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WHERE MOONBEAMS LINGER.
"\Vhile the world is wrapt in slumber,
And the moonbeams 'round me play,
Soft the zephyrs breathe a whisper
To my soul, from far away.
1\!Iemories old now come before me-I dream of home-that place I love,
And of one that in its bosom,
Dreams with watching stars above.
While the ·moon-beams kiss the mountains
With their flood of mystic light,
Ye ancient stars, in dreamless vigils,
Guard the slumbering there to-night.
F. P. MYERS.
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HOW HE WON HER.
NELLE SIPE.

I

Violet Breckenbridge was the only daughter of a railroad
magnate. Her home was in a magnificent mansion in New
York City. Although a petted child of fortune, with every
whim and caprice granted, she possessed many traits of true
womanhood. Violet's wealth was not her only attraction, for
she possessed beauty in no little degree. A slender slip of a
girl with eyes of heavenly blue, while the dimples danced here
and there in the pink-tinged cheeks. This pretty face was
framed by a clustering mass of brown ringlets. She loved
outdoor life and at school was a champion tennis player. At
nineteen years of age she had graduated with honors, at Vassar.
She had now returned home from college, completely worn
out with the excitement of commencement. On the next day
after her return her mother said: " VV ell, dear, I guess you
are a full-fledged young lady now, and will devote your time
to social triumphs. You will undoubtedly be the belle of the
season ; remember your father expects you to make quite a
catch. Not everyone could aspire to be called the son-in-law
of Eugene Breckenbridge. Aft~r a few weeks we will go to
Newport for the summer."
After her mother left the room, Violet sat wrapped m
meditation. (Violet so often wearied of the gay tinsel and
splendor of her life. Her mother's highest ambition was social
success, while her father was monopolized by the dollar.) "If
I could only run away to the mountains or country and be a
i·omping miss of twelve for the summer," said Violet to herself. " I am worn out now and the whirl of a Newport season
will not rest me much." So her thoughts ran.
The next morning at the breakfast table Violet made an
announcement that caused some excitement.
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" Mother, you know I need perfect rest and I would like
to go to some quiet place for the summer in preference to
Newport. You know father has a sister in Virginia. That is
a place I have long desired to visit, and with your and father's
consent I will be the guest of Aunt Eglah Waring."
Mrs. Breckenbridge looked aghast. " You desire to hide
yourself in the mountains all summer. Why such an idea is
perfectly preposterous!" Her father also replied: "Violet,
Eglah Breckenbridge chose her course when she eloped with
that scamp Waring. When I last heard from them they were
very poor. Imagine a hot-house flower, as you are, existing
in such an atmosphere. I agree with you, mother, and say
it is quite absurd."
But Violet was not to be daunted. She argued her side
skillfully and in three days won. But her mother had said:
" I will wager my diamond necklace you will be back inside of a
week."
So in two weeks, one bright June morning, Violet boarded
the train for Belmont, Virginia. She was attired in a plain
traveling suit and sailor hat. The fresh young face was
aglow . with expectation and adventure. So it was a happy
girl that waved adieu to father and mother, promising to write
often as the cars pulled away. Violet's only fear was that
her aunt had moved from Belmont, a country place in Albemarle County. She wondered what Aunt Eglah was like, as
she had never seen her. Eglah Breckenbridge had eloped with
Theodore Waring, a young music teacher. She never visited
her family after her marriage, although she had written to
Violet's father several times.
It was about noon the next day when the train drew up
at Belmont. She stepped out on the platform and looked
about. The agent and a few stragglers lounging about were
the only persons in view. She approached the agent and
asked him where she could get a cab.
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"I don't know, miss."
" Well doesn't someone meet the trains to convey passengers to their destinations? "
" No, ma'1n."
" Well, I wish to go to Mr. Theodore Waring's. Can you
tell me where he lives?"
"Yes, miss, he lives about three miles up yonder," he
indicated with a nod of his head. "Why didn't the folks
meet you?"
The situation now presented itself forcibly to Violet. She
had sent no word to ·Aunt Eglah, anticipating the pleasure of
giving her a genuine surprise. This was the first time she
had ever been at a depot where a number of cabs did not meet
every train. But at that moment a light wagon, drawn by a
splendid span of bays, appeared in the distance. The agent
cried: " There's Mr. Curtis, he goes right by the Waring's,
he will take you." So with wild gesticulations he proceeded
to stop the young man. The situation was quickly explained.
Violet liked the looks of the manly young fellow, and was soon
seated by his side in the wagon. Her trunks were put in the
back of the wagon. She told her companion she was Violet
Breckenbridge from the North, coming to· visit her aunt, Mrs.
Waring. He in turn introduced himself as Reginald Curtis~
a neighbor of the W arings. Violet was impressed by the manly
young fellow, whose language was that of a man of culture.
In a short time he pointed out her aunt's home. " What
a darling of a place," Violet exclaimed. It was indeed pretty.
The white cottage with green blinds seemed to be hidden by
roses. There were roses everywhere. They climbed up the
terraces, over the windows, and great bushes of them dotted the
green lawn. Violet spoke about the roses, and Mr. Curtis replied: " Yes, it is known as ' Rose Cottage.' " He drew up
before the cottage and helped Violet from the wagon, and
lifted the trunks in on the porch. Violet could not help but
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notice how easily he lifted the heavy trunks. She thanked him,
and he, lifting his hat, drove away.
Violet now turned and pressed the button on the door. A
bright little boy of about ten answered . the bell. Violet asked
for Mrs. '¥ aring. A sweet faced middle-aged woman came
to the door. Violet threw her arms about her neck. "Aunt
Eglah, I am your niece Violet Breckenbridge." Mrs. Waring
at first looked amazed, and then tears came into her eyes.
"Can it be you are brother Eugene's daughter! _ My child,
how welcome you are! " and she clasped the young girl to her
breast.
" Well, dear, how tired and hungry you must be. We are
just eating dinner. Come and join us."
She was led into the dining-room and met uncle Theodore,
a refined looking gentleman. Three bright, interesting boys,
ranging from ten to fifteen, were introduced as her cousins.
Violet soon won the heart of each member of the family.
She told them how she had chosen to come to Virginia for the
summer. They appreciated it and devised many plans for
her amusement.
Mr. Waring had a number of ' music pupils. But his
·health was not so good as usual this summer. Violet, being a
skilled musician, often gave lessons to his pupils. It was surprising with what patience the heiress of millions guided the
fingers over the keyboard. In this way she became acquainted
with a number of families in the vicinity of her uncle's home.
She spent most of her time out of doors, and found the bloom
deepening in her cheeks each day.
Violet became exceedingly fond of Aunt Eglah. Mrs.
Waring was an exceptional housekeeper. Everything was spotless and clean. Violet often helped with the house-cleaning.
The
arings could only afford to keep one maid and she did
most of the cooking.
A great many young people called to see Miss Brecken-

"T
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bridge. But perhaps Mr. Curtis was most welcome of all. She
liked his buoyant athletic stride, his broad shoulders, brown
~yes and firm yet kind face. Violet learned from her aunt that
Reginald Curtis lived with his widowed mother on a large farm
near them. Before his father's death he graduated from
Harvard, but now was staying at home caring for his mother.
He was the most popular young man in the neighborhood, and
the center of all picnics and social gatherings.
Violet shared in all the pleasures and wrote glowing account_s to her parents. In company with cousins and friends
she scoured the country for miles around. And often of evenings Reginald would drop in, and they would sing or read together. Their friendship grew until scarcely a day passed
that they were not together. Violet often felt a flush mantle .
her brow, when his step sounded on the threshold:
How quickly the three months passed. It was now September and Violet must return home. On her last night at .
" Rose Cottage " Aunt Eglah had invited a number of young
people to spend the evening. They spent a merry time, , and
someone suggested that Miss Violet and Mr. Curtis sing. But
as they sang Mrs. Waring detected a sadness in each voice.
Were they thinking they might never sing together again?
Mrs. Waring observed what a handsome couple they were.
All the gnests had departed, yet Reginald remained.
" Come, Vi, let's go into the garden; the night is too perfect to remain indoors." They stepped out on the terrace and
observed beauty everywhere. Reginald spoke of the scene, but
Violet observed his thoughts were elsewhere. Suddenly he said:
"Violet, you leave tomorrow, but the fragrance of those happy
days spent with you will linger. I love you. Nobody could
know you without loving you. Will you be my wife?"
Violet knew her heart said yes ; but Reginald knew nothing
of her position in society, so she told him all. He stood as one
dazed. " So I have been wooing the heiress of millions. '\'Vell,
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darling, I have proved I want you and not your fo1·tune. Until
now I did not know you possessed a cent. But what I want now
is an answer."
Violet looked into her lover's face, tears shining in her
eyes. "If you gain my father's consent I will be your wife."
"Dear, I can surely do that."
" But, Reggie, you do not know my father ; he has an
iron will."
"Never mind, I will be North in a few weeks."
The next day it was a radiant girl that bade all good-bye.
There were about twenty of her friends at the depot "to see
her off." As the train drew up she contrasted the present time
with the time she arrived.
Violet returned home and every nook and corner of the
old mansion seemed to bid her welcome. Her parents decided,
after all, that the visit was a benefit to her. Her health was
perfect, and she entered with zeal into society. She was happy,
for Reginald would come soon; but would he be successful in
his undertaking? She had not told her parents of Reginald,
for fear they would forbid him entering the house. Violet received letters from him frequently, but little did her parents
suspect from whom her letters came. One day, about a month
after her return, she received a letter from Reginald saying he
would leave for New York the following day.
It was evening and Reginald would soon be there. Violet
stood before her mirror. Reginald had never seen her like
this - arrayed in elegant costume. '¥hen in Virginia she
'wore only the simplest of gowns. The pale blue brocaded satin
suited her to perfection. Her white neck and arms gleamed
like marble. A diamond necklace was her only ornament. She
went down to the parlor, picked up a book and commenced to
read. In a few minutes a servant announced: "A gentleman
in the drawing-room to see Miss Breckenbridge." Her father
Q
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and mother thought it nothing unusual and she departed with
beating heart.
Violet advanced into the room and met Reginald with
outstretched hands. He started at the radiant vision before
him. They chatted of many things for an hour, when Reginald
said: " Vi, can I speak to your father tonight? "
"Yes, Reggie, I will send papa to you."
With bewitching grace Violet entwined her arms about her
father's neck. "Papa, a gentleman in the drawing-room wishes
to speak to you. You will favor me much by granting his ·
request."
"Well, dear, I guess you have very few desires ungranted."
With a business-like air he entered the drawing-room. He
was surprised at seeing a stranger. Reginald told him wh.o
he was and that he had met his daughter in Virginia. In · a
few words he made known his errand.
Mr. Breckenbridge became furious with anger and thundered: "You, a mountain hoosier, dare to ask for the hand
of the daughter of Eugene Breckenbridge ! Fellow, you are
positively crazy! I wonder if my daughter is likewise infatuated- a girl who has had titles laid at her feet. There is the
door, depart and never darken my doorway again."
Violet was patiently waiting when her father returned.
One glance at his face answered all questions. For the first
time in her life Violet felt afraid of her father.
" So that is the fruits of your Virginia visit. I guess all
the gallant swains for miles around wooed for your hand. When
can I expect the next one? That departed fool is done for."
"0, Father! you have never refused me anything. Can
you refuse me happiness? Reginald is as perfect a gentleman
as ever graced a New York ball-room. If you could only know
him."
" Violet, I forbid you to talk like this- a mere childish
infatuation. Remember you ·are my only child, but if you
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disobey me every cent I possess will go to charitable institutions."
Violet knew talking was useless and retired to her room.
She was angry enough to have eloped that very minute,
but after thinking she thought how she would disappoint her
parents. She was all they would have in their old age.
Weeks passed by and the affair was never mentioned. All
letters from Belmont were returned unopened by her father. .
But Violet was not the gay girl of old. She went into society
very little. Her father and mother were preparing to take
her abroad for the summer, when they received a telegram announcing the serious illness of Mrs. Waring.
" Papa, we must go to Aunt Eglah at once," said Violet.
After consultation it was decided that Violet and her father
go to Virginia.
"Remember, Violet, you are not to see that Curtis once,"
her father had told her.
They were soon at the bedside of Aunt Eglah, who was ·
very ill with typhoid fever. Violet bent over the bed and whispered her name, but Aunt Eglah was in a state of delirium and
heeded .not. Mr. Breckenbridge sent for specialists, but they
could tell nothing until the crisis. They watched day after
day, Violet proving a model nurse. Finally the physician said
one evening: " If she lives over night, she will recover."
The next morning a great pall seemed to be lifted from
the little cottage, for Aunt Eglah was sleeping peacefully as
a child. From that day she rapidly grew stronger.
Mr. Breckenbridge had now been away two weeks and
announced his intention of returning home on the next day.
That afternoon . his little nephew, Guy '\IVaring, offered to
drive his uncle out into the country. Mr. Breckenbridge accepted the offer, feeling the fresh air would benefit him. The
boy drove along telling who lived here a.n d there and finally
said: "There is where Mr. Reginald Curtis lives." l\fr. Breck-
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enbridge pretended not to hear and talked of something else.
Yet he could not help thinking that an excellent manager must
run this fine looking farm.
They drove on for several miles and were returning hm,ne,
when the horse took fright at a rabbit running across the road.
In an instant the horse was dashing along at a furious rate.
The road led along by a river for about two miles ; as the
banks were very steep it would not take much of a digression
to throw the buggy into the river. Man and boy tried to re.:.
strain the horse, · but all in vain. His pace was faster and ·
faster. Finally Guy was thrown from the buggy, and Mr.
Breckenbridge was left alone behind the frightened steed. The
man, thoroughly terrified, attempted to jump, but the lines became entangled about his body and he was dragged along on .
the ground. He knew before very long he would be killed. Suddenly he heard a voice and knew someone was at the bridle, then
he ·l apsed into unconsciousness.
Reginald Curtis was riding in the opposite direction, when
he saw the runaway horse. He vaulted from his saddle and
grasped the horse's bridle as it sped past him. He was dragged
for some distance and was badly hurt before he got the maddened beast under control.
At first Mr. Breckenbridge was not recognized. Imagine
his surprise when he saw who the victim was. He tenderly laid
him on the river bank and washed his wounds. While he was
thus engaged a rescue party came up. Guy had given the
alarm. He was taken to his sister's home and his wife immediately sent for. Although terribly bruised the physician
said he would recover.
In about two weeks he was able to sit up in bed, then he
asked about his rescuer. He was told it was Reginald Curtis.
He said nothing more until afternoon, when he asked that Mr.
Curtis be sent for.
Reginald appeared promptly, his left arn1 in a sling as
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a result of his injuries. Mr. Breckenbridge grasped the well
hand and tears sprang into his eyes as he talked. " Mr. Curtis,
but for you I would now be in my grave. You deserve a great
reward. Go into that next room and take what I choose to
give you. I am indeed proud to call you son."
Reginald heard nothing more. He rushed into the room
and clasped Violet in his arms.
" Won at last, Vi! "
"Yes, Reggie, patience always brings reward."

THE POEMS OF OSSIAN.
J. B. STONE.

Ossian, a celtic poet who is supposed to have lived in the
third century B. C., was a son of Fingal, a name famous in
the ancient chronicles of both Scotland and Ireland. '".fhe '
original language of these people, from long disuse, became almost obsolete, and was only preserved through the oral tradi-:
tions at the fireside. The poems which are ascribed to Ossian,
in manuscripts of any antiquity, are few and short, and of no
remarkable merit. But about the middle of the eighteenth century a highland schoolmaster, James McPherson, a gentleman
of classical attainments but of the most ordirn~i.ry poetic ability,
published two epics, Fingal and Temora,- and ·several smaller
pieces, which he affirmed to be translated into English prose
of Gallic poems written by Ossian and preserved by oral tradition in the Scottish Highlands. The poems at once took rank
in many places among the most ancient classics. They were
received with admiration in almost every country of Europe,
and were translated into many languages. But their authenticity was challenged almost as soon as they saw the light, and
a long and angry controversy followed. It was maintained by
a Dr. Blair, the poet Gray, and others, that they were whai
they claimed .to be. That they were more or less the fabrications of McPherson, himself, was maintained by Dr. Samuel
Johnson and other men of prominence. While this controversy
still raged, another sprang up scarcely less angry and prolonged. McPherson made Ossian a Scotch Highlander ; the
Irish on the other hand claimed him as an Irishman. As a matter of fact we may consider him as being both, for in those ·
days the northeast
of Ireland and the west coast of Scotland
I .
were practically one country ; the people spoke one language
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and were of one blood; and the nar:row gulf of water that separated them served not as a wall of separation, but rather as
a highway for boats and ships. As the original manuscripts
which McPherson used have never been produced, there will
always remain doubts as to the real authorship of the Ossianicpoems. One thing only we know, that is, that he did use material of the same nature as the Ossianic traditions that may
be picked up from the mouth of people in many parts of Ireland and the Highlands of Scotland at the present day. But
how far under McPherson's hands these materials were remodeled remains a secret.
Fingal, the son of Combal and Morna, and the father of
Ossian, is the hero of the longest and best known of the series.
In this epic, the poet has in a way described for us the ancient
customs of fighting in Ireland and the Scottish Highlands,
which we find to be very different from those of the present
day. In the time of Ossian, the day was usually given over
to battle, while at night the opposing chiefs met and feasted.
We also have Cuchullin, the king of Tura, as well as a number of others, described in this poem as one of the great warriors of the day, but he was finally defeated in battle by Fingal,
after which he retired to a cave, but wa·s soon discovered and so
he took his departure from Scotland, where we hear of him
no more.
On the west of Scotland, and about seven miles off the
west coast of Mull, lies the celebrated but uninhabited island of
Staffa. It forms an uneven tableland and rises to a height of
one hundred and forty-four feet; it is one and one-half miles in
circumference, and is oval in shape, except on the northeast its
cliffs, hollowed by caverns, rise from the water eighty-four to
one hundred and twelve feet. The most remarkable feature of
the island is the cave in which Fingal's name is perpetuated.
The entrance to this cave is formed by columnar ranges on each
.side, supporting a lofty arch, which is thirty-thi·ee feet wide and
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sixty-five feet high. The length of the cave is two hundred
and thirty feet, and the floor of this marvelous chamber is the
sea which throws up :flashing and many colored lights against
the pendant columns whitened with calcareous stalagmites which
form the roof, and against the pillared walls of the cave. As
one of the most perfect and beautiful specimens of natural
architectural phenomena it is often visited by tourists.

CHRISTINE'S VICTORY.
SYLVIA BURNS.

Christine Allyn was reared in a little mountain village.
She was brought up simply, as her father was in moderate
circumstances. She grew to be a healthy, robust gir1, and her
round face, encircled by curling brown hair, was very much admired. Her simple home life would have been a happy one,
had it not been that George, her only brother, was a wicked,
reckless boy. This caused her many a tear. She was sent to
school at the little public school-house until she was sixteen,
but she longed to be sent away to college. She knew her father
was not able to send her, so she seldom spoke of it to him.
Just about this time something unexpected happened. Mr.
Allyn received a letter from a brother of his who had gone
"\'Vest years before saying he hoped to visit them during that
summer. This uncle was now a middle-aged man and had never
married. This would be his first visit to his old home since he
was a young man. He had amassed a considerable fortune during these years, and excitement ran high among Mr. Allyn's
children as they discussed their rich uncle's approaching visit.
At last the day arrived and Uncle Walter came. They were
all pleased with him, but Christine was especially fond of him
and he of her. He was pleased to find her such a bright, attractive girl. He hadn't known her long before he asked her
about her education. She told him how limited it was, and expressed a desire to go to college. He thought for a moment
and then said decidedly: "You shall go to college this very
year. I have more money than I need and I shall never have a
daughter of my own to educate."
Christine's joy was unbounded when her parents expressed
their willingness for her to go.
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The following September she was sent to C- College,
which is situated in a large town in southwestern Virginia. She
became a general favorite with school friends and teachers.
Her uncle gave her all her dresses, which were always beautiful, and he1; friends thought of her as belonging to a wealthy
family. She studied hard and after four years completed her
course with high honors.
A few weeks before her graduation, George ~rote to her
that he meant to attend commencement, as he wanted to see his
" smart " sister " show off."
Christine had always tried to be patient with him, and
hoped that she might some time cause him to be a better boy.
This time, however, she would have given much if he had not
been coming to C-. She had pride and in her heart she was
ashamed of him. She felt that she must tell her trouble to
someone, so she told her room-mate all about it that night.
"What will the other girls think of him," she said, " with
his rude, rough ways ? And he's so ve1·y careless about his
dress! I'd be so ashamed to have him come down and look
like he did at home! Even if he went out to a party he looked
shabby! I can just see Bess Gregory giggle and nudge Janet
Bragg's elbow when they saw him. Oh! I'd be so glad if he
)Vere like Helen Thorne's brother! I'd be proud of him. Hut
.then, George hasn't had opportunities like Frank Thorne. I
can't expect him to have as much culture and refinement. I
ought to be ashamed of myself for talking as I have. I'm going
to write to him tonight, and tell him to come and I'll try to do
. all I can to make him enjoy the trip.
Christine did write and George came. She went to the
train to meet him, and when he stepped off the platform she
was surprised to see him looking really genteel. He greeted
her affectionately, and as they drove from the station together
he said: " Chris, I've turned a new leaf. You don't believe it,
do you?" he asked a " she looked at him wonderingly. "You
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know I was almost a wreck. I didn't care what I did. You
wrote me such a sweet letter last week telling me to come and
you'd try to make me enjoy my trip. After I read it I fell to
thinking, and I knew that you could not help feeling ashamed
of me as I was. I determined to come on here and show you
I could be at least respectable if I chose. I mean to try to
change my ways."
There were tears in Christine's eyes as he finished speaking,
but her radiant face showed that they were not tears of sorrow, and she never had cause to be ashamed of her brother
agam.

THE OLD HOMESTEAD.
I am thinking today of a homestead so fair ,
That stands by a soft laughing stream,
And the scenes of my childhood burst strong on my sight
As I sit all alone in my dream.
I can see my dear mother, her hair streaked with gray,
As she sits by that window and sings
Those grand old songs, oh ! so dear to me now,
Which this dreaming once more to me brings.
I am playing with brother, his locks hanging 'round
His bare shoulders oft burned by the sun ;
I am looking at sister, who walks on the lawn,
When the work of the day has been done.
But I turn from my dream and communion so sweet ;
These are past to return never more,
Yet I'd give much wealth to live over again
That life on the old Shenandoah.

F. J.

WAMPJ,ER ,

~

THE BOGY MAN OF EUROPE.
J. P. TEMPLEMAN.

I was very much surprised, and pleased, too, the other
day, to find myself asked to tell you people of old England
something about America-" To speak on American institutions'" was the way they put it. I protest, however, against
such an imposing title; I should never in the world be able to
live up to it. Being told what to talk about was a great help,
indeed; for to find a subject was always my trouble in my
composition days and has been ever since. And yet, when I
come to think about it, " American Institut!ons " is rather a
large subject, too much for the most patient of audiences, and
I was afraid I should have trouble in finding a theme after all;
but my traveling over here and intercourse with you has settled
all of that. Enough summers and, as the Irishman said, " no
telling how . mar..y win~ers," have passed over my head with
their full quota of surprises and disappointments to make me
know that a man must be a saint or a demon, a sage or a fool
to be long sure of anything in this topsy-turvy place we. call
the world. I modestly claim to be none of those things, and
yet I feel almost sure of the thing I wish to speak a few words
about.
During my visit to Europe I have been so constantly and
so greatly surprised about the manner in which European peoples regard Democracy, meaning America, that I have determined to try to use this opportunity to show that we are very
har~less, lunatics no doubt, yet not dangerous-not as ·much
so as the Yellow Peril, and none of us are afraid of our J apanese brothers.
I hear America accused of many things, sometimes in jest,
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oftener in grim earnest. '' \'Vhy," they say if a man in Ireland
eats with his knife, "America, Democracy, has ruined his manners." If there is a snowstorm in Siberia, America had something to do with it. We admit that there may be some Americans who do eat with their knives, we know that we do have
snowstorms at times, but we have tried to keep these evils to
ourselves- Europe did not get them from us. And so it is with
the long line of more serious complaints that the people of the
Old World make against us, " we didn't do it."
Now, I am not here to criticise or to attack the customs of
Europe in any way. Heaven forbid! I revere and honor too
~any of them and the people who love them too much. But I
must say here that when I hear such a. stir made about the
United States, so much said for and against her doctrines, hear
them accused of so much evil, I cannot help thinking that those
strong in a knowledge of their own . right and, therefore,
strength, would not think so much about a nation, so exclusive
and so far away, as America.
It would be impossible to attempt to answer a fraction of
these- what? fears? Of course not! Conjecture, accusations?
Ah well, the name makes no difference. Legion perhaps would
apply. And so instead of summoning a whole host of devils,
let me call up one, the Prince, and show you, perhaps, that he
is a very little Beelzebub after all. He goes under the name of
"The newness of Democracy and its effect on Europe."
Is the doctrine of Democracy a new one and is America
filling the world with it? Surely not! It is hoary with age,
covered with the scars of centuries. I do not stop to call attention to the greatness, the length of life of Greece and Rome, nor
to compare them with the monarchies about them, which through
comparison seem weak and mushroom-like. Those two nations
are too familiar, they stand too prominent as proof of the
good in pure democracy to need to be recalled. Rather let me
mention the ~emocratic feelings and outbursts of the Middle

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

9!1

Ages. Did it, this feeling, rise among the people and in the
last few centuries? St. Ambrose, a saint and prince of the
church in its early days, said that property was a common
possession, that the church was the first democracy after classic
times, so that scholars, statesmen of all ages have recognized
the truth and justice of a people's government, whether they
sustained or opposed it. After the church had become an absolute monarchy, Democracy through scholars and princes caused
the Reformation. Charles V saw the seed of social revolution
growing in his time, and long before that men were thinking,
or struggling in brute-like lack of thought, for something, they
scarce knew what; we know- Democracy! And now these men,
through the medium of newspapefs, the telegraph and education, are beginning to be heard. Is America doing it?
Perhaps, before answering this question further, it would
be well to find out what a Democracy is. It is surprising to see
how many people are ignorant of these things. Too many
people, true men and women, who in their, perhaps, too great
love for their own institutions, know little and caTe less about
any othe1-s, to these democracy seems a thing that abolishes all
or,der, dignity, culture, respect due to goodness and intellect,
and a place where all things rest merely on the whims of the
people. If these good men and women would stop and use the
minds given them, they would surely find out for themselves
some of their mistaken notions.
Englishmen, what is your government? A monarchy?
You, yourselves, know better- a land, a mighty nation, ruled
by the voice of its people. From the earliest times you have
been jealous of this power, guarding it with splendid devotion.
:Magna Charta, the Revolution, the Rebellion prove it. Y ou.r
country· has grown in wealth, power, in dignity and culture
through your Congress, Parliament if you will. How? In no
order? . Is it a place of gabbling and disorder? No need to
answer that. Likewise our nation has grown in the same direc-
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an absolutely wise and good king, . a government never reached,
alas ! this side of Heaven.
We might add to this definition the clause " where every
man has a share in the government." But this phase of
democracy rarely exists save in theory. A few of the small
Swill cantons, I believe, decide all things in a general _assembly,
the half civilized tribes of Europe did so likewise. Greece liked
small cities for this very reason, but with her, as with nearly
all others, this conception of a republic was only in the abstract.
In all times there have been distinctions of sex, age, generally
of wealth and education among the voters. So it is in America.
While it is a government by the people, it is not by all the
people.
It is . true that universal suffrage is a prominent American
institution and one more disliked than any other. Many are
the crimes laid at its door, many the failings in democracy
deduced from it, nor do I intend to deny that universal suffrage
has been bad in many of our large cities, where all the scum
and riff-raff of all the world is collected. Right here we have
a complaint and a big one, too, to make against Europe. }~or
years she has been sending us her poor people, for the most
part uncultured and untaught, who, after a few years, are
allowed to take their part in the ruling of our country. It has
been a hard test, a most unfair one, yet universal suffrage has
passed it with a good grade. We have made good citizens of
those miserable emigrants. How? Aside from our free school
system, our facilities for improvement in all directions and for
the acquiring of wealth, universal suffrage has done a large
share of this metamorphosis for itself. Give a man an inch
and he will take a mile, give him some power and he will kill
himself with it. Not so! The minute he gets this power, the
minute he obtains a share in the government, a vote for the
nation's rulers, he owns part of this nation, he has a personal
interest in these rulers, and will strive to take care of his prop-
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erty as best he can. A natural, true inclination, you · cannot
deny it.
Again it is natural for the worst men, even, to love and
admire what is better and more beautiful than themselves and
to try to imitate it. The ignorant emigrant comes and sees
goodness and beauty all about him, hears of good and beautiful
men and he tries to imitate them. The sense of good fellowship, of " you are as good as I am " is strong in America. You
know enough of America to know that, and this feeling goes a
long way to make a man as good, too. All this is the secret of
our success, for we think ourselves successful. All this is Democracy and America. And this, whether good or bad, America
owes ~o England. The world is full of the democratic offspring
of England, the great mother of freedom, and all these cihldren
resemble their mother very much. America is one of them,
founded by Englishmen, trying to establish old England in the
New World. Whatever we are, whatever our effect on the
world, England is at the bottom of it, even of the snowstorm in
Siberia and the Irishman eating with his knife. But this effect
is not so great upon the world as the w~rld thinks. No doubt
the restless spirits abroad are affected by a prosperous Democracy across the ocean. But these spirits were restless before
the Northmen came to America, generally stirred up by the
harshness and injustice in their own governments. America
did not cause the French Revolution, nor the one which so lately
threatened Russia.
\!Ve are a simple, modest people, trying to work out our
own salvation, making grave mistakes and, I hope, learning
from them. We only hope to save ourselves, but if we can in
any way help to remove the useless burdens, the a1·tificial evils
from this world by example or influence, we think the world
need not fear us. We hope some day we may hear our lVIaster's,
the first true Democrat's, "Well done." Till then let us all
live in brotherly, Christian fellowship accord~1g to our conscience of goodness and truth.

THE PRIZE-WINNERS OF LAST YEAR.
For some time there has been realized a need of something to encourage the students to greater literary activity and
to incite a greater interest in our society paper. In order to
satisfy this need a movement was put on foot in the fall of
1905. The faculty took the first steps in this movement. They
proposed to offer three prizes. Of course the contest was open
only to students of the college and confined to the articles published in THE PmLOMATHEAN during the session 1905-06. ~
prize of the value of five dollars was offered by Prof. J. S.
Flory for the best story. 'I'he writer of the best poem was
aw~rded by a prize of the value of five dollars by Prof. J. W .
"\Vayland. Profs. Yount, Myers, Hedrick, and Cline offered a
prize, the value of which was ten dollars, for the best essay.
At the end of the year a file of the magazine for the year was
placed in the hands of a committee to determine the winners.
The following is the report of the judges:
'N"e wish to say at the beginning that, while we have had
a very difficult task to perform, yet it has been a pleasant one.
We congratulate the student body on the interest they
ha.v.e manifested in THE PHILOMATHEAN, as shown by the large
number of contributors and the wide rnnge of subjects with
which they dealt. Nothing is so conducive to clearness of expression as the putting of the thoughts upon paper.
Taking up the poems first, we will say that although none
of them were quite in a class with those of Milton or Shakes.peare, still ·we found merit in all, and had some trouble in
awarding the prize. But we finally decided that the successful contestant was
. , was the one who
surpassed the others in unity of thought, in harmony of meter,
in clearness of expression and in beauty of language. The
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writer gives us a beautiful picture of the restoration of. mother
earth after her sleep. A very pretty picture is given. of the
rising of Old Sol in his splendor, the sound of Nature's ".'oices,
the refreshing appearance of the dew upon the grass and flowers ,
the softening and exhilarating effect of such an atmosphere
upon man and beast, and finally a pretty moral is deduced of. the
life begun here and in the world above. In short, the successful poem is "A Spring Morning," by Mr. J. A. Seese.
We also wish to make favorable mention of the one entitled "Morning," by Miss Mollie E. Zigler.
Turning next to the stories, we see in these writers, future
philosophers, sea captains, lawyers, doctors, merchants, p reachers, and devoted husbands and wives-or shall we say lovers?that is if we can judge from the character of these bits of fiction.
·we had difficulty here also in coming to a decision, but we
a·warded the medal to the successful story teller, who is Mr.
- - -, no Miss
; no, we want to see if you
can guess. It is a story of the self-sacrificing devotion of one
girl for another, rewarded by the love of a strong man. c The
girl receives a letter, telling her of the dangerous illness of her
old school-mate, who wants her. After a long journey she
a rrived at the home of her friend, where she meets her friend's
brother who falls very much in love with her. She nurses her
old friend back to health and then returns home, but she is
followed by the one who loves her and is claimed by him. It is
told simply and with some power of description, and teaches a
good lesson. But why delay telling you the title of this little
story and the author. It is called "Dorothy's Visit to the
North," and was written by Miss Audrey McCleod.
VVe wish also to notice two other stories : " Where Potomac's Stream is Flowing," by Mr. F. J. Wampler, and" How
it Happened," by Mr. John A. Seese.
And now our task is almost done. Among the many essays,
we fixed upon one which showed originality of thought, a vim
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that was striking, a good style, and unity in dealing with the
subject. The only objection that we wish to register against it
is that it makes too much of " the new woman," and seems to
tend toward universal suffrage for women. The writer shows
how woman has advanced out of a state of slavery to freedom,
out of a state of ignorance to the highest education. She has
become great in art and literature, is now engaged m commercial pursuits. In short, her advance has been astounding
considering the obstacles which she has overcome. The title
of this essay is "~;v oman's Progress," by ]\fiss Mollie E. Zigler. The essay on "Irving's Sketch Book," by Mr. J. A. Seese,
we wish also to commend.

w. s.

FLORY,

GEO. ROBSON,

A. D.

WAUCHOPE,

Jiidges.

EDITORIALS
It is with much hesitancy that one who is so incapable
should assume the responsibilities of an office for which he keenly
feels his inexperience. However he realizes that the editor is
such a small part of any magazine and that his . strength by
no means determines the strength of the paper. The department editors and contributors to a _great extent make the paper
what it is. We congratulate ourselves upon securing the services of such an efficient staff of co-editors. And we likewise
feel encouraged when we look around and see so many loyal contributors who have done so much to make the paper what it has
been in past years.
We then should remember that the standard of the paper
largely depends upon the contributors. The paper cannot rise
higher than the elements which constitute it. What THE PmLoMATHEAN is or can ever hope to be is with those who contribute
to its pages. We then, after reviewing our competent staff and
observing the large number of hearty contributqrs, prophesy a
prosperous year for THE PHILOl\IATHEAN. Then may we, contributors, staff, and all, march forward hand-in-hand with th~
banner of T'HE PHILOMATHEAN floating aloft on the breeze, and
make the eleventh year m its history the brightest and most
glorious of all.

*

*

*

In the article entitled, " The Prize Winners of Last
Year," you will find the names of the successful contestants
and also the values of the prizes offered. Last year the contests were, on the whole, good. This year there will again be
three prizes offered. A prize of the value of five dollari will
be offered by Prof. J. C. Myers for the best poem published in
the magazine by a student of the college. Prof. J. H. Cline and
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Mr. W. H. Sipe will offer a prize of the value of ten dollars
for the best essay. A prize of the value of five dollars will be
offered by Prof. J. S. Flory for the best story. ·we then
especially urge students that they will take advantage of this
opportunity and will take more interest in writing for the
paper.

LOCALS
The session of 1906-7 opened September 4th with a good
number of students in attendance. The principal feature of
the day was a meeting in the chapel in the afternoon, at which
several interesting addresses were given. Mr. Conrad, of Harrisonburg, Rev. Mr. Brown, of Bridgewater, and Rev. D. H.
Zigler, of the Board of Trustees, were the speakers. President
Yount was not present at the opening.
Rev. Geo. S. Arnold, of Burlington, W. Va., preached at
the College on the evening of September 30th. He was also
present at the chapel exercises the following morning.

.

Prof. Holsinger is again about his home on College Street.
The anniversary program of the Virginia Lee Literary
Society will be held November ~d.
President Yount has not been well for several weeks.
The outlook for the session of 1906-7 is very promising.
The enrollment at present is about one hundred and fifty , and
new students are constantly arriving.
Mr. J. M. Henry, a promising young minister, who is now
a. student of the College, preached at Pleasant Hill Sept. 30th.
THE PHILOMATHEAN extends congratulations to Miss
Tracy Rhodes, a student of 19011-5, who was married recently to
Mr. Allen Cline.

On November 9th the Victorian Literary Society will celebrate its ninth anniversary.
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Among the recent visitors of the College are Prof. "\V. T~
Myers, W. A. Myers, H. M. Strickler, and Dr. R. E. L. Strickler and wife.
Rev. W. I. T. Hoover, a Professor of the College, filled the
pulpit of the Brethren Church in Staunton, September Q3rd.
On Saturday evening, October 6th, a number of students
and teacher~ of the College attended the Love Feast at the l\fill
Creek Church. They report a good meeting and a large attendance. Prof. Hoover and Prof. Cline were among those
who attended.
The man} friends of Messrs. E. A. and 0. A. Leatherman
were glad to see them about the College a few weeks ago. "\!Ve
regret that they will not be in school this Session.
After a brief illness, Messrs. Robert Kendig and E. M.
Hoover have resumed their work at the College.
Miss Sallie Acker, a former student of the College, is again
in school.
Among the latest arrivals of old students are Mr. 0. L.
Wakeman and Miss Revercomb.
Basket ball and tennis are the chief sports of the season.
Miss Laura Emswiler, a former student, is now teaching
in the Music Department of the College.

ATHLETICS
Self-culture includes the education or training of all parts
of a man's nature; the physical and moral, as well as the intellectual. Each must be developed, and yet each must yield something to satisfy the claims of the others. Cultivate the physical
powers exclusively and you have an athlete or a savage; the
moral only and you have an enthusiast or a maniac; the intellectual only and you have a diseased mind, it i:nay be a monster .
It is only by wisely training all three together that the complete man can be formed.
Our athletic sports consist principally of baseball, basketball and tennis.
In the absence of the baseball captain, L. V. Price was
elected to fill his place. The .practice is going nicely. The
prospects for a strong team are encouraging.
L. S. Flora was elected captain of the basket-ball team and
F. J . ·wampler manager. A swift team is being developed and
a nice schedule arranged.
Several tennis courts have been made and a very interesting tournament is going on.

ALUMNI
Several years ago attention was called to the fact, through
the Alumni Department of this paper, that in recent years no
effort has been made to increase the endowment fund of the
Alumni Association. This is a state of affairs that should
cause the alumni of dear old B. C. to blush with shame. · Yet
simply blushing will not help the matter in a material way.
We can, however, retrieve ourselves and make this a banner
year for our association.
There are at present about 29l5 alumni and about $400
in the alumni fund. Not two dollars for each alumnus, and yet
this has been accumulating for some years. Plans to increase
this fund to $800 are being formulated. Watch this space in
the next issue. We would be very much pleased indeed if all
of the alumni would write letters or notes containing suggestions
or plans by which we can raise this fund to $800 this coming
year. Let every alumnus who reads this write us at once, giving helpful suggestions, telling at what they are employed, or
how the world and life in reality now a ppears to them. Let us
profit by your experience. Very likely a plan will be set forth
in the next issue by which each alumnus can show that he or
she is awake and interested in the welfare of B. C. Open at
this space in the next number and read.
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J.P. HOUCK
'WSHAMl&i*'

e

Furniture, Carpets,
~lattings, Shades,
Trunks, Suit Cases
and Umbrellas
UUlatkover Sboea

~ueen ~ualtt\?

FOR MEN

Shoes

FOR WOMEN

75 S. Main ·Street

i
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New QuicR Lunch Rooms
W. M. HATTER & KENNEDY, Proprietors

opposite New Masonic Temple, Cor. Main and Water Streets

Good Dinner 25 Cents Court Day
EVERYTHING IN SEASON FURNISHED To · ORDER
Mr. B. T. Austin, one of the finest cooks in the State, has charge of
our culinary department, and will be pleased to serve his
friends and public any hour, day or night

COMPLETE HOUSES
FURNISHED

MILL WORK ONLY
NO CONTRACT WORK

FRAVEL SASH 6 DOOR CO.
(INCORPORATED)

EVERYTHINti IN WOOD BUILDINti MATERIAL
A LARGE COMPLETE STOCK
CONTRACTORS SHOULD G:ET OUR PRICES

Works and Offict-B. & 0. and C. W. Junction

HARRISONBURG~ VA.

Call on SHRUM BROS.

For First-.Class Brick and Brick Work
DAYTON, VIRGINIA

D. S. WAMPLER
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
DEALER IN

TllVIBERVILLE, VA.

J. A. ZIGLER

D. F. ZIGLER

ZIGLER BROTHERS
Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TllVIBERVILLE, VA.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

TERMS: CASH

W. L. DECHERT

.. ...

THE LARGEST FIRE INSURANCE
AGENCY IN THE STATE
.. .
Harrisonburg, Virginia

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizer, Bark, Seed, Wood,
Lumber, Etc.

Also dealer in Drugs, Medicines,
and Toilet Articles. We guarantee personal attention to prescriptions. Only the purest
drugs used. Lowest Prices, Quality considered. Office at Drug
Store, Bridgewater, Va. Warehouses at Bridgewater and Mt.
Solon, Va.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.

Dr. W. Vaughan's Drug Sto1·e
TIMBERVILLE, VA.
We handle only high class
drugs. Bring your prescriptions
to us. Pure spices, new drugs,
chemicals, etc.

ELDER

& ELDER

~ttortte~s at ~at\'
STAUNTON, VA.

ALL W ORK GUARANTEED

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, Etc'

B. C. HARTMAN
3-eweler

108 S. Augusta St. (located in the new County Building), STAUTON, VA.

FRAZIERYSLATER
The Leading ~ailorat Genta' jfurniabers
and <tlotbiera in the Valley

Everything New and Nobby at Reasonable Prices .
Fit, Quality and Price Guaranteed.

Give Us a Call

Brethren Suits a Specialty

FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING

HARRISONBURG ::: VIRGINIA

E. SMITH DINKEL

Watchrna8er and Jeweler

DEALER IN
WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, SPECTACLES, EYEGLASSES,
SILVERWARE, NOTIONS, ETC.

Fine Repairing a Specialty
F. P.

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

BOWMAN

F. P. BOWMAN & COMPANY

G . A.

SNELL

DEALERS IN

FARM MACHINERY, VEHICLES AND HARNESS, HARDWARE,
Wind and Gasoline Engines, Pumps, Piping, Woven Wire Fencing,
Paints, Oils, Etc . Agents for the New Idea Manure Spreader.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

W. N. GARBER

Livery, Peed and Exchange Stables
MAIN STREET, BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
HORSES FOR SALE AT ALL TIMES

Meets all Trains

IF YOU WANT THE BEST GO TO

DEAN'S
Phone 49

lko~aks an~

ED. S. CONRAD

GEO. N. CONRAD

CONRAD & CONRAD
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Practice- Ro ckingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Federal Court at Harrisonburg.

0. B. ROLLER & MARTZ

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.
Phone No. 52

HARRISONBURG

VA.

Supplies -·
DR.

J.

D. BUCHER
DENTIST

BRIDGEWATER, VA.
VITALIZED AIR .
Phone No. 26
P. 0. Box 48

G. F. HOLLER, rl. D.

Physician and Surgeon

En. C. MARTZ, Notary Public

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

SI PE & HARRIS

DR. E. P. AMISS

LAWYERS

HARRISONBURG, VA.

GEO. E. SIPE

JOHN T. HARRIS

DR. WE:LTV B. iAHRNE:V

Dentist
Timberville, Virginia

DR. R. S.

~WITZER

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Virginia
Dr. Walter T. Lineweaver

••• SPECIALIST .••

EYE, EAR, NOSE and THROAT
Glasses Fitted
Office, o ne formerly occupied by Roller
and Martz, Harrisonburg, Virginia.
PHONE

Charles Griffin Herring

Attorney at Law

Harrisonburg, Virginia
E . R. MILLER, M.D. J. D. MILLER,M.D.
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T IS the aim of this magazine to stimulate a
literary activity in the student body of Bridge~
water·College by affording them an open door
to practical journalism; to incite them to their
stt;on~est effort by showing no preference
save to ·ment; to serve their comrades of tomorrow
by preserving whatever may be worthy of another
day; and to render their bond of union invulnerable
to space and time.
, Contributions, such as are in harmony with the
purpose and standard of the magazine, are solicited
for the Literary Department. Such articles must
be accompanied by the writer's name; but the
name may not appear in the magazine, or may be
substituted by a nom de plume, at the request of
the writer. All contributions should be in before
the first of the month.
,- The Alumni are especially urged to assist the
Alumni editor in making their department an
especially successful one. Your experience or
matters of interest that have come under your ob~ ·
servation, will be read with pleasure by all. Send
in your subscription at once.
,- Subscribers who do not receive the monthly by
the end of the month will please notify the business
manager.
,
,- Any subscriber on changing his postoffice address
should send notice to the Manager to that effect.
If If a subscriber wishes his copy o( paper discon..
titmed at the expiration of his subscription, he
should give notice, otherwise it is assumed that
he desires to have his subscription continued.
,- Subscriptions, payable in advance, per annum,
75 cents; single numbers, xo cents. ·
[Entered at Bridgewater, Va., Postoj/ice as second-class matter.
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DAWN.

The golden sun breaks from the sky in the east,
Whence the stars sunk in dimness away;
And darkness has fled, like a dream from the vale,
And we stand in the light of the day.
All voices are blended in gladness and song,
All heaven is smiling on high ;
How great are the joys and the hopes that awake,
And what blessings are lingering nigh!
How my heart thrills with joy as the morn I behold,
But I .dream of a happier dayWhen the earth shall rejoice in a holier dawn,
And the shadows fly, valnquished, away.
M.
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WAS SHAKESPEARE A GREATER POET
THAN MILTON?
BESS ]ONES.

It will be readily admitted that I am to discuss two
of the greatest poets that ever lived. My own opinion runs
in favor of Shakespeare's superiority. Milton may have soared higher than Shakespeare in some particulars, but ·Shakespeare's, if not so lofty, is a more extended flight. His· vision
is keener and truer and quicker than Milton's. Both are poets
of humanity, and address themselves to universal feelings
and passions; but Shakespeare seems to have known the
human heart better, and to have addressed it more effectually
than Milton did.
It seems that Shakespeare managed to learn more about
human nature than any other poet. He knew every station
of life and watched humanity of every rank with the same
sympathetic eye. The joys and sorrows of others appealed
to him almost as strongly as his own. People liked to talk
to him because he sympathized with them. His great sympathizing nature with the heart of humanity made him · a
universal poet. To him the common laboring man was as
human as the one who wore the crown.
Milton seems to have taken his place above the ordinary
class of people. He did not know human nature as thoroughly as Shakespeare did. He learned the things essential
to make him a great poet from books, not from observation.
He was well to do and did not mix with ordinary P.eople
as Shakespeare did, therefore he could not put himself in a
position to touch the hearts of all. Milton found refuge within himself. His great imaginative power was high and noble.
He did not dwell upon trifles, but was ever soaring in the
realms above.
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Shakespeare's imaginative powers were universal. He
makes the earth a world full of busy, active, practical life,
and man a restless doer-working, feeling, hoping and despairing-while Milton makes earth a grand colossal and man
a great thinker. Man with Milton is an imaginary being;
with Shakespeare a real one. Milton gives us man as he
would have made him; Shakespeare portrays him as he is.
Shakespeare knew by experience the manners of his
country, court, and town; he had visited the heights, depths,
and every condition of mankind. He lived a common-place
life, had troubles and successes such as we meet with everywhere else.
l\1ilton' s thoughts run in one deep channel. He has not
written many works, nor given us the variety that Shakespeare has. It is true that he has written some of the highest
imaginative works in English literature, but the quantity is
limited.
Shakespeare has given us some of all kinds, so to speak,
all involving the deepest thoughts that the human mind is
capable of comprehending. He is practical and interesting,
while Milton is idealistic and complicated_. Shakespeare has
written for all classes. Milton has his chosen few. Shakespeare has portrayed woman as a noble being, worthy of
praise and honor, and the equal of man. Milton has no such
ideas. He formed his opinion of woman in the light of the
old dispensation. He did not even educate his daughters sufficiently for them to aid him in his work after he became
blind. He would make them read languages they did not
understand-a repelling task, of which they bitterly complained. In return he accused them of being undutiful and
unkind, and of neglecting him, not caring whether they left
him alone or not.
He did not seem to care for his wife, consequently she
left him, but returned afterward, only to be treated in the
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same cool and inconsiderate manner. We can easily see that
h<t was cold and hard-hearted to one of the most essential
figures in poetry.
Shakespeare's women are charming, heroic figures, portraying the noblest and best characters. Woman was man's
equal with Shakespeare, his inferior with Milton.
Both were moral writers and both in their own particular field are without rivals, and each has wisely, or fortunately,
chosen subjects adapted to exhibit his peculiar talent to the
greatest advantage.
Shakespeare is the eye-witness and ear-witness of that
which he relates; therefore I think he is more eminent than
his rival. In passion he is far superior; in perception he is
more quick and intelligent; in sympathy he is infinitely greater;
in intellect he is more intuitive and clear; in ideality he is
undoubtedly more serene and vivid, and in the universal mind
he is more united, harmonious and complete.

A THANKSGIVING SURPRISE.
NANNIE

B.

HAMRICK.

It was a cold, gray day. The wind whistled through
the trees, now divested of their summer raiment, and the
·girl sitting in the Pullman car thought the day was in harmony with her feelings, though she believed, or thought she
believed, that the day was the cause of this same state of
feelings. She sat there mentally scolding herself. "Marianne pailey," she was saying, "you ought to be ashamed,
going on a delightful visit like this and then looking so glum
about it."
Sh was travelling northward from her pretty Southern
home to ftilfill a promise made to her friend in their school
days, and renewed at every subsequent meeting. This promise
was that each one should be present at the wedding of the
other.
Marianne would reach New York just in time to catch
the outgoing train which would take her to the home of her
friend, Ethel Hastings, about an hour before the wedding.
The train was making good speed, but suddenly it came
to a dead stop. The conductor came in and informed them
that "it will be alright in a few minutes." · But the "few
minutes" lengthened into an hour before the train was again
on its way.
The girl resigned herself to the inevitable with a little
sigh. Going to the wedding was not after all such a pleasant
prospect. It would be no use, she thought, to go on after
the wedding, for she would not arrive until after· the bride
and bridegroom had started on their bridal tour. So she
decided to stop at New York, send a telegram to her friend,
wait for the next train, and return to her home.
As she stepped from the train someone seized her arm,
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she turned quickly and recognized her aunt, Mrs. Oliver.
"Why, Aunt Bess," she gasped, "I had not thought of seeing
you. I thought you would be at the wedding."
"No, it was impossible for me to go. And you have
missed the train-too bad. But I'm really almost glad, for
now we will have you with us for Thanksgiving. Of course
you're going right home with me. I came here to- meet a
cousin, but she failed to come, and instead I meet my niece."
"I am very glad to see you here, Auntie, for otherwise
I would have had to wait and go home on the next train,
and it would have been midnight before I reached home."
After they had arrived at Mrs. Oliver's, Marianne was
in the sitting room when a young man entered.
"Why, Miss Dailey, I had not known that you would
be one of the guests here."
"But you-why are you not at the wedding?"
"Oh, I had not intended going. You see, I had accepted
this invitation first. I am glad your Cousin Tom asked me
to spend a few days with him at Thanksgiving this year."
"But the bridegroom, Mr. Hende~son ?"
"Oh, he's alright, as bridegrooms go. Dick always was
a lucky fellow."
"Oh," gasped Marianne, much relieved, but the cause of
her exclamation she did not explain.
Just then Mrs. Oliver's son, Tom, entered the room.
He welcomed Marianne cordially and said, "Dick wandered
in here thinking the room was vacant, but I had been forewarned, you see."
A few minutes later both Tom and Mr. Henderson left
the room. Marianne walked to the window and smiled contentedly to herself. Why was it that the gray day was no
longer in harmot;y with her feelings? After all it was a
right pleasant day. If there were only snow on the ground
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she thought it would be more like Christmas than Thanksg1vmg.
Guests continued to arrive and Mr. Henderson did not
get an opportunity of speaking to Marianne until the next
morning. Then he said : "Marianne, I think you owe me
an explanation. Why did you treat me so coolly at Newport
after I returned from New York? And why, after you reached your home, did you return all my letters and the last one
unopened?"
She was silent for a moment, then said: "I suppose it
was foolish, but when Ethel wrote that she was engaged to
a Mr. Richard Henderson, of Jersey City (you know you
lived there then), I thought you- But why have you both
the same name?"
"Dick is my cousin, and we both lived originally in
Jersey City, but Dick fell heir to all the good things, while
I, unfortunately, came in for the bills and duns. I do not
know why I never thought of that reason."
But the ridiculous side of the affair appealed to Marianne's sense of humor, and peals of laughter rang out, in
which, after a moment's hesitation, he joined. After a while
she recovered herself and said : "How stupid you must think
me. I ought to have known better."
"Not at all ; not knowing there were two Richard Hendersons, it was quite natural to suppose I was the one to
whom your friend was engaged. But don't you think we
had better begin on a surer basis? If we·had been engaged,
then perhaps you would not have hesitated to· have written
to me about this."
"I suppose," she said demurely, "since today is Thanksgiving, I ought not prevent your having something to be
thankful for."
It was a radiantly happy girl who bade farewell to her
friends and started for her Virginia home the ne~t morning.
)
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It had been, she said, "the very best" Thanksgiving she had
ever spent, and Mr. Henderson hearing these words (which
she had not intended) smiled knowingly. ·
Nothing unusual occurred on the journey, and great was
Mrs. Dailey's surprise when Marianne reached home and she
discovered that Marianne had not been to the wedding at all,
and that the Mr. Henderson whom she knew was a different
person from the Mr. Henderson whom Ethel Hastings had
married.
"And I am very glad, my dear," said Mrs. Dailey, "that
you have seen him and explained that dreadful blunder to
him, for he is quite a desirable match for you. Very wealthy
and goes in the best of society-a very noble man and-"
But what other' admirable traits Mrs. Dailey was on the
point of mentioning were never heard, for Marianne interrupted her eagerly :
"Oh, main.ma, don't tell me anything about him. I am
engaged to be married to him, and I am the happiest girl
in the world. " ,..

"THE FOUNDATION OF OUR LIBERTY."

N. E.

REEVES.

An English poet has declared that "the proper study of
mankind is man," and of all inquiries, the history of our
fellow beings is among the most interesting. But the history
of Liberty-the history of men struggling to be free-the
history of the great monuments in the world by which liberty
has been established-these form a subject worthy of much
study, for the real history of man is the history of liberty.
This theme applies most strongly to us as citizens of
the United States. Vl e are the inhabitants of the freest country in the world. Our form of government is the most
favorable to liberty, and it is so acknowledged by all other
nations. America has been marked out as the greatest of
political reformers, which we hope is true in its fullest sense.
We have heard much of the liberty of Greece and Rome,
but .what was their liberty compared with ours? True those
people had no king in name, but did not some of their rulers,
under various other names, exercise more power than any
king of today would dare do? Therefore theirs was no real
liberty. Again, after the capture of Constantinople by the
Turks, and after the Reformation, it seemed as if there would
be a great political regeneration. But as if to blast this hope
the system of standing armies was introduced, and since that
time the kings have retained their thrones through the power
of well organized armies. This system sealed the fate of
freedom in Europe.
But to whom then do we really owe our freedom? To
none other than Christopher Columbus. Under the patronage of Ferdinand and Isabella Columbus proposed to sail
westward and reach the eastern coast of Asia to extend the
sovereignty of Christ, to send a new crusade to the Holy
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Land, and ransom the sepulcher of our Savior with the new
found gold from the East. All the learned men of the time
pronounced the expedition futile. Even the priesthood considered it (and pronounced as a sentence that it was) ·wicked
heresy. This was the kind of reception which the proposal
of Columbus met. But Columbus did not give up ; he finally
with three small boats set sail on his, the most wonderful
of voyages, which resulted in the greatest discovery of all
time.
We know the history of the settlement of America, the
story of the hardships of the colonists, the lack of aid from
England, the mother country, their taxation troubles, and
finally the war of the Rebellion, which proved to be the last
barrier to the foundation of a free nation.
Even before the Revolution was over an effort was made
to solve the great problem of self-government, but the first
effort was without success. The articles of confederation
proved too weak for their great purpose after the pressure
of the war was withdrawn. For a moment it seemed as if
this effort for the establishment of freedom had failed. N_gthing had come from the great expenditure of blood and money.
The protection of the mother country had been changed into
a cold and jealous amity. The oppressive principles were
succeeded by more oppressive realities. A state of material
prosperity existing before the Revolution was succeeded by
universal exhaustion. It remained then for the people to give
their last effort to the establishment of liberty in the Western
Hemisphere. This was the task that devolved upon the statesmen of the country, and this task they nobly discharged.
The first step to be taken was one of pain and regret.
The old confederation, which had held the colonists together
through the bitter struggle for freedom, had to be given up.
The people had already become attached to it. Some of their
g reatest men had died in its defense. Could the proposed
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new government do more or better things than the old confederation had done? Who could give assurance that the
hearts of the people would rally to this new confederation?
These were the misgivings of the greatest men of the day,
and wise ones they were too.
The first step of the framers of the constitution was to
reject the institutions which other governments claimed necessary to give stability and order. The world believed it almost
impossible for a nation to exist without a hereditary monarch.
But happily this theory has been disproved and a free system
has been organized which we trust will stand forever, as the
exemplar of popular government.
The power of the example thus set up was instantly
and widely felt. Other nations began to have faith in a
constitutional government, and some have obtained it to a
limited degree. But none have attained the equal of the
United States. We, the citizens of this republic, hold the
most enviable position of any people in the world.
History is not without her examples of hard fought
battles where the flag of liberty has floated triumphantly.
But she is without her examples of a people by whom the
dearly bought treasure has been wisely employed and safely
handed down. The eyes of the world are turned for that
example to us. It is related of that Brutus who slew Cesar,
that he threw himself on his sword after the disastrous battle
of Philippi with the bitter exclamation that he had followed
virtue as a substance, but had found it only a name.
At this moment other nations are anxiously watching
and criticising the practical operations of our institutions, to
learn whether liberty is a mockery, a pretense, a curse or a
blessing. Let us then be so true to the maintenance of our
liberty and to our forefathers that each and every nation shall
conclude that liberty in government is the greatest blessing
in the world.

A ROMANCE OF THE BLACK HILLS .
AUDREY

E.

McLEOD.

There were a few angry words, a quarrel, and Joe Dalton left his father's home in New York City and was now
travelling to the West. When he started out he knew not
where his destination would be. But after some thought
he decided to go to the wild West, for exdtement was what
he craved.
The Daltons of New York City were very wealthy, and
Joe, the only son, spent money lavishly. It was his wild
and extravagant life that caused the quarrel between father
and son. · His father threatened to cut off his supply of money
if he continued to lead such a wild, reckless life. There was
an angry quarrel in which Joe said indignantly: "Disinherit
me; I do not care!" and rushed out of the house. He lost
no time in arranging to go away, anywhere, he did not care.
And so the train leaving New York for the West that
night bore Joe Dalton, the only son of one of the wealthiest
bankers of the city.
He had had little time for thought since leaving his
father. His mind had been in a mad whirl, and he... had not
realized what he had undertaken. Joe Dalton, who had never
had to work in his whole life, was starting out at the age
of twenty-three to make his living, he knew not how. It
seemed utterly ridiculous. As he thought of it he laughed
and said to himself, "I will have to work now, even tho it
is rather late in life to begin." He had no thought of turning
back now, but decided that he would go to some mining district and begin hard work. And surely this tall, broadshouldered, strong young man ought to be able to work. He
had been the best player on the Yale football team, and so
really knew what hard work was. Joe was a light-hearted,
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handsome young man, the very picture of strength, with large,
sparkling black eyes and dark hair.
As he sped across the broad plains his thoughts were
of the past, and of his new life in the future. At last he
reached the end of his journey, a little mining town in the
Black Hills of South Dakota. It seemed very strange indeed
to the rough, uncultured miners to see a handsome, welldressed, cultured man like Joe Dalton come to their little
town in the hills. The picture of the life here was very
different to that of the life he had just left. But the novelty
made it more interesting, and it was with delight that he
looked about him at the lovely surroundings of this little
place. On all sides he saw nothing but the rugged rocks
and hills. The straggling cabins of the miners could be seen
scattered here and there. Besides these there were several
stores and many saloons.
It was here that he was to work, and here in this small
place Joe Dalton began his new life. This light-h~arted,
merry man was liked by all, and he soon became used to the
work. He had the power of adapting himself to the customs
of the people with whom he lived and he soon became very
popular. Altho a miner, he was still the cultured, goodnatured man. He did not look down upon the other miners,
but really became one of their set. Of course this life was
somewhat wi1d and rough, but Joe enjqyed it and became
one of the hardest workers.
While returning from work one evening, whistling some
popular song, he noticed a wagon stop at the home of Mr.
Marston, the bookkeeper. In it was a young girl, and Joe
heard one of the miners say, "Well, the 'school-marm' has
come." He thought no more about it, and went on whistling
a merry tune. He had been here about a year and was enjoying the work thoroughly.

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Mildred Warwick had left her home in Boston and had
come to the West to teach school. The W arwicks of Boston
had been very wealthy until Mr. Warwick failed, and it was
on account of this failure that Mildred had come to this little
town in the mountains of Dakota to teach.
Mrs. Marston and Mildred had been close friends in
Boston, and it was through her influence that Mildred came
to this rugged, lonesome place. They spent the evenings together, singing and reading, so that neither became lonely.
As Mr. Marston had several beautiful horses, Mildred
often took long rides across the hills, and this was indeed
a great pleasure to her, for she was very fond of this sport.
She went very often, never tiring of the lovely scenes around
her. She nearly always took her sketch-book with her, for
she delighted in art, and these surroundings were fit for any
artist's eye. When she went out on the hills alone Mrs.
Marston often warned her against the rattlesnakes which were
so often seen there.
One Saturday morning Mildred started out for a day
on the hills. She expected to bring some sketches back with
her, as she had seen some views she wanted to try. It was
a happy, light-hearted, beautiful girl who rode of! early i!l
the morning. She was dressed in a dark blue riding suit with
hat thrown back on her head, the breeze blowing the golden
ringlets about her face. Her laughing blue eyes looked down
into Mrs. Marston's face when she gave her usual warning
about the rattlesnakes.
"Oh, Blanche," said Mildred, "I have never seen one
in all my rides, so I am no longer afraid. And besides, I
could hear one before it sprang."
But Mrs. Marston looked after the graceful girl as she
cantered up the hill, with a feeling of anxiety. Turning away
she said to herself : "She is so careless, and there really is
danger.''
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Blanche Marston was only a few years older than Mildred, but Mildred really seemed nothing but a child, so gay
and lively was she. She stopped her horse here and there
looking at the lovely scenes. At last she came to a little
spring, from the side of which she beheld a grand view of
the mountain and the mines. She sprang lightly from the
saddle, determined to take a sketch of this with her.
She became so absorbed in her work that she did not hear
a slight noise near her side. Again was that rattling sound,
and still she did not turn. At last it could be heard more
distinctly. She turned, but she thought of the warning against
the dreadful rattlesnake too late. It was there, near her side,
coiled, just ready to spring. She dared not move. Mildred
indeed seemed frozen to the place. At last she uttered one
terrible scream and fainted.
Joe Dalton, who had started out early to look over a
part of their claim, was galloping across the hills singing
in his rich tenor voice the simple, beautiful melody of "Nellie
Gray," when he heard the scream of a woman near the
spring. He rushed to the place just in time to see a rattlesnake ready to spring at a lovely young girl who had, in
her dreadful fright, swooned. A shot rang out on the air,
and the snake lay dead. Then Joe sprang to the side of the
girl. He was surprised as he looked down into her face to
see such a refined, beautiful girl in this wild, rough place.
Joe had always prided himself upon being a woman-hater.
But when those lovely fringed eyelids raised and two large,
innocent blue eyes looked up into his face, he felt his heart
go out to. her at once. She gave a startled look around her,
and then a shudder ran through her as she remembered what
had happened. She was very much amazed when she looked
into a handsome, sun-burned face, with kind black eyes looking down. at her. At her first glance she knew that she could
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trust him. During her stay here she had not become acquainted with any of the miners, but those she had seen were
rough, coarse-looking men. The instant she looked at Joe
she knew that he was different from the others.
At length he told her how he had found her, and she
thanked him again and again for saving her. She told him
that she was Mildred Warwick, from Boston, and was here
in Dakota teaching. He in turn told her his name, but did
not disclose to her any of his past life, letting her think that
he was only a poor miner.
He took her back ·to Mrs. Marston's, and when they
arrived there they knew each other exceedingly well for their
short acquaintance. But this was not to be the end of their
friendship. Mrs. Marston said she could never repay him
for his heroic deed, and told him to come to see them often.
So a!ter this Mildred and Joe were together quite frequently.
In the evenings there were now three instead of two to join
in the songs, and Joe's rich tenor added much to the music.
Their friendship ran on thus until it was nearly time for
Mildred to return home.
During this time their friendship had ripened into love,
and Joe, in his ardent manner, told Mildred of his .deep love
for her. She loved him . with a great, true, unselfish love.
She was the kind of a woman that loves only once, but love
for that once mighty, deep and strong. But she also thought
of her mother. What would her ambitious mother think if
she were to marry a poor miner? She told Joe this-how
her mother wanted her to marry wealth, and in that way
make the W arwicks, of Boston, wealthy again. But Joe only
looked at her sadly and said, "But, Mildred, dear, you would
not sacrifice our love for money." And Mildred, looking
up into his beaming face, said, with her blue eyes filled with
tears: "No, Joe, I could never ,do. that, for love is a woman's
whole existence, you know.
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Man's love is of his life a thing apart,
'Tis woman's whole existence."
"And Mildred, you love me, even tho I am poor? If
we have love, why hesitate?"
And so the girl who was now arranging to return to
Boston was very different from the Mildred Warwick who
had come to the West not long before as "the little schoolmarm." Love had entered into her life, making her radiant
and happy.
·
At last the day came for her departure. After bidding
the Marstons farewell she started to the little station. Joe
went with her so as to be "the last one to see her off," he
said. But great was Mildred's surpri~e when Joe announced
the fact that he was going all the way to Boston with her.
She objected very greatly to this, felling him to wait and come
later, and that her mother would be very much shocked to
know that she had brought a "rough miner" back with her.
But Joe was determined, so two passengers instead of one
boarded the train at the little station.
Mildred knew all the time that Joe was a well educated,
refined man, and she had often wondered why it was that he
was working in the mines of the Black Hills. But when she
would undertake to question him, he was always silent concerning his past life.
At last they reached Boston. Mildred was so glad to
be at home again, but it was with fear and apprehension ·
that she took Joe Dalton, a miner of the West, to the Warwick home. She had reached home sooner than expected,
and would surprise them.
When they entered the house Mildred told Joe to wait
· in the drawing-room. It was indeed a glad surprise to the
Warwicks to see Mildred, and she was give~ a hearty welcome.
After a short while Mildred took her mother to the
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drawing-room, telling her as she went that she had brought
some one back with her.
When Mrs. Warwick entered the room a tall, broadshouldered, good-looking man rose to meet her. She was
very much pleased with his appearance. But after they had
talked a while, Joe said boldly: "I am one of the miners from
the gold mines of the Black Hills. My wages there are very
good~ While there I met your daughter, Mildred, and we
learned to love each other dearly, and I have come here today
to ask you to give her to me as my wife."
At this, Mrs. Warwick held her head high in proud
disdain, and said sarcastically: "You, a poor miner, dare to
ask for Mildred Warwick's hand in marriage? I hope my
daughter has higher aims than this." But Mildred said tearfully: "Oh, mother, it is_not money that I love. I love Joe,
even tho he is not rich, and I will never marry another."
Then the worldly, ambitious mother broke down, saying:
"To think that my darling daughter could go against my
will in this way! Mildred, who was always so obedient!"
Mildred started towards her mother, but Joe interrupted,
saying: "Mrs. Warwick, Mildred, thinking that I was only
a poor miner, loves me and . consents to be my wife. I had
hoped to win your consent. 'Mildred is going to be my wife,
for we love each other with a love that cannot be broken.
I will now make some explanations. I am Joe Dalton, son
of Joseph Dalton, one of the richest bankers in New York
City. I had hoped to win your consent without telling you
this, but saw that it was impossible."
"Oh, Joe, why didn't you tell me this before?" cried
Mildred, reprovingly.
"Because I wanted to gain your love without that," he
said tenderly.
The scene now changes quickly. The ambitious Mrs.
Warwick soon .overcomes her displeasure, and becomes very
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much interested in the young man and his career, but does
not give her consent immediately.
But Mildred and Joe knew that it was alright, and were
happy and contented. A brilliant solitaire sparkled on Mildred's hand, as she waved her farewell to Joe when he started
from Boston to New York.
When he reached New York he went at once to his
father's office and was there given a joyous welcome. They
had the evening together, talking over all that had happened
since Joe had left. Joe told his father of his work and happiness. His father immediately saw the change in Joe; saw
that he was no longer the reckl~ss, extravagant boy he had
been before he left. .His two years of hard work had made
him a man. He told Joe that the work was getting harder,
and that as he was getting old, it should be shifted to younger
shoulders, and so Joe was installed into his work at once.
He was so diligent that he was destined to be one of the
wealthiest, most prosperous men of the city. And this Joe
Dalton was the "poor miner" who had wooed Mildred Warwick in the hills of Dakota. But she had loved him as much
then as now, for hers was a true and everlasting love. Altho Joe was kept very busy, his business was never so urgent
as to keep him from making frequent trips to Boston. And
it was not long until another shared the beautiful Dalton
mansion 111 New York City, for Mildred had come there to
stay.

SINCE BESSIE DIED.

Since· Bessie died I cannot cry;
The tears won't start, for I have tried;
It must be that their source is dry:
I have no tears since Bessie died.
Since Bessie died my heart is sad ;
My life seems cold-so bleak and bare
I cannot make myself be glad ;
And for the world I have no care.
Since Bessie died 'tis always night,
The stars shine dim, the moon beams pale ;
They scarcely shed a ray of light,
And darkness covers hill and dale.
Since Bessie died-I wonder why?
There is no joy in life for me;
It doe~ not matter how I try,
I can no longer laugh with thee.
0, come then, tell me, won't you, prayFor I should like so well to knowIf e'er the night will change to day,
And tears for me again shall flow?
ALDA CLINE.

CHARLES AND THE FAIRIES.

(Translated from the German)
C. K.

HOLSINGER.

A tall, light-haired boy stood with downcast eyes before
a gray-haired professor and thanked him for everything which
he had taught him. His teacher answered with trembling
voice: "Good-bye, Charles; ~lways be good and true. " Then
Charles bade him farewell and went respectfully away. But
immediately-you know how boys are-he hurried joyfully
home, threw his books in a corner, and hastened out again.
"School is out!" It made him happy, and he shouted, "hurrah! hurrah!" so loudly that the little town rang. Joy made
his feet so swift that he was soon out in the open country,
in God's own free air. Ah, the skies were never so blue as
today, and all nature rejoiced with him because· school was
out. The butterflies . had put on their prettiest colors, the
birds sang their sweetest songs, and the insects hummed and
the crickets chirped as happily as if they too had just gotten
out of school.
And now he wished to climb yonder mountain, for there
above everything was more beautiful. With the birds singing as in rivalry, he climbed to the top and looked down from
the height. There below him, among the waving treetops,
lay the little city, and that high house, with the steep, red
roof, was the school house. There his poor little sister now
sat and scrawled her first crooked letters upon her tablet. But
he was free from school now. "Hurrah!" he cried again and
threw his cap high in air. A little field mouse thought, in her
tiny mouse heart, as she peeped out of her nest: " What a
funny fellow! But it don't concern me." Then she went her
way and Charles went his. He went on to a little woodland
lake and threw himself down on the bank. "Oh, how beau-
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tiful the lake is without a ripple or wave." Thus our boy
thought as he lay a long time and looked dreamingly upon
the smooth water mirror, into which the skies, clouds and
trees gazed and thought, "How beautiful we are."
Suddenly the boy saw something rising on the other
bank which he had never seen there before-three white
swans. " Oh," thought Charles, "if they would only come
here." And, since it was a happy day for him, his wish was
fulfilled. They came closer and closer ; they grew larger and
brighter; they raised before them great sparkling rings of
water, and the three forms were quite plainly mirrored in the
clear depths. Now they were just before him. He called
them and they came. He sought in his pockets and found
some bread crumbs, and as he held them toward the swans
they ate from his ha11d. When he tried to catch one they
glided back on the water. Still they came again as if they
wished to play with him, to tease him, but still, as before,
they swam away when he tried to seize them. " Only wait;
I'll get you next," he cried. He sprang into the water and.
swam after the playful beauties, which glided before him,
looking around as if they feared he would turn back. He
swam faster and faster and splashed the water more and more
behind him, and yet he could not catch one. At last he became tired and breathless as he reached the middle of the
lake, and his head and limbs seemed heavy as lead. Alas,
the swans suddenly have vanished. Unresisting he closed his
eyes and sank into the depths'.
Most stories end at this point, but ours 0~1ly begins here,
for Charles opened his eyes again and saw three beautiful
girls standing before him. They looked at him kindly and
said: " vVelcome, noble youth ; would you like to live with
us?" Charles was so confused and astonished that he could
not answer, but after a long delay he asked timidly: "Will
I have to go to school here also?" "Oh, no," laughed the
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maidens. "You shall play with us, and we shall care for you
and treat you as if you were a prince. 1 Will you stay?"
Charles thought of his mother .and hesitated. But the fairies
could easily see what he was thinking of and laughing said :
"You shall answer in three days. Then if you say no we
will take you to your mother; but if you say yes, you must
always live with us." Then they bowed low before him,
as if he were a prince and not mere Charles, and left him.
Charles rubbed his eyes and pinched his arms to see if
he was awake, for he thought he was only dreaming. He
soon found, however, that it was no dream. The pillow
under his- head was of th~ softest silk and the wall beside
his bed was richly frescoed. When he sprang from bed his
feet sank deep into rich carpets, and the chairs in his room
were of pure gold. But everything was much grander outside. The pillars and columns, the halls, the broad steps
with the marble lions, the high windows with the beautiful
panes- really I cannot describe it; I can only advise you to go
down and see the magic castle with your own eyes. Then
you can see the flower wall surrounding the fairy castle. You
will think, as we did, that the flowers stand there like the
stalks in a wheatfielcl, and each more beautiful than its neigh~
bor. You should have seen how poor Charles opened his
eyes as he walked among the flowers and inhaled their fragrance. But when he stepped into the orchard and saw the
gooseberries as big as hen's eggs, the strawberries as large as
his fist, the cherries as big as apples, and apples li15:e a child's
head, his decision was made. When the fairies came back
the third clay he hastened to meet them and said: "Yes, I
will stay with you." "Oh, you clear, sweet, noble boy!" the
maidens cried, and they kissed and embraced him. "But,"
they said, "you have now promised and must always remain
with us."
Charles remained there gladly. Days, weeks and months

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

passed as .if they were hours, for the fairies were always with
him. They were always inventing new games and showing
him something new in the palace and garden, which he had
never seen.
Charles grew larger and handsomer every day, and soon
looked like a real prince. But now and then when he thought
of his poor mother he became very sad. When on Sunday
it seemed that he heard high above him, and quite soft and
low, the church bells at home, he would go out in the garden
and weep in quiet. He. thought the maidens did not know.
But they knew it very well and were quite sad when they
saw his eyes red from weeping. His longing to see his
mother grew greater and greater. The games of the maidens
gave him no joy any more, and even if they were so good
and kind to -him he still had to weep.
.
Now a year had almost passed since he was living in
the magic castle, and when ·Whitsuntide drew near he thought
his heart would break. He thought how happily in the past
he had wandered thru the woods with his comrades. He
could not enjoy the dainty dishes which the maidens set before
him. He ran out into the garden and threw · himself among
the flowers and wept and sighed so pitifully that the birds
ceased their songs, drooped their pretty heads, and sighed
with him.
Suddenly Charles heard his name called and looking
around he saw an old, ugly, stooped woman, with green eyes
and- but yo~ know how witches look. Charles shivered
. when he saw her and cold chills ran over him when he heard
her speak these words out of her toothless mouth : "You
shall see your mother again; you shall see her today. I will
take you to her if you will go with me. Only come immediately before the fairies see us." But the witch had made a
mistake there. ·"What!" cried the boy, "deceive my good
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fairies? Even if you were a beautiful princess I would not
do that. Away with you, away."
Immediately the witch vanished and the three maidens
stood before him and cried, "Oh, you dear, noble boy. We
were the witch. You have stood the test, and because you
were so true you shall see your mother again in the morning.
Oh, you good youth."
When Charles had lain down on his white silk couch that
evening the three sisters came in again as usual to give him
a good-night kiss. This time they said with tear-dimmed
eyes: "Good-bye," and then slipped sadly out. Charles felt
as if someone was dead. He tossed here and there on his
downy bed, but the sandman would not come. The nightingale sang outside and it sounded so-he did not know how.
At last he fell -asleep, awoke again, rubbed his eyes and saw
three white swans disappearing in the distance-he was again
on the bank of the little lake.
Slowly he arose, and how beautiful everything . was.
Had he only been dreaming? No, no; that could not be, for
everything had been too real, too lifelike. Quickly he went
down the mountain towards the little city and into the town.
Truly the old schoolhouse stood there as before. There was
the red-painted inn with the great sign, there hung the stuffed
owl spread out on the barn door. His old grandmother, who
sat spinning before the door, lost her thread, clasped her hands
together and cried: "Oh, thou blessed God! Charles is here
again." Other people who saw him cried: "Charles, you are
not dead then?" and ran toward him. His mother heard_the
noise outside, rushed out, and soon Charles lay in _her armsher own Charles, for whom she had wept a whole year.
Then Charles told the many people who stood around
him where he had been during the last year. To this they
said: "How the boy can lie," for no one believed a word.
The mother's joy did not last long. Soon she noticed
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how Charles' eyes were strangely lighted and how his cheeks
grew slowly pale. She heard how he moaned in his sleep
and talked of fairies. What did it help when she called the
doctor? What did it h_elp Charles when he took pills and
powders ? . He longed for the three sisters, and the longing
was consuming his life. What did it help him to wander
coughing and panting towards the lake and the point where
the swans had first appeared? They did not come a second
time.
Soon the foliage on the trees died; soon the dry leaves
rattled on the cold ground, blown about by the autumn wind.
Soon the people were lighting the candles on the Christmas
trees. Soon the north . wip.d howled about the corners and
the snowflakes whirled against the windows, and the shutters
rattled. Charles lay in bed and thought of the fairy garden
where there was no winter.
At last spring came again and Charles rose, slipped slowly from the house and the city and stumbled up the hill to
the bank of the lake. He sank down exhausted, and sighing
he looked longingly at the old point while his eyes slowly
closed. He fell asleep and he never awoke again.

EDITORIALS
DOES THE LECTQRE COURSE

p A y?

The time was, among the masses, when an education was
complete in a knowledge of mere facts. To be able to read,
write and figure, to recall a date or relate an historical incident-'-this was the goal. Nowadays, however, what is the
end of education but "advancement in life"? but a moulding
of men and women into a more perfect image of the Master
Intelligence? The curriculum has its province, but it is not
all-reaching. The quickened heritage of yesterday, the activity
of today, expects in every worthy soul a certain broadness of
mind, a depth of insight, together with an abundant appreciation of the Creator as -expressed in man and things, which
the text-book does not wholly yield. For this we must. look
to experience, and travel, and contact with unpolluted, giant
minds. And what of this does the College lecture course provide? A great store indeed. The entertainers and lecturers
present a something beyond the school experience that makes
for a new awakening in life. · We get glimpses of the realistic
world, of the big "outside." We feel .a new interest in achievements that is wholesome. Then comes a complete realization
of possibilities. Even bigotry and prejudice flee before liberal
thought and truth unveneered. Following all, the more admirable self comes forth and he who, for the price of season's
ticket, remains away from the lectures is the mortal to be
sincerely pitied.

LOCALS
On the evening of October 17th Hon. James Hay, member of Congress, addressed the people of Bridgewater. A
number of students attended the speaking.
Mr. E. Bryan Templeman, .a graduate of the College,
was recently called to his home in Bridgewater on account
of the illness of his mother. Mr. Templeman has been practicing law for several years in Clarksburg, W. Va.
Prof. J. H. Cline has made some valuable additions in
the way of apparatus and specimens to the laboratories of the
College.
Mr. Elbert C. Miller, a student of last session, J-VaS recently sent to the Philippines as a teacher of English to the
natives.
Mr. S. W. Beck was recently called home on account ·
of the sickness of his mother. He returned after a few days'
absence.
The International Grand Concert Co. gave one of their
interesting programs at Harrisonburg October 23d. Those
who went from the College were Miss Berlin, Miss Emswiler,
Miss Skeggs, Miss Heddings, Miss Click, Dr. Bicknell, Prof.
Roller, Prof. Thomas, and Mr. Sink.
Rev. P. S. Miller, of Roanoke, was about Bridgewater
a few days ago.
Miss Ruth E. Shaver, of the class of 1904, was recently
married to Mr. M. C. ·Williams. They were married by
Elder Peter Garber, at the home of the bride near Mt. Sidney.
They have the best wishes of their many friends about the
College. Miss Oda Shaver and Mr. L. S. Flora attended the
wedding.
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Several of our students have been compelled to suspend
their school work for a while on account of sickness. Among
this number are Messrs. F. H. Morehead, E. M. Hoover,
Robert Kendig, and C. M. Miller.
A mission study class has been organized as a result of
the efforts of the Missionary Volunteer Band. The class
meets each week, with Prof. Flory as teacher.
The first game of basket ball was played with the S. C. I.
team of Dayton, Va., on the College athletic field October
27th. Our boys won the game by a score of 35 to 6.
Mr. Ward Harshbarger, a student of last session, is now
studying medicine at the Medical College of Richmond, Va.
President Yount is still sick. He was not able to start
on his foreign travels at the time appointed.
Rev. Geo. W. Flory is now engaged in holding protracted meetings. He has been very successful, but this is what
we should expect from one of the stamp of Mr. Flory. He
will resume his school work at the beginning of the winter
term.
Mr. I. N. Zigler, a graduate in the class of 1906, is now
the principal of the Mayland graded school. Miss Mollie E.
Zigler, of the same class, is one of the assistant teachers.
On Saturday evening, October 20th, the first of the entertainments in the College Lyceum course was rendered. The
program was given by the Broomell-Reed Co. Although the
weather was unfavorable, there was a large, attentive audience present. The numbers were well received. The readings
by Miss Broomell were especially interesting. Miss Reed,
harpist and soloist, rendered several very fine selections.
The concert on Saturday night, October 20th, was followed by a social at the parlor of the ladies' dormitory.
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Among the interesting things was a tableau, "Rock of Ages,"
and a solo by Miss Emswiler, "The Sweetest Story Ever
Told."
Miss Kate Zirkle was a recent visitor at the ladies' dormitory.
Mr. McNeill, the State Secretary of the Young Men's
Christian Association, visited the College a. few days ago.
He was looking after the interests of the Association and
would like to organize one among us. After looking over
our missionary library he said it was one of the best missionary libraries of any school in the state, and better than that
of many of our city libraries. He was also well pleased with
the religious work and influence of the College. He said
that we have really accomplished without the Y. M. C. A.
what its mission is to accomplish. Yet he thinks the Association would be a benefit to us by getting us in closer touch
with other schools and colleges. He will visit us again this
session.
The course of entertainments offered the people of
Bridgewater this session will without a doubt far surpass
anything in this line ever before brought to Bridgewater.
The list of attractions will include some of the greatest celebrities of the American platform, and the Lyceum Club of the
College is to be congratulated upon having been able to secure
them. The list contains four attractions as follows :
( r) October 20-The Broomell-Reed Co.
(2) December 5-Mattison Wilbur Chase.
(3) March 9-DeWitt Miller.
(4) (To be supplied).
This is certainly a fine array of talent and the people
of Bridgewater will not be slow in grasping the opportunity
offered by the Lyceum Club.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
The November number of the Cosmopolitan opens up
with "The Girl vVho Travels Alone." This good production
is followed by others of special interest. "The Hoe-Man in
the Making" shows the life of poor miner lads. "The Story
of Andrew Jackson" is well written and gives a good idea of
his early life. "Seeing the Real New York" and "The Treason of the Senate" furnish good reading matter. (Cosmopolitan, Room II, Broadway, New York. $r.oo per year.)
The Current Literature for November treats subjects that
are up to date. It begins with "A Review of the World,"
treating in a masterly way with such subjects as "Hearst's
Obscuration of Democracy," "The Suspenged Life of the
Cuban Republic," and "The Loneliness of John D. Rockefeller." The departments of literature and art, music and the
drama, religion and ethics, and recent poetry are well arranged with their many timely productions. This affords
reading material for all classes of people. (The Current
Literature Pub. Co., N. Y.)

The Strand for November contains articles of usual interest. "The Privateers" and "The American Woman in
Paris," with their lifelike illustrations, deserve careful reading. "The Niche Below the Shrine," an interesting story of
Barcelona, by Max Pemberton, is up to the standard. "Pictures by Famous Amateurs" gives some queer designs by
some of the world's greatest writers.
In glancing over the many magazines for November,
The W onian) s Honie C onipanion attracts as usual the attention of the reader by its beautiful cover design. The picture,
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"Morning, Noon and Night," is especially attractive, but not
less than the interesting contents. "The Strike of Hannah"
and "Dr. Edward Everett Hale's First National Talk" are
among the best.
Every issue of the Sunday School Times shows careful
forethought of its editors. The exposition of the Sunday
School lesson is beneficial to teachers and Christian workers.
Each department should receive close study by Bible students.
"Gains, the Seeker" and "His Own Received Him Not" ·
in the first issue of November are helpful and instructive.
(Sunday School Times, Philadelphia. $r.oo per year.)

ATHLETICS
On Saturday, October 27th, shouts of triumph were
heard on our athletic field. On that day our basket ball team
played the first game of the season, defeating Shenandop.h
Collegiate Institute by a large score.
On the same day our tennis tournament, which has been
in progress for several weeks, closed, giving Prof. J. C. Myers
the championship in singles for this season. The final round
was very interesting. Dr. Bicknell played hard, but the odds
seemed against him.
The record of the basket ball game is as follows :
B. C.
S. C. I.
Molesworth
Stone
forwards
Price
Thayer
forwards
Veach
Wampler
centers
Maiden
Zigler
backs
Light
:Miller
backs
Referee, 0. W. Thomas; umpire, A. B. Miller; timekeeper, C. W. Roller; scorer, H. B. Myers; assistant scorer,
Barnette; goals, thrown from the field, Thayer I, Stone 8,
Price 4, Wampler 2, Zigler 2; goals, thrown from the foul
line, Molesworth 4, Price 2; points awarded B. C., I. Game
awarded to B. C. Score, S. C. I. 6, B. C. 35.
The record of the tennis tournament, comprising thirteen
competitors, is as follows :
Preliminary round-C. W. Roller, a bye; J. S. Flory
defeated C. H. Riley, 6-o, 6- 2, 6- I ; C. E. Hall defeated
0. W. Thomas, 6-3, 6-2, 6- 2 .: A. B. Bicknell defeated
S. V. Strickler, 6-o, 6-o, 6-o ; J. C. Myers defeated F.
J. Wright, 6-o, 6-o, 6-o; L. S. Flora defeated H. B.
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Myers, 6-2, 6-o, rr-9; L. L. Koontz and C. F. Martin
byes.
First round-C. W. Roller defeated J. S. Flory, 6-2,
6-3, 3-6, 8-6; A. B. Bicknell defeated C. E. Hall, 6-2,
6-4, 6-3; J. C. Myers defeated L. S. Flora, 6-2, 6-2,
6-4; C. F. Martin defeated L. L. Koontz, 6-2, 6-2, 6-4.
Semi-final round-A. B. Bicknell defeated C. W. Roller,
6-2, r-6, 6-3, 6-2; J. C. Myers defeated C. F. Martin,
6-2, 6-o, 6-r.
Final round-}. C. Myers defeated A. B. Bicknell, 6-3,
6-4, 5-7, 6-4.

ALUMNI
While pondering just what plan we should set forth .to
materially increase our alumni fund, a letter from Flora Good
Wampler came to our desk. Mrs. Wampler, who is now
situated at Elizabethtown College, Pa., looks back upon her
school days at B. C. with much pleasure, and her letter shows
that she is still interested in her alma mater. And we have
decided to publish this pleasing and interesting letter, thinking that it will cheer other alumni and that as the festal days
grow nearer all will no doubt feel more like sending a check
as a Christmas gift to the alumni fund than they would have
before.
ELIZABETHTOWN, PA., Oct. 31, 1906.
Dear Alumni Friends:
·
The October number of the PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY
just arrived. After carefully reading its contents and noting
the success in the various phases of the College work, we feel
that we have received a visit from a B. C. friend, for as such .
we welcome the MONTHLY from time to time.
It is such a real pleasure to read of the whereabouts ·of
our fellow alum.ni, and I think each paper should have something in from those away from B. C. who are interested in
the success of their alma mater.
New names constantly appear in the locals and on the
staff, but we think of them all as friends, for all who are
students now or ever have _been are bound together by one
common tie of fellowship. Let us each feel that we belong
to one family, though we are scattered far and wide.
Our school work is moving along nicely-everybody busy
of course. We have the largest enrollment for the fall term
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in the school's history. Our department is more than full
already. The winter term opens December 3d.
Let us hear from many alumni. Success to all. We
congratulate the editorial staff of the PHILOfy.[ATHEAN and
wish them much success. We both join in best wishes to
friends of B. C.-old and new.
Most sincerely,
FLORA Goon WAMPLER.

EXCHANGES
OuR PLATFORM: To help, and be helped.
We realize that it is often more convenient to preach
than to practice; and if THE PHILOMATHEAN fails to do both,
go your way rejoicing that you are not as other magazines.
What we shall aim to accomplish in this department is : Not
only to consider the subject matter of our exchanges, but also
its typographical expression. It seems that some printers have
got it into their heads somehow that college journalists will
tolerate any sort of a "job." Compositors will set ads. and
display matter in the most ridiculous old type faces-because
they dare to. Whereas, a college periodical-produced in
an ideal environment as it is-should have the very best type .
treatment. If a well-dressed man makes a good first impression, . what impression will a well-dressed magazine, make?
Will it pay to demand more of the print shop ?-these are
the questions.
The Lesbian Herald is, all in all, one of the neatest and
best appearing exchanges before us this month. The clever
little short story, "When Stephen Decide~,'' and the spirit of
the editorial are especially noteworthy. If the headings of
the articles, however, were set in a bit larger type, it would
give them more individuality.
The titles of The Touchstone articles, moreover, need
increased breathing room. More ads. in the back part of
the paper would look better, too. The story, "An Adventure
of Sir Joshua Windyman," is very creditable, but the children
to whom it purports to be told must have had unexampled
mental equipment to grasp some of the "big words" and

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

scientific nomenclature used.
izes the October issue.

A variety of poetry character-

"How can We Improve Our Literary Societies?" in The
Mercury puts a society man to thinking; and we fancy that
most of us need such mental unrest as will impel to a more
scrupulous regard for society tasks. The cover, brown and
green on pearl, with Mercury pictured in the center, pleasesbut the ads ! Give the printerman no peace until he mends his
ways. "The lesson of a Freshman" lacks the innate vigor of
a good story.
The Alumni Department editor of The Central Collegian
begins his work with very well stated plans. We wish him
success. The locals of this magazine are copious, and written
with a telling "ring." The editor's policy:
"We will use the truth when nothing else serves our
purpose.
"We will hire a first assistant to do our :fighting-we
will do the running personally.
"We will hurt no one's feelings if they are kept out of
reach.
"We will do as we please and no amount of knocking
will change our course one iota."

College Campus, your "contents" doesn't look at home in
the center of an advertisement; and if you had an Exchange
Department, we couldn't find it.
Your usually complete Alumni notes, The Buff and Blue,
are even interesting to an "outsider." Your whole make-up,
in fact, is wholesome. The Exchange editor says: "\!Vith
some college magazines there is a tendency to overestimate
the value of typographical features and to give the literary
matter only secondary consideration." We don't gainsay him.
Let us have supreme literary excellence. Yet remember that
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superior typography is to the magazine what a new coat of
paint is to a house-it gives the beautiful prominence, and
conceals sordidness.
The conventional cover design of Davidson College
Magazine is attractive, and the contents savory throughout.
Twenty pages of advertisements in The Emory and
Henry Era speak for its business progressiveness. The subject matter withal is commendable, though some wit or humor
would add spice.

Rays of Light for May-June must have been waylaid en
route. It has just come to hand. The contributor of "Ethics
of Law" gives: "Our highest ideals are good homes, efficient
schools, effective churches, peaceful communities, and a people
who are living 'The Simple Life.'" "The one burning passion of all thinking men is progress."
Too late for extended mention this month: Western
Maryland College Monthly, The William Jewell Student, The
Erskinian, Juniata Echo.
SHE, to Stenton: Why are you like a tree?
STENTON (blushing) : Because I have a heart?
SHE: No; because you are sappy. Why am I like a tree?
STENTON (undaunted) : Because you are woo' d?
SHE: Wrong again; because I am board.-Ex.
GUEST: Do you serve lobsters here?
WAITER: Yes, sir; we serve anyone, sir.

sir.-Ex.

Sit right down,

]ONES: I'm quite a near neighbor of yours now.
I've
taken a house by the river.
MRS. GoLITHY: Oh, I hope you will drop in some day.
K'l:change.
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A young man began his letter to his sweetheart after this
fashion : "My dear J ulia--When I am tempted to do wrong
I think of you and I say, 'Get thee behind me Satan.' "-Ex.
Many a reputation has sustained a severe fracture from
the slip of the tongue.-E.x.
DocTOR (to Pat's wife, after examining Pat, who had
been run over by an auto.) : "Madam, I fear your husband
is dead."
PAT (feebly) : "No, I ain't dead yet."
PAT's WIFE: "Hush, Pat, the gentleman knows better
than you."

·························~:··~:··~~~·~~·i
ffi~«

Furniture, Carpets,
Mattings, Shades,
Trunks, Suit Cases
and Umbrellas

~jboee
FOR MEN

-

Glueen @ualitr Sboes
FOR WOMEN

HARRISONBURfi, VA.

75 S. Main Street

···············••t••························~····

New QuicR Lunch Rooms
W. M. HATTER &. KENNEDY, Proprietors

opposite New Masonic Temple, Cor. Main and Water Streets

Good Dinner 25 Cents Court Day
EVERYTHING IN SEASON FURNISHED TO ORDER
Mr. B. T. Austin, one of the finest cooks . in the State, has charge of
our culinary department, and will be ,pleased to serve his
friends and public any hour, day or night

COMPLETE HOUSES
FURNISHED

MILL WORK ONLY
NO CONTRACT WORK

FRAVEL SASH 6 DOOR CO.
(INCORPORATED)

EVERYTHINfi IN WOOD BUILDINfi MATERIAL
A LARGE COMPLETE STOCK
CONTRACTORS SHOULD GET OUR PRICES

Works and Office-B. & 0. and C. W. Junction

HARRISONBURG, VA.

Call on SHRUM BRO·S.
For First ,(lass Brick and Brick Work
DAYTON, VIRGINIA

D. S. WAMPLER
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
DEALER IN

TIMBERVILLE, VA.

J. A. ZIGLER

ZIGLER BROTHERS

D. F. ZIGLER

Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TIMBERVILLE, VA.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

TERMS: CASH

W. L. DECHERT

.. ....

THE LARGEST FIRE INSURANCE
AGENCY IN THE STATE
..
Harrisonburg, Virginia

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizer, Bark, Seed, Wood,
Lumber, Etc.

Also dealer in Drugs, Medicines,
and Toilet Articles. We guarantee personal attention to prescriptions. Only the purest
drugs used. Lowest Prices, Quality considered. Office at Drug
Store, Bridgewater, Va. Warehouses at Bridgewater and Mt.
Solon, Va.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA .

Dr. W. Vaughan's Drug Store
TIMBERVILLE, VA .
We handle only high class
drugs. Bring your prescriptions
to us. Pure spices, new drugs.
chemicals, etc.

ELDER

& ELDER

@tttorn~r s

at J!at»

STAUNTON, VA.

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, Etc.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

B. C. HARTMAN
j-ewe Ier

108 S. Augusta St. (Located in the new County Building), STAUNTON, VA.

FRAZIER · ~SLATER
The Leading ttailora, Ge.nts' Jurniabers
and <tlotbicrs in the Valley
Everything New and Nobby at Reasonable Prices.
Fit, Quality and Price Guaranteed.

Brethren Suits a Specialty

Give Us a Call

fra3ter a $later

FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING

HARRISONBURG::: VIRGINIA

E. SM ITH DINKEL

WatchmaR.er and Jeweler
DEALER IN

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, SPECTACLES, EYEGLASSES,
SILVERWARE, NOTIONS, ETC .
Fine Repairing a Specialty
F. P.

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

BOWMAN

F. P. BOWMAN & COMPANY

G. A.

SNELL

DEALERS IN

FARM MACHINERY, VEHICLES AND HARNESS, HARDWARE,
Wind and Gasoline Engines, Pumps, Piping, Woven Wire Fencing,
Paints, Oils, Etc. Agents for the New Idea Manure Spreader.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

W. N. GARBER

Livery, Feed and Exchange Stables
MAIN STREET, BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
HORSES FOR SALE AT ALL TIMES

Meets all Trains

An Thi"fo' E~::~

Li-neweaver Bros.
DEALERS IN

Groeeriis. fresh and Cured Meats. Feed of All 'Kin·ds
DISTRIBUTORS OF GOLD MEDAL FLC>UR
t5 BAST M4,RKET ST~EET
Phone• 1u·and 195

Fruita lind Vetetable•

HAR.~iSONBUR.G. VA.

Wright's Meat MorRet

fresh and cured Meats, Staple anct Fdncv Groceries
Hlgf\est Cosf\ Prices Paid for Hides and Tallow

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

THEW. H. SIDE CO., Ltd.
BRlDG"EWATER; VA.

WE

CARRY A FULL LINE OF STATIONERY AND SCHOOL
SUPPLIES. COUNTY FREE SCHOOL BOOKS.

New and attractive style~ ill Men's Furnishings, including Shirts,
Collars, Cuffs., Neckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves and
Umbrellas. We sell the well-known Hamilton Brown Shoes for Ladies
and Men. Our stock covers a wide range of styles and values. The
price and wear are always satisfactory to the purchaser.
RUBBER.S, OVERSHOES, TRUNKS, TELESCOPES1 SATCHELS, STOVES,
CARPETS, MATTINGS, FURNITU~E. AN UNSU.RPASSED STOCK
oF Nxw DRESS Goot>s AND TRIMMINGS.

DON'T FAIL TO SEE OUR STYLES

AND

LOW PRiCES ON

$boes, Jurntturet <tatpete, barntee,
:muoo! ~obee anb ttrunhe
IF YOU WANT TO SAVE MONEY

Herman Wise 6 Sons, HARRrs-ON'8J:G. vA.

THE PLANTERS' BANK
OF

BRIOGE:W~TE:

R

Accounts Respectfullu Solicited
Management Conseivative

[JSttbgel.l.lattt etollege
ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT

This department comprises six courses. Major Subjects, Ancient and Modern Languages, Mathematics,
Science, History, Literature, etc. The usual baccalaureate
degrees on graduation.
BIBLE DEPARTMENT

The work of this department includes Old and New
Testament, Christian Evidences, Church History, Theology, New Testament Greek, English Literature, etc., etc.
Two courses.
MUSIC DEPARTMENT

Strong in both Vocal and Instrumental departments;
Voice, Chorus, History, Composition, etc. A full equipment of Pianos and Organs in constant use. Instruments
in first-class condition.
BUSINESS DEPARTMENT

Strong in Practice as well as Theory. Teaches Actual
Business, Buying and Selling. College currency used.
Graduates aided in securing positions.
SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING
DEPARTMENT

Teaches the Ben Pitman System of Shorthand. Touch
System of Typewriting. Remingt-0n, Oliver and Williams
Typewriters.
FOR FURTHER INFORMATION, ADDRESS

BRIDGEWATER· COLLEGE
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA
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TllB SDDY PJlBSS COB.POllATION 1 WI!fCHBSTBM. 1 VA,

ALWAYS UP TO DATE WITH
NEW IDEAS!

R

EMEMBER us when in need of CLOTHING
(BRETHREN SUITS), DRY GOODS,
FURNITURE, CARPETS. SHOES for everybody. QUEENSWARE. LADIES' and GENTS'

FURNISHINGS
Tailor-made Suits for Gentlemen a Specialty
F£t guaranteed

OUR MOTTO:
Sallsjaction, or money refunded

8. NEY 6 SONS, Limited

Next door New Kavanaugh Hotel, op,p o site
the Postoffice
#
#
#
#
Phone 131

CASH
We ·will pay Highest Spot Cash Prices
for

Railway Lumber, Cross Ties and
Timber Lands
anywhere in the State. Write us what
you have to offer.

The Valley Tie and Lumber Co.
Staunton, Va.

Roanoke, Va.

The Rockingham National Bank
OF HARRISONBURG, VA,
CAPITAL AND SuRPLus, $1oo,000.00
DEPOSITS,

$soo,ooo.oo

RESOURCES, $100,000.00

Directors

Officers
A. M. NEWMAN

J.C. STIEGEL

President

Vice-President

W. ]. DINGLEDINE

E. S. STRAYER

Cashier

Assistant Cashier

A. M. NEWMAN

J.

C. STIEGEL

G. G. GRATTAN
SAMUEL M. BOWMAN
GEO. W. REHERD
A.H. LONG
SAMUEL FORRER

You are Invited to Do Your Banking Business With Us
We aim to be prompt in service, liberal in treatment, and conservative in management.
Interest paid in Savings Department. Money loaned at 5 per cent.
on good paper. Safe Deposit Boxes for rent.

----------·-------·- ----- -----------

J.A.WENGE~

MANUFACTURER OF FINE.

BUGGIES, CAR-.
RIAGES, SURRIFS,

Also Carry in Stock HARNESS, WHIPS, 'ROBES-

BRIDGEWATER ~ ~ VIRGINIA
, Having recently purchased the Carriage FaCt:ory and Business of
D. S. Thomas, who has for many years served his customers so satisfatlorily in this line, I desire to inform the p.u blic that I have taken np
the business where my predecessor left off, and will continue to serve
them in the best possible manner. I have just opened up a car-load of
elegant Western Buggies, Surries and Runabouts, which I will sell at
very reasonable prices. Come and see them.
GENERAL
if I will i:;>ay striet: attenti~n to repair ~~rk, and will
REPAIRING do all kmds of overhaulmg and repamng vehicles
and in the most approved methods at moderate rates .
-,r Thanking you in advance for your patronage, I am,
Very respeetfully,
J. A. WENGER.

RESULTS

TELL THE STORY STRONGER THAN THE

S M 0 0 T HE ST

AGE NT

CAN SPEAK.

Before you take Life Insurance ask for results on people
living in Rockingham County who bought Mass. Mutual
policies last year.
Six policy-holders will draw in Cash
Dividends in October $73.13 ·and all the policies are small.
A personal call will convince you that you can save money
by buying from me. ..
..
..
..
..
..
..

C.

B~

RICHARDSON·
AGENCY

mass. mutual 1ife
203 first National Bank

HARRISONBU~G,

VA.

OUR FACILITIES
In our line are unsurpassed in the Valley. ~ We
carry a full line of PLUMBING FIXTURES,
Iron Pipe and Fittings. ~ We contract for
Plumbing and Heating anywhere in the Valley,
and can assure prompt and satisfactory work.
Water Works Built

THOMAS &

Estimates Cheerfull;1 Furnished

co., HARRISONBURG, VA.

ROBSON & ROBSON

LARGE STOCK
GOOD QUALITY
FAIR PRICES

DRY GOODS :: NOTIONS :: CARPETS
SHOES:: QUEENSWARE::TRUNKS
HARDWARE :: GROCERIES :: ETC.
SCHOOL SUPPLIES A SPECIALTY

BRIDGEWATER .·. VIRGINIA

is a high=stand.3.rd school in every respect, offering in .the
RlCH~OND,

VIRGiNIA,

So-uffi;it

instruction in and opportunities for die study of Medicine rarely found
anywhere. ©=equal Departments of Dentistry and Pharmacy.

lli!illllliiiiiliiiimii:se=ndEroirlmuil•ioje•]:IPtiiveiB•u11meti~n·~·iiiiililiiiiiiiiiii~~~~

Aldhizer's

~-lair

Tooic

Promotes the Growth, Beautifies and Cleanses the tiair and Prevents Its
Coming Out

PR.ICES, 25c, · SOc, AND $1.00
MONEY BACK II NOT SATISFIED

G. S.

ALDHIZE~

& SON, The Down-to-Date Druggists

Broadway, Va.

AVIS DRUG STORE
HARRISONBURG, VA.

RELIABLE MEDICINES, PURE PAINTS, STRONG SPICES
AND FINE BRUSHES AND PERFUMERY.
Best Soda Water in the Valley.

SHOP AT H'O ME
THAT should be a maxim for every resident of this
town-a maxim to be not only remembered but acted
upon. It only needs a comparison of prices to show you
that no house in the land undersells us.
It only needs a
trial of our goods to prove the folly of distant buying.

D. CLINT. DEVIER

1Cbc ~btlomatbcan ~ontbl~
.Publi·shed by the
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and

v IRGINIA LEE LITERARy SOCIETIES
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BRIDGEWATER J, YIRGINIA

I

T IS the aim of this magazine to stimulate a
literary aB:ivity in the student body of Bridgewater College by affording them an open door
to praB:icaljournalism; to incite them to their
strongest effort by showing no preference
save to merit; to serve their comrades of tomorrow
by preserving whatever may be worthy of another
day; and to render their bond of union invulnerable
to space and time.
, Contributions, such as are in harmony with the
purpose and standard of the magazine, are solicited
for the Literary Department. Such articles must
be accompanied by the writer's name; but the
name may not appear in the magazine, or may be
substituted by a nom de plume, at the request of
the writer. All contributions should be in before
the first of the month.
.
, The Alumni are especially urged to assist the
Alumni editor in making' their department an
especially successful one. Your experience or
matters of interest that have come under your observation, will be read with pleasure by all. Send
in your subscription at once.
, Subscribers. who do not receive the monthly by
the end of the month will please notify the business
manager.
, Any subscriber on changing his postoffice address
should send notice to the Manager to that effect.
, If a subscriber wishes his copy of paper discontinued at the expiration of his subscription, he
should give notice, otherwise it is assumed that
he desires to have his subscription continued.
, Subscriptions, payable in advance, per annum,
75 cents; single numbers, 10 cents.
[Entered at Bridgewater, Va., Postoffice as second-class matter.
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PEACE, GOOD WILL.

On Judean hills, beneath the stars
The shepherds vigil keep.
Their flocks lie safe wfrhin fae fold,-Bnt men in misery weep.
vVhen, lo ! the angels of the Lord
A joyous message bring :
"Peace on earth, good \vill to·w ard men, "
The heavenly company smg.
E'er since that night this glad refrain
Has cheered the hearts of men.
Each Christmas-tide in widening realm
' Tis heralded again.
Let all join in to swell the note,
Proclaim it loud and long;
Fill all the earth with joyful strains
Of the Redeemer's song.
J. A.

SEESE.

NAPOLEON'S LAST STAND.

A. B.

MILLER.

Side ·by side with the great hero of history stands the
name of the country which he has made immortal. We
cannot think of the one but that the other presents itself to
our imagination. I utter the name of Gladstone and at once
I be~old England; if Bismark, then Germany; Caesar, Rome;
of Jefferson, it is America. Nor can I breathe the once terrible name of Napoleon but that I look upon the field of
Waterloo.
The rise of Napoleon Bonaparte is remarkable: descendant of a poor French nobleman; starting to school at the
age of ten; leaving school to accept a commission in the
French army at sixteen; ten years later commander-in-chief
of all the forces of the empire. This in brief brings us up
to his greater achievements, beginning with his successful
campaign against England in Egypt; then his election to the
first consulship of France; and, finally, h~s miraculous coronation as Emperor of France.
Napoleon had by nature remarkable military ambition.
He could not rest when there was a rival nation near his
empire. \!Var with all its horrors and miseries was his delight. He was endowed, too, with a great military genius.
As a dreamer, Napoleon conceived, like Alexander, the idea
of only one world empire and of only one ruler, Napoleon
Bonaparte himself. Yet with all his dreams of power and
supremacy he was not devoid of sympathy for the masses.
The people loved him and his soldiers idolized him. And
with all his love for war he was not utterly hardened to its
awfulness, for he once said, "The sight of the battlefield
after the fight is enough to inspire princes with a love for
peace and a horror for war."
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He was not long to remain master of Europe. Dissatisfaction grew among the nations. When a revolt was put
down in one place it broke out afresh in another. Finally
Russia turned against him. It was then that he conducted
that unfortunate and disastrous campaign against Moscow,
the Russian capital. Soon after this he abdicated to Elba,
but remained there only a few months. Returning to Paris
he was immediately joined by the army and rapidly marched
to attack the allied forces then in Belgium. He defeated the
Prussians under Blucher at Ligny, and struck the English
under Wellington at Quatre Bras, driving them back upon
Waterloo. He now determined to crush Wellington before
Blucher could join him.
Waterloo is a little village of Belgium, about ten miles
south and east of Brussels. Stretching out to the south is
a plateau which ends abruptly a few miles from the village.
At the base of this plateau is an old, deep-worn road with
almost perpendicular banks twelve feet high, running east
and west. Victor Hugo pictures for us the battlefield in
shape like a great capital A, the two slant lines being formed
by roads leading to Waterloo on either side of the plateau ;
the cross by the old worn road. Wellington occupied the.
upper part of the A with wings extending to east and west ~
At the left and right hand lower tip was Napoleon, the brave
Imperial Guards under Ney in the center.
On that eventful morning, ·June eighteenth, eighteen
hundred fifteen, at thirty-five minutes past eleven, the first
cannon was fired. It began late because Napoleon waited
for the sun to come out and dry the roads, muddy and wet
from the rain the night before. But he waited in vain. He
had been up at daybreak, glass in hand, surveying the English position. The battle was furious from the start. The
French att~cked on the left, on the right, in the center, all
at once.
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The battle raged till afternoon. Watch with me, in the
words of Hugo, the conflict from noon until four o'clock:
"It becomes necessary to pour out more soldiers than the
commander would like; a series of expenditures which are
unforeseen. The line of battle waves and undulates like a
thread, the trails of blood run illogically, the fronts of the
armies waver, the regiments form capes and gulfs as they
enter and withdraw ; all these reefs are continually moving
in front of each other. \iVhere the infantry stood, the artillery arrives, the cavalry rushes in where the artillery was,.
the battalions are like smoke. There was something there;
seek it. It has disappeared; the open spots change places,
the sombre folds· advance and retreat, a sort of wind from
the sepulchre pushes forward, hu1-ls back, distends, and disperses these tragic multitudes. "
Such was the awful engagement. Towards four o'clock
in the afternoon the condition of the English army was
serious. vVellington had lost two important positions. Two
divisions of his army had been annihilated. Lieutenants,
captains, colonels, and generals around him lay dead and
dying by the score. Accordingly the English drew back.
Napoleon mistook this for a retreat. It was then that he
ordered Ney to the charge. At the head of twenty-six battalions this brave Marshal of France marched to meet the
same number of Englishmen. To reach the English the
French had to cross the old deep-worn road previously mentioned: Unfortunately for them they had not discovered it.
It was reached. The horsemen tried to stop, but too late.
The first line was pushed in by the second, the second by the
third, and so on until the abyss was full-a ghastly sight of
writhing, squirming, groaning men and horses over whose
bodies rode the remaining part of the army. .This caused a
change in the plans of Napoleon. At this moment a battery,
which had hitherto been masked, hurled lightning at Ney
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from the mouths of sixty cannons. No, Wellington had not
retreated. Then began an awful carnage. The entire line
was attacked. Men fought hand to hand. Suddenly, it
seemed, vVellington threw fourteen hundred horsemen, under
Somerset, in the rear of the French chargers, but still the
English weakened. The army was bleeding to death. This
contending continued for one hour. Then, at five o'clock
a line of bayonets gleamed on a rise in the distance. It was
Bliicher with the Prussian army coming to the rescue of
Wellington. This third army fresh and vigorous poured
into the battle at once. Napoleon was overwhelmed. His
army hesitated, wavered, yielded, then fled before the increased force.
To use the word-picture of Hugo again, it was a most
disastrous rout: " Friends killed _each other in their efforts
to escape. Horses dash out, the cannons flee, the soldiers of
the artillery train unharness the caissons and use the horses
to make their escape; transports overturned, with all fou~
wheels in the air, clog the road and occasion massacres.
Men are crushed, trampled down, others walk over the dead
and the living. Arms are lost. A dizzy multitude fills the
roads, the paths, the bridges, the plains, the hills, the valleys,
the woods, encumbered by this invasion of forty thousand
men. Shouts, despair, knapsacks and guns, flung among the
rye, passages forced at the point of the bayonet, no more
comrades, no more officers, no more generals, an inexpressible terror. Zeiten putting_France to the sword at its leisure.
Lions converted into goats. Such was the flight."
A short time after the battle a man, once a terror to
all Europe, was captured trying to escape to America. Afterwards, while he lived, he could be seen on a lone island of
the Atlantic Ocean guarded by an English force. This man
was Napoleon Bonaparte. At his death, in r82r, instead of
realizing his dreams as emperor of the world, he found him-
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self a prisoner on a lone and solitary island, sad, gloomy,
forsaken. Such are the vicissitudes of life. An emperor
today, a captive tomorrow; living today, dying tomorrow.

"DICKSY."
DoAKE W oonw ARD.

On a cold, winter evening, a crnwd of boys ofl their way
from school had gathered in front of a store and were cruelly
treating a poor little dog, almost perished from hunger and
cold. The leader of the gang, a tall, rough-looking feHow
of about fifteen, was torturing the half-starved cur and every
yell of pain from the dog was lost in the 'Cries and shouts
of its tormentors.
Suddenly he was startled by a slight touch on his arm,
and · turning saw a sweet childish face upturned to his.
" Please, Jim, don't do that; aren't you ashamed to treat one
of God's creatures in that way?" she said,
Henrylyn McLayne, generally known as "Dicksy," was
a favorite with everyone, especially the boys of the school.
Very few could have resisted her pleading, but Jim shook
her hand roughly from his arm and with a look of contempt
turned away.
At this moment " the new boy," as he was called by
the pupils of the school, stepped forward and with a calm
but firm "Don't do that again,"· took "Dicksy" gently by
the arm and led her from the crowd. This was greeted by
shouts from the boys, and the leader, cowardly as most bullies
are, quickly slipped from the throng. "The new boy," Richard Carlton, otherwise Dick, had lately moved into the village. He had, as yet, not made many friends, but from that
time on, " Dicksy " McLayne was his '~ boon " comrade.
Although he was three years her senior, he liked the child
and her winning ways; and wherev,er "Dicksy" was seen,
Dick was there also.
Their call was the whistling of a few notes from "Dixie,"
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and although it took Dick several days to teach his chum this
boyish art, she soon learned to give the call as well as he.
At last, when Dick was eighteen, he was sent away to
school. The night before he left he called on "Dicksy," and
as a token of their comradeship, he gave her a tiny pendant
set with turquoise in the form of forget-me-not. Several
months after his departure~ his home was broken up by the
death of his mother, and afterward he lived with his aunt in
the far West. "Dicksy" received several letters and a college
pennant, but finally letters were no longer exchanged and the
chums of childhood had drifted apart.

*

*

*

*

*

Years had passed. It was now Chtistmas eve. The
snow had been falling slowly all day and the whole earth
was covered with its pure white flakes. In a small cottage
in a little Virginia town Henrylyn McLayne sat thinking.
The red glow from the lamp and the burning fire makes a
cozy scene, and the outside world has an air of "Peace on
earth, good will toward men." The room decorated in Christmas red and green, holly, and mistletoe, and " Dicksy " in
a rich red silk, add to the picture.
She was now a beautiful girl of twenty-three, a dainty
and petite brunette. She, a reigning belle in the social whirl
of an eastern city, had many suitors, some noblemen, but she
seemed indifferent to all. Her thoughts often wandered back
to the days of her childhood and she wondered what had
become of the tall, dark-haired, dark-eyed boy who fought
all her childish battles, and always acted as her protector.
Now since she had come to spend the holidays with her aunt
in the home of her girlhood, she thought more and more
of her old playmate. Her aunt had said that Mr. Carlton
was now one of the leading lawyers in a · Western town,
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and that he was coming soon to see about the old homeplace; but that was only "village gossip."
Next door a crowd of young people were spending an
old time Christmas eve, singing songs of many years ago.
A girlish voice, accompanied by a good tenor, was singing
" Then You'll Rememher Me."
She thought of Dick; how he used to love those old
songs, and how she would bang away with her childish touch
at his favorites while he stood by either humming or whistling. Those were happy days-now, Dick, Dick, where was
he?
Presently from the next house came the strains of that
song known to nearly everyone, "In Dixie Land where I was
born in." What would she give to hear that old familiar
whistle in a few notes from that song, so dear to every
Southern girl's heart, and especially dear to Henrylyn McLayne.
She arose, walked to the piano, over which hung a
wreath of holly and a splendid bunch of mistletoe, picked
up a tiny pendant of forget-me-nots and stood gazing at the
childish gift of long ago. Then sitting down at the piano,
she commenced playing very softly.
Hark! what was that? Was she dreaming? No, that
was certainly a whistle she heard, one she had longed to
hear. Then a falsetto voice began, "There 'round my heart,
the sweetest girl in Dixie."
And turning as if in a trance, she saw the portieres part
and Dick, now a broad-shouldered, handsome fellow, coming
toward her.
Pointing to the mistletoe, he took her in his arms and
from the next house the words, "Away down south in Dixie,"
were wafted in on the air. " 'Dicksy,' my 'Dicksy,' " he said.

RETROSPECTION.
Where's the mantle that covers the earth,
Where the minstrels of fun and mirth,
That used to accompany Christmas day,
. Making men happy and gay?
For methinks the time of long ago
Brought Christmas in a robe of snow
More often than now. And, too,
Brought sorrows and pain less few.
But perhaps 'tis true, that years
Lend softness to scenes; and tears
Seem less bitter and biting, when
Forgetful time intervenes now and then.
H. B. M., '08.

A TRIP TO THE ALLEGHENIES.
SYLVIA BURNS.

It was a clear, frosty morning in October. The glorious autumn sun was just bursting over the hilltops as I,
with · a party of friends, left my home in the Shenandoah
Valley for a trip among the Allegheny mountains.
The air was keen and bracing, but this only added buoyancy to our already buoyant spirits, and we drove away from
the gate with ringing peals of laughter and in joyful anticipation of the pleasant days to follow.
It was autumn; that peaceful, quiet time of the year when
nature seems to fold her hands and rest while she looks with
pride on her summer's work. The trees had on their robes
of crimson and gold, with here and there· touches of green
and brown. A melancholy thought was not in keeping with
the spirits of the party, but it was almost with a feeling of
sadness that I noticed some of the leaves had lost their brilliant color and that every puff of wind snatched hundreds
of them from the treeS' and sent them high into the air, only
to fall again, brown and dead, along some fence or in some
hollow, where thousands of their fellows of the year before
had lain, and which were now damp and decayed.
The horses seemed to have imbibed some of our jubilant
spirits, for they trotted along with life and energy, sniffing
and seemingly enjoying the sweet, stimulating morning air
as much as we. Their feet moved rapidly over the smooth
pike, past farms with broad fields of shocked corn ready for
husking, past fields of fresh green wheat still glea~ning with
frost, past farm-houses with smoke streaming from the chimneys and through a little village where the inhabitants were
still quiet, possibly still sleeping. Now and then we crossed
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a small creek, then a larger stream, then we passed a wayside spring where we stopped to drink.
The sun had risen higher in the heavens: The frost
and dew had disappeared. We were driving more leisurely
now, but after two more hours we drew up in ·front of the
way-side inn, where we were to take our noon-day meal.
After dinner we resumed our journey, and in a short
time wooded hills began to loom up before us, while the
great blue mountains towered still above them at a greater
distance. Thus we traveled on through scenes as picturesque
and beautiful as those of the morning, but the party was
growing a little impatient to reach a place to spend the night.
We decided to call at the next comfortable looking house to
ask for accommodations. The houses became farther apart
and we began to pass lonely strips of woods. The shadows
grew longer and the air became more chilly. A single star
shone out sharply and an owl began to hoot his weird notes.
What if we should not find a lodging place! The girls belonging to the party began to feel a little anxious, but my
brother called out suddenly that he saw a light. So indeed
he had and we drove on hopefully. We were taken in and
found the house an old fashioned but very comfortable one.
Our host and hostess were an amiable and hospitable couple,
and we were very kindly treated. The evening was spent
pleasantly and we retired at an early hour in order to be
thoroughly rested and ready for the next day's travel.
The following morning dawned bright and beautiful as
the previous one had been. vVe arose early and, after the
generous, wholesome breakfast which our hostess had kindly
prepared for us, we set out again, hoping to reach the top
of the mountains by sundown. The intervening distance was
·a succession of hills, and since we had left the pike, the ·road
was not so smooth, so that we could not travel as fast as
we had the morning before, but we kept steadily on, only
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stopping at twelve o'clock to feed and rest our tired horses
and to eat our own lunch of cake, cheese and cracke_rs which
we had brought along.
It was four o'clock in the afternoon when we reached
the foot of the mountains. The road was comparatively
good, but the grade was steep, consequently we went very
slowly, although each of us was eager to reach the top. We
were just an hour and a half making the ascent and the sun
was nearing the horizon when we reached the top.
Never had I seen so magnificent a sunset. The light,
fleecy clouds were so gorgeous, so dazzhngly bright and beautiful and the reflection which they cast upon the brightly
colored leaves of the trees, making the reel seem redder and
the gold more golden, made a picture which it is past the
power of pen to portray.
We were all a little fatigued from our long journey.
We had previously engaged rooms and board of a man who
lived at the top of the mountain and -w ere very glad to exchange the jolting ·carriage for the comfortable hickory
rockers. The accommodations were very simple and the
people, being typical mountaineers, seemed not a little strange
to us. We soon found, however, that they were good, kindhearted people and that was all we cared for. Their little
farm consisted of about thirty acres of very fertile and productive land, upon which they raised all the gr?-in and vegetables they needed. The house was of good size, neat, and
well kept. We felt th.at we had been fortunate in securing
so comfortable a place to stop while we stayed aniong the
mountains.
Supper was soon announced. V-le all did ample justice
to the well cooked, substantial meal. One thing in particular,
which delighted our palates, was a great brown family pie
or "swanker," as it was called by our hostess. It was so
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warm and rich and juicy and, when served with butter or ·
rich cream, I thought it would have pleased an epicure.
We all felt refreshed after a good night's rest and were
ready for any adventure the following morning. We scarcely
knew what to do first. There were chestnuts to be gathered,
lumber camps to be visited, ferns, rocks, streams, cataracts
and numerous other things to be admired. Vv e finally decided to spend the forenoon in visiting the most picturesque
places \·ve could find, and in climbing to the highest points
in order to get the best views of the ranges and ridges. We
first climbed a sharp, very steep peak about a mile north of
the house. The scenery was beautiful. Peak upon peak rose
in silent grandeur. Some were higher, some lower than the
others, the higher ones reminding me of great silent sentinels keeping watch over the more numerous small ones. The
scene seemed a vast ocean of mountains, ranges rose like
billows as far as the eye could see, those farthest away becoming mere faint blue lines. Here and there on the range
nearest us, where there were porti<;ms 11ot so steep, we could
see small cleared spaces where we were told people lived.
These cleared spots are said to be of various areas, none
being less than twenty-five acres. The land is very productive and we learned that besides the abundant crops of grain
:and vegetables, these little farms produced an endless variety
of fruits of superior quality.
The second clay we visited a lumber camp. There are a
great many of these camps among the Alleghenies, especially
in Pocahontas County, V..Test Virginia. They are quite an
interesting feature.
There were about eighty men at work at the camp we
visited. Some were felling the large pines and oaks, some
were chopping the limbs from the trees after they had fallen,
some wer~ sawing the trunks into convenient lengths for
hauling, and some were hauling these logs to the saw-mill.
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We went into the lobby or cook-room of the camp. There
was one man who was called the chief cook. He had two
men to assist him, and these two men wer~ termed "cookees."
They all three wore thick, white aprons, reaching from the
neck almost to the floor. They were cooking the dinner and
they went about their work as briskly and as deftly as a
woman. They offered us some cake, which they had made.
vVe each took some, more, I think, from curiosity than anything else. It was a rich chocolate and I have never tasted
better.
The third day of our stay the rain poured incessantly,
and we could do nothing but read, eat, and sleep. vVe had
brought some good magazines with us, so the day passed
pleasantly enough.
The fourth day we went for·chestnuts. There were trees
in every direction, and only a few yards from the house. One
of the boys climbed the trees and threshed the chestnuts from
the burrs. The rain of the day before had loosened them,
and they came showering down on us, burrs, chestnuts and
all. It was a great deal of fun to hunt the glossy brown
chestnuts from among the burrs and fallen leaves. Each of
us gathered some to take home, and after eating all we cared
for we spent the rest of the day in gathering ferns and collecting souvenirs.
We were due at home in two days more, but we were
loth to leave these temples of nature. All of us had thoroughly enjoyed the four days spent among the mountains, and it
was with a feeling of regret that we left them.
·
Our trip home was a · pleasant and jolly one, and our
stories and descriptions seemed to interest those whom we
had left at home, and we never tired of telling them.
Our party is scattered now. One is in the far West, another is teaching, two are married, one sleeps in the old church
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yard, and I am still at home. If we could all be together
again, I think we would agree that our trip to the Alleghenies
is one of the most pleasant memories of our early life.

A YULETIDE RUMINATION.

As I sit by the fireside dreaming,
And the bells of Christmas ring out,
How I long for a chat with my sweetheart ;
How I wonder what she thinketh about.
Long are the hours since I saw her ;
Long will the hours yet be,
Till I cross the hills and mountains,
And again be united-I and she.
Dull will move the time of Xmas week ;
Not like the years before,
When close by her side I was living,
Happy, satisfied-and more.
The halls of the college are silent to day ;
Fellows to their homes speed along,
While I content with my lot must be,
Hearing in memory her words and song.
V./. T . S., '09.

EDITORIALS
THE VICTORIAN ANNIVERSARY.

At 7 :30, on the evening of November 9, . the same old
bell which announced the first anniversary of the Victorian
Literary Society, proclaimed its ninth.
The hall was
prettily and suitably decorated for the commemoration of the
birth of the society. The time for beginning the program
having arrived, the president, Mr. H. A. Shaver, in a very
clever manner, introduced the program. The program was
well begun by an instrumental duet by Misses Click and
Miller. The remaining part of the music, which was rendered by quartettes, solists, and glee club, was, to say the
least, highly appreciated. The readings given by Misses
Lottie Miller, Flora Hoover, Lillie Armentrout and Mr. Paul
Bowman showed careful preparation and also that easiness
when before an audience which is so commendable. The
orator of the evening, Mr. J. M. Henry, gave a splendid address on "The Trend of the Age." His oration showed originality and was delivered in a pleasing and forceful manner.
Last, but in no way least, is the historian, Mr. Wm. T.
Sanger. He began with the earliest efforts, in a literary way,
at Bridgewater, and traced the various lines of literary work
up to the present. He revealed to us many facts which ''rere
not known to all of us, and about which we are all concerned.
His speech was given in a very easy and fascinating style.
Considered as a whole, this program eclipsed any other program given by the society on an anniversary occasion.
THE VIRGINIA LEE ANNIVERSARY.

On Friday evening, November 2, the Virginia Lee Literary Society celebrated its ninth anniversary, before a large
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audience in the college chapel. The hall was tastefully decorated with pictures, evergreens and potted plants. The program was introduced with a few fitting remarks by the chairman, Mr. C. H. Zigler. Some features that deserve special
mention were the readings by Miss Crissie Heddings, who
gave a pathetic selection, "Brother Ben," in an impressive
manner, and Miss Rebecca Skeggs, who gave a thrilling account of the burning of Chicago in 1876. The speaker of the
evening was Mr. W. S. Thomas, who gave a glowing tribute
to that Virginia hero in honor of whom the society has received its name. The program closed with a beautiful trio
sung by Misses Emswiler, Kerlin and Skeggs. This was beyond doubt one of the best aimiversary programs the society
ever rendered. All the participants in the program acquitted
themselves in a manner that reflected credit upon themselves
and their society.

LOCALS
Examinations are over.
Mr. Geo. Flory, after closing a series of meetings at Mill
Creek, entered school at the beginning of the winter term.
The Virginia Lee Literary Society celebrated its ninth
anniversary November 2.
At the beginning of the winter term Ernest Hoover expects to resume his school work.
Miss Alda Cline recently spent a few days at her home
near Stuart's Draft.
A short time ago Miss Nellie Bowman spent Sunday at
the home of Miss Verdie Garber near Bridgewater.
On November 9 the ninth anniversary of the Victorian
Literary Society was commemorated.
Miss Sylvia Burns was lately the guest of Miss Ethel
Hanna.
All the students were delighted to see President Yount at
his usual place in the chapel a few weeks ago.
A series of meetings was held at the Brethren Church
by S. A Honberger, beginning the 4th and closing the 18th
of November. On Saturday, the 17th, the love feast was
held.
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Among the latest visitors about the college are Miss
Bess Helbert, Mr. Hunter Zirkle and Mr. and Mrs. B. A.
Myers.
The special Bible Term will be held the last two weeks
of January. In connection with this, Elder T. S. Moherman,
of Ohio, will conduct a series of meetings in the chapel. The
tuition of this Bible Institute is free, and the public is heartily
invited.
Professor Wayland is now spending practically all his
time in preparing his thesis, "The Germans in the Valley of
Virginia." He hopes to finish this and take his Ph.D. degree
next spring. Professor Flory will also take the same ?egree
at the same time.
W. T. Myers, in connection with his studies at the University, is also teaching two classes. He expects to take the
M. A. degree this year.
President Yount and Professor Flory attended the Educational Conference at the University of Virginia, November
22-24.

Mr. Harry Strickler lost several weeks from his work at
the University on account of sickness, yet he expects to complete his course in law this year.
Professor J. H. Cline attended the recent Educational Con.
vention at Richmond, Va.
On Friday night, November 30, an interesting entertainment was given in the chapel by Karl Jansen, a Swedish lecturer. Mr. Jansen began by giving some of his personal ex-

.,
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perience in his native land. This was followed by a humorous
selection, a number of impersonations, and one selection from
Shakespeare. He also gave some exhibitions of fencing and
physical culture.
On Saturday night, at the opening of the winter term,
a social was given in the parlor of the ladies' dormitory, in
order to afford the students an opportunity for recuperation
from their intense nervous strain.
Prof. T. (at arrangement of program)-Indeed, I must
have her in this class, but don't see how I can.
Prof. M.-Can't you squeeze her in another?

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
The first magazine of December on hand is the Phre~
ological I ournal which contains some interesting things.
" Brain Roofs and Porticoes " contrasts the mental features
of Charles Hughes and William Hearst, the late candidates
of New York for governorship. " The Vibrations of Language " and " Order and System Among Mankind " are well
prepared essays on these important topics. (Fowler & Wells
Co., 24 East 22d St., N. Y.)
The December ·number of the World's Wark attracts
the eye, first by its cover design, but no less by its timely illustrations with practical subjects. Mention might be made
concerning " The Experience in a Balloon " and " The Conquest of the Air." Also "A New New York" and " McIver, a Leader of the People" furnish good reading matter.
(Doubleday, Page & Co., N. Y. $3 per year.)

The Record of Christian Wark for December, as usual,
shows careful arrangement. " The Literary Output of the
Year" gives, in a graphic manner, what has been done during the year. Such productions as "The Birthday of Hope,"
"The Missionary Progress of the Month," "Religious Thought
and Activity," deserve careful study. (East Northfield, Mass.)
The Times Magazine comes out under Christmas design.
" The Wit of Porportuk " from the pen of Jack London
shows the writer's skill. Other articles as " Some Christmas
Memories," " The Discovery of Democracy " and " Cooperative Home " are quite up to standard.

EXCHANGES
Received to elate without an Exchange Department:
M cMaster University Monthly, C allege Rays, Callege Cmnpus,
Our College Times, and Emerson College Magazin e.
The editorials of Juniata Echo deserve mention, and the
five " Reasons Why a Young Man Should Enter the Minis·try " are well put. The Exchange Department is cut rather
too short.
McMaster University Monthly for October is purely historical, " dealing," as the editor himself says, "with the
origin and development not only of The Monthly but also
of the various institutions that lead up to, or now constitute,
McMaster University." The seven articles and some twentyfive illustrations will surely count for much among the "McMaster family."
For your own good looks, C allege Rays, require a bit
better presswork from the printer. Your " Bible Notes "
are commendable ! they are " newsy " and they instruct.
From the rational and masterly opening address of the
Dean of Emerson College of Oratory, Henry L. Southwick,
in the Emerson C allege Magazine (November), we quote the
following: " If you value your own salvation, never cut out
a study because you think it will be hard if through it you
may develop personal power- power which is the _c ondition
and permission of success; power which is bought at the cost
of climbing and overcoming difficulties, which never was and
never will be gained by rolling down hill. In ·self-development the only way to gain the results of work is by working. Trained .fibre comes from work-your vvork. Selfexercise develops brain power; it is not developed by mental
massage. The physically flabby and the mentally flabby cannot do the things the world has to be done. And power to
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think comes only by thinking your way through difficult problems. As Mr. Greggs once said to you: 'Thinking is the
very hardest thing to do. If you don't believe me, just try
it once.' "
The William, Jewell Student is about the best done college magazine that has come our way this year. " Suggestions for the College Man's Library" is a unique department. Other comments anon.
Unacknowledged thus far: Gray Jacket, Coe C allege
C osmas, Hampden-Sidney Magazine, M anrae C allege M anthly, The Wake F arest Student, Mi'.ssiss1:ppi C allege Magazine,
Vax Wesleyana, The Interlude.

LITTLE MARGIE: I said my prayers seven times Sunday night, papa.
PAPA: \!Vhy did you do that, dear?
LITTLE MARGIE: Oh, so I wouldn't have to bother saying 'em the rest of the week-Ex.
Some girls were created before mirrors and have been
before them ever since.-Ex.
ETHEL: What a finely chiseled mouth you have! It
ought to be on a girl's face.
JACK: vVell, I seldom miss an opportunity.-Illustrated
Bits.
STUDENT: There must be some mistake in my examination marking. I don't think I deserve an absolute zero.
INSTRUCTOR: Neither do I; but it is the lowest mark I
am allowed to give.-Tit Bits.
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HOW TO KILL A COLLEGE PAPER.

r. Do not subscribe. Borrow a classmate's paperj ust be a sponge.
2.
Look up the advertisers and trade with the other
fellow-be a chump.
3. Never hand in news items and be sure to criticise
everything in the paper-be a coxcomb.
4. If you are a member of the staff, play tennis or society
when you ought to be attending to business-be a shirk.
5. Tell your neighbor that you can get more news for
less money-be a squeeze.
6. If you can't hustle and make the paper a successbe a corpse. Get the idea ?-Ex.
" Sow
Sow
Sow
Sow

a thought, and you reap an action;
an action, you reap a habit;
a habit, you reap a character;
a character, you reap a destiny." -Ex.
LOVE, THE ILLUSION.

Love is just a cobweb, wet with morning dew,
Love is just a fairy spell, invisible to view ;
A tread-a touch too heavy,
And the cobweb is not there!
A sigh too long, and lo! the spell has vanished into
the air!
Love is just a morning glory, doomed at noon to die,
Love is only half a story, told in passing by;
Love · is gold-so delicate the faintest flame would
melt it;
Love's-nothing; but-God help the man
Who's never known nor felt it !-Ex.
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ALUMNI
While on a trip among some of our colleges, I noticed,
at certain places, among the other buildings, a building with
the name Alumni Hall upon it. I then thought that if the
alumni of other colleges are building large and beautiful halls,
giving scholarships, etc., we would just as well fall in line
and do the same. Some suggest that representatives be appointed in each county where alumni are found and that these
representatives explain the object of the alumni fund and also
furnish any desired information in regard to the manner of
giving notes or sending money to the proper party. Others,
however, have other plans. We had hoped that a definite
plan would be advanced before this,. but all great movements
move slowly in the beginning. While others are working out
these plans, we are endeavoring to make our department more
interesting and hope that we will soon be able to present an
interesting department to our readers. This department, however, will increase in interest only in proportion to the interest
manifested by the alumni and friends of the college. And
the more we write for this department and the-more we give
toward this fund, the more interest we will find ourselves
getting in the college and its work. Below is a letter from
a friend of the college.
DEAR PHILOMATHEANS:

This is a bright Monday morning, and if I can send some
of its brilliance to my fellow Philo's I shall be satisfied.
Our name indicates that we are dispensaries of brightnessbut not of "moonshine."
I have just sent a letter of my very best thanks to a dear
brother and his wife whose box of good cheer was unloaded
at our door Saturday evening. It contains twenty-six cans
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full. Just think of it! Some time ago we got a barrel full,
not in cans tho', but in beautiful red packages put up in
spherical form by mother ~ ature, in her fine old Rockingham kitchen. And their contents? \!Vhy, like Mary's ointment, they just filled all the room in which they were setting,
even before the packages were broken. And the opening of
the packages was, is, and will be, beyond the expression of
the pen, but was, is, and will be known only to the tongue.
There was a merry brown thrush which had five eggs
hid in a nest in a juniper tree, and for this cause sang, "0,
the world is running over with joy!" So to receive good
cheer by the box and by the barrel makes us feel that our
cup is full and running over with joy even if the world is
not.
But these are not .o ur only sources of encouragement.
I give these to let you have a glimpse into the bright side of
our life. Perhaps some other time I shall show you into·
other beautiful rooms.
That I can narrate the above is possible largely because
there are Philomatheans. In our last paper we were kindly
reminded that we are probably not doing all we can to make
other Philo's. So if you haven't done your best just send
in your r 's, 2's, s's, or 25's and watch their workings, and
see them preparing hearts to send boxes full and barrels full
of prepaid good cheer. Don't hesitate. It's worth anywhere
from a dollar up. . Keep the stream flowing merrily on.
Others will come, we will go, but let this good work go on
forever.
With "good cheer" to all, I remain your
Philomathean brother,
WM. K. . CONNER.
November 26th, 1906.

Call on SHRUM BROS.

For First.. Class Brick and Brick Work
DAYTON, VIRGINIA

D. S. WAMPLER
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
DEALER IN

TIMBERVILL~

]. A. ZIGLER

VA.

ZIGLER BROTHERS

D. F. ZIGLER

Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TIMBERVILLE, VA.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

TERMS: CASH

W. L. DECHERT

.

THE LARGEST FIRE INSURANCE
...
AGENCY IN THE STATE
Harrisonburg, Virginia

..

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizer, Bark, Seed, Wood,
Lumber, Etc.

Also dealer in Drugs, Medicines,
and Toilet Articles . We guarantee personal attention to prescriptions. Only the purest
drugs used. Lowest Prices, Quality considered. Office at Drug
Store, Bridgewater, Va. Warehouses at Bridgewater and Mt.
Solon, Va.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.

Dr. W. Vaughan9s Drug Store
TIMBERVILLE, VA.
We handle only high class
drugs. Bring your prescriptions
to
Pure spices, new drugs,
chemicals, etc.

us.

ELDER & ELDER

@tttorn~l'6'

at !at\'

STAUNTON, VA .

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, Etc.

B. C. HARTMAN
3-eweler

108 S. Augusta St. (Located in the new County Building), STAUNTON, VA.

FRAZIER PS SLATER
The Leading ~ailors, Gents' jfurntsbera
and <tlotbiers in the Falley

Everything New and Nobby at Reasonable
Fit, Quality and Price Guaranteed.

Brethren Suits a Specialty

~rices.

Give Us a Call

jfra3ier a Slater

FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING

HARRISONBURG ::: VIRGINIA

E. SM ITH DINKEL

WatchmaRer and Jeweler
DEALER. IN

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, SPECTACLES, EYEGLASSES,
SILVERWARE, NOTIONS, ETC.
Fine Repairing a Specialty
F. P.

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

BOWMAN

F. P. BOWMAN & COMPANY

G. A.

SNEJ, L

DEALERS IN

FARM MACHINERY, VEHICLES AND HARNESS, HARDWARE,
Wind and Gasoline Engines, Pumps, Piping, Woven Wire Fencing,
Paints, Oils, Etc. Agents for the New Idea Manure Spreader.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

W. N. GARBER

Livery, Feed and Exchange Stables
MAIN STREET, BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
HORSES FOR SALE AT ALL TIMES

Meets all Trains

ED. S. CONRAD

GEO. N. CONRAD

CONRAD & CONRAD
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Practice-Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Federal Court at Harrisonburg.

0. B. ROLLER & MARTZ

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Phone No. 52

DR.

J. D. BUCHER
DENTIST

BRIDGEWATER, VA.
VITALI ZED AIR
26
P. 0 . Box 48

Phone No.

n. D.
Physician and Surgeon
G. F. HOLLER,

ED. C. MARTZ, Notary Public

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

SIPE ·& HARRIS

••. SPECIALIST .••

LAWYERS

HARRISONBURG, VA.

GEO. E. SIPE

Dr~.

JOHN T. HARRIS

WE:LTY 13. iAHRNE:Y

Dentist
Timberville, Virginia

DR. R. 5.

~WITZER

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Virginia
Dr. Wolter T. Lineweover

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Va.

Residence Phone

226

Office Phone 85

Dr. FranR L. Harris

DENTIST
Harrisonburg. Va.

'Phone 197.

DR. E. P. AMISS

EYE, EAR, NOSEand THROAT
Glasses Fitted
Office, one formerly occupie?- ~Y. Roller
and Martz, Harrisonburg, V1rg1n1a.
PHONE

96

Charles Griffin Herring

Attorney at Law

Harrisonburg, Virginia
E . R. MILLER, M.D. . J. D. MILLER,M.D.

. MILLER & MILLER

Phusicians

Bridgewater, Virginia
DR.

C. E.

NICHOLAS

Dentist
Harrisonburg, Va.
Phone 98

AllThin!sE'!~:~

·Line'W'eaver Bros.
DEALERS IN

Grocerits, fresh and Cured Meats, Feed of All Kinds
DISTRIBUTORS OF GOLD MEDAL FLOUR
65 EAST MARKET STREET
Phones 122 and 195

Fruits and Vegetables

HA~RJSONBU~G,

VA.

Wright's Meat MarRet

rresh and cured Meats, Staple and Fancv (iroceries
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Hides and Tallow

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

THEW. H. Slf)[ CO., Ltd.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

WE CARRY A FULL LINE OF STATIONERY AND SCHOOL
SUPPLIES. COUNTY FREE SCHOOL BOOKS.
New and attractive styles in Men's Furnishings, including Shirts,
Collars, Cuffs, Neckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves and
Umbrellas. We sell the well-known Hamilton Brown Shoes for Ladies
and Men. Our stock covers a wide range of styles and values. The
price and wear are always satisfactory to the purchaser.
RUBBERS, OVERSHOES, TRUNKS, TELESCOPES, SATCHELS, STOVES,
CARPETS, MATTINGS, FURNITURE. AN UNSURPASSED STOCK
OF NEW DRESS Goons AND TRIMMINGS.
DON'T FAIL TO SEE OUR STYLES AND LOW PRICES ON .

Sboes, furniture, <tarpets, barness,
:f13ugg~ 1Robes an~ ~runks
IF YOU WANT TO SAVE MONEY

Herman Wise 6 Sons,

5

HARR~'O°N1su :{j, vA.

THE PLANTERS' BANK
OF BRIDGEWATER

Accounts Respectfullu Solicited
Manag~ment

Conservative

JStttJgelllattt <!Colltgt
ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT

This department comprist:s six courses. Major Subjects, Ancient and Modern Languages, Mathematics,
Science, History, Literature, etc. The usual baccalaureate
degrees on graduation.
BIBLE DEPARTMENT

The work of this department includes Old and New
Testament, Christian Evidences, Church History, Theology, New Testament Greek, English Literature, etc., etc.
Two courses.
MUSIC DEPARTMENT

Strong in both Vocal and Instrumental departments;
Voice, Chorus, History, Composition, etc. A full equipment of Pianos and Organs in constant use. Instruments
in first-class condition.
BUSINESS DEPARTMENT

Strong in Practice as well as Theory. Teaches Actual
Business, Buying and Selling. College currency used.
Graduates aided in securing positions.
SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING
DEPARTMENT

Teaches the Ben Pitman Svstem of Shorthand. Touch
System of Typewriting. Reniington, Oliver and Williams
Typewriters.
FOR FURTHER INFORMATION, ADDRESS

BRIDGEWATER COLLEGE
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA
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ALWAYS UP TO DATE w1·T .HNEW IDEAS!
us when in need of CLOTHING
REMEMBER
(BRETHREN SUITS), DRY GOODS,
FURNITURE, CARPETS. SHOES for everybody. QUEENSWARE. LADIES' and GENTS'

FUR.NISHINGS
Tailor-made Suits for Gentlemen a Specialty
Fit guaranteed

OUR MOTTO:
Sa#sfac#on, or money refunded

B. NE,Y C!J SONS, Ltd.

Next door New Kavanaugh Hotel, op.posit e
the Postoffice
~
~
~
~
Phone 131

CASH
We will pay Highest Spot Cash Prices
for

Railway Lumber, Cross Ties and
Timber Lands
anywhere in the State. Write us what
you have to offer.

Tl1e Valley Tie and Lumber Co.
Staunton, Va.

Roanoke, Va.
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You are Invit~d to Do Your Banking Business With Us
'vVe aim to be prompt in service, liberal in treatment, and conservative in management.
Interest paid in Savings Department. Money loaned at s per cent .
on good paper. Safe Deposit Boxes for rent.

D.S. Thomas
MANUFACTURER OF

FINE VEHICLES
BRIDGEWATER

~

~

VIRGINIA

, Having recently purchased from J. A. Wenger the Carriage Business
which I formerly owned, and having just completed a large addition to
our show room, I am now in a position to serve the public better than
before. I will carry a large line of my own manufactured work, also a
full line of Western vehicles at prices to suit all. Come to see my
vehicles before buying and be convinced that I can please you both in
style, quality and price. I also carry a line of Harness, Whips and
Robes. Repairing given prompt attention
, Thanking you for the liberal patronage given me in the past, and
hoping to be favored with its continuance in the future,
I am, very respettfully,

D.S. THOMAS

RESULTS

TELL THE STORY STRONGER THAN THE
S M 0 0 T H E S T AGE NT CAN SPEAK.

Before you take Life Insurance ask for results . on people
living in Rockingham County who bought Mass. Mutual
policies last year. . Six policy-holders will draw in Cash
Dividends in October $73· 13 and aU the policies are small.
A personal call will convince you that you can save money
by buying from me. ··
..
··
..
..
..
..

C. B. RICHARDSON
AGENCY

mass. mutual 1ife
203 First National Bank

HARRISONBU~G.

VA.

OUR FACILITIES
In our line are unsurpassed ill the Valley. '1 We
carry a full line of PLUMBING FIXTURES,
Iron Pipe and Fittings. '1 We contract for
Plumbing and Heating anywhere in the Valley,
and can assure prompt and satisfactory work.

Water Works Built

THOMAS &

Estimates Cheerfully Furnished

co., HARRISONBURG, VA.

ROBSON 6 ROBSON

LARGE STOCK
GOOD QUALITY
FAIR PRICES

DRY GOODS :: NOTIONS:: CARPE1~S
SHOES:: QUEENSWARE::TRUNKS
HARDWARE :: GROCERIES :: ETC.
SCHOOL SUPPLIES A SPECIALTY

BRIDGEWATER .·. VIRGINIA

1s a high~standard school in evety respect, offering in -t·b"~-S6iJtli, -at
RICH~OND, VIRGINIA,
instruction in and opportunities for the study of Medicine rarely found
anywhere. CQ=equal Departments ~£Dentistry and Pharmacy.

. '°"'"" mo•eo~

""'"'"'·

·"'·

Aldhizer's Hair Tonic

Promotes the Growth, Beautifies and Cleanses the Hair and Prevents lb
Coming Out
P~ICES,

25c, SOc, AND $1.00

MONEY BACI'\ 11 NOT SATISFIED

G. S.

ALDHIZE~

& SON, The Down-to-Date Druggists

Broadway, Va.

AVIS DRUG STORE
HARRISONBURG, VA.

RELIABLE MEDICINES, PURE PAINTS, STRONG SPICES
AND FINE BRUSHES AND PERFUMERY.
Best Soda Water in the Valley.

.....

SHOP AT H 0ME
1

THAT should be a maxim for every resident of this
town-a maxim to be not only remembered but acted
upon. It only needs a comparison of prices to show you
that no house in the land undersells us.
It only needs a
trial of our goods to prove the folly of distant buying.

D. CLINT. DEVIER
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T IS the aim of this magazine to stimulate a
literary aB:ivity in the student body of Bridgewater College by affording them an open door
to praB:icaljournalism; to incite them to their
strongest effort by showing no preference
save to merit; to serve their comrades of tomorrow
by preserving whatever may be worthy of another
day; and to render their bond of union invulnerable
to space and time.
,- Contributions, such as are in harmony with the
purpose and standard of the magazine, are solicited
for the Literary Department. Such articles must
be accompanied by the writer's name; but the
name may not appear in the magazine, or may be
substituted by a nom de plume, at the request of
the writer. All contributions should be in before
the first of the month.
,- The Alumni are especially urged to assist the
Alumni editor in making their department an
especially successful one. Your experience or
matters of interest that have come under your observation, will be read with pleasure by all. Send
in your subscription at once.
,- Subscribers who do not receive the monthly by
the end of the month will please notify the business
manager.
,- Any subscriber on changing his postoffice address
should send notice to the Manager to that effeB:.
,- If a subscriber wishes his copy of paper discontinued at the expiration of his subscription, he
should give notice, otherwise it is assumed that
he desires to have his subscription continued.
,- Subscriptions, payable in advance, per annum,
75 cents; single numbers, 10 cents.
[Entered at Bridgewater, Va., Postoffice as second-class matter.

~bt ~bilomatbtan
Vol. XI

-ontblp

Bridgewater, Va., January, 1907

No. 4

EDITORIAL STAFF
EDITOR•IN•CHIEF

F.

J. WRIGHT , Victorian Society
ASSOCIATE EDITORS

VIRGINIA LEE SOCIETY

VICTORIAN SOCIETY

]. M. HENRY, Magazine Reviews
S. S. CONNER, Alumni
W . T. SANGER, Exchanges

S. V. STRICKLER, Athletics
W. S. THOMAS, Locals
BUSINESS

MANAGER

H. B. MYERS, Virginia Lee Society
ASSISTANT

0 . S . MILLER, Victorian Society

A VIEW OF WINTER.

·where the flowers that decked, the hills,
Ere winter came with icy chills?
My soul -vvith melancholy fills
And the forest heaves a sigh.
·where the birds with songs so gay,
That cheered the heart on summer's day?
Hushed, now, that minstrel's joyous lay,
·while all is lone and drear.
But flowers and songs again shall cheer
The fields and woodlands, bleak arid sear :
Thus spring-time 1ries the anxious tear,
vVhen winter's gloom is past.
F. P. M .

THE MARTYR STATE.
DELIVERED ON COMMENCEMENT DAY, JUNE

H. M.

26, 1906.

STRICKLER.

The people of Virginia have played a unique and important part in the making of American history. First they were
favorably located and secondly they were intellectually prepared for this important work. Situated as they were on the
coast, between the two extremes, they were able to keep in
touch with both the North on the one hand and the South on
the other. Today this would not be an important consideration
since science has practically eliminated space, making broad
oceans but narrow straits, vast contirie~ts but mere isthmuses,
and the air a common carrier. But a few centuries ago a .man
grew up, lived, ·a nd died where he was born and his acquaintanceship went little beyond his neighbors.
They were not only favorably situated but were a strong
people, a people destined to do great things. Glancing upon
the map of Virginia, one is impressed with one striking idea,
the idea that we are purely English. Early as I 582 this country was known as the Virgin Land, after the Virgin Queen of
England; then when the first settlers sailed into the mouth of
her broad river that courses from her blue mountains to the
sea, they called it the James after her successor, and the town
which they founded upon its banks, Jamestown; the two promontories on either side of its entrance, after the king's two sons,
Charles and Henry. The Rivanna, The Fluvanna, The South
Anne, The North Anne, all are named after the good Queen
Anne. The name of nearly every town, city, or county rings
with English origin. But the idea that we are purely English
is a mistaken one.
It is true that the first settlers were English and that a
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great many of their countrymen followed them and these instilled into this new people, for it was a new people, English
customs and the English language which we speak today as
fluently as Old England herself. - When the colony had become
established in America there came from Germany, Scotland,
and Ireland a sturdy people; there came from France the
noblest of Frenchmen, the Huguenots. It has been said that
it was an evil day for France when they were driven from
their homes and a fortunate one for Virginia when they landed
on her shores-these were educated Frenchmen. From England came Cavaliers and Royalists, and middle classes ; some
were men of wealth, avoiding . the iron rule of Cromwell ;
others, broken in fortune, were seeking another ; still others
fleeing persecution sought peace in America. Most of these
were educated Englishmen, men from the Gentry.

It is true the Cavalier lacked industt;y and his humbler
brother lacked his accomplishments, but had virtues vastly better. The blending of the two races made a strong and great
people. vVhile struggling in the. wilderness for an existence
they were forced to meet on a common level and labor together,
shoulder to shoulder,-class distinction was abolished. Thus
sprang up a friendly community of a brave and hospitable people, well balanced, proud, and independent. Though they reverenced the king across the waters, every man was his own
king here. They exchanged virtues, each taught the otherwhat one lacked the other supplied. Idleness gave way to industry, ignorance gave way to intelligence. The idle Cavalier
became an industrious student ; the ignorant peasant became an
intelligent planter. So they grew in industry, wealth, and
intelligence. Thus the different threads of civilization drawn
from the best of European fiber were knit together into one
common texture forming the grandest race that ever peopled a
nation. But we are not English nor ought we pride ourselves
to be called such. Neither are we French, nor Irish , nor
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Scotch, nor German, nor do we envy the name ·of Roman. But
simply call us Virginians, ·the greatest of them all- a people
who have excelled the world in the leadership of men and
founding of states.
Virginia, located in the happy mean, unlike her Northern
or Southern brethren, was never radical. Her position on
every great ques_tion that arose before the republic was a wise
one. Had her advice in regard to slavery been heeded this
country would never have been burdened with that infamous
sin. Before the Revolution, Virginia had sent one hundred and
eleven petitions to the English government requesting her to
discontinue the iniquitous traffic in slaves. But it was kept up
by Old England and New England. And when the constitution was adopted it was continued twenty years longer through
the vote of New England and against the vote of Virginia.
President Monroe took steps toward transporting the slaves to
A frica by founding Liberia, Nhose chief town was named, in
honor of him , Monrovia. Henry Clay, another of Virginia's
sons, formed elaborate plans for the same purpose. A great
many Virginians liberated their slaves by their wills.
1

V\!hat did these people do toward the cause of liberty?
It was a Virginia planter who conceived the plan, a Virginia
lawyer who drafted it, a Virginia soldier who defended and
executed it, and made it a living reality. Leky, one of the
g reatest English historians, has said that to the appointment
of Vv ashington, far more than to any other single circumstance, is clue the ultimate success of the American Revolution.
The war viras waged for six long years, the outlook was
gloomy, and the cause of America seemed lost when Cornwallis invaded the sacred soil of Virginia threatening the min
and d~gradation of the homes of that brave people ~vho rose
up in all their strength. Vv endell Phillips was right when he
said that there ·w ere no cowards in V irginia. Immediately
3,500 Virginia militia were mustered from the homes already
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drained to fill the ranks of the Continental army. Governor
Nelson raised, equipped, and provisioned them at his expense.
The Governor's mansion was within the enemy's lines at
Yorktown and-furnished shelter to British officers, and v,1hen
he saw his men hesitate to fire upon it _he offered five guineas
to the first gunner who should put a hole through its walls.
That was the sacrifice, that the patriotism, that the bravery
that caused England's proud army to yield and her great general to fall sick with defeat.
When the war was over, some of the colonies, aware of
Virginia's power and influence, needlessly feared her rule and
refused to join the Confederacy. Then the Old Dominion,
moved by her patriotic zeal and self-sacrificing spirit, gave
absolutely, in r 784, to the Confederacy her \Vhole northwestern territory, to which she had an indisputable title both
by charter and by conquest through her son George Rogers
Clark. She not only presented the Union ·w ith this handsome gift but conferred a blessing upon that territory and
prevented an evil within its borders. To Virginia belongs
the credit for that magnificent public school system \iVhich
the states of Ohio, Illinois, Indiana, Michigan, and \i\Tisconsin enjoy today, and th ose same states owe to Virginia a
ceaseless debt of gratitude for a priceless gift-the absence
of slavery in their borders.
Virginia gave more than this . She has given to the
United States forty years of presidential service, the best
she has ever received, and under the most trying circumstances. She gave to the United States her greatest jurist,
John Marshall, who held the scales of justice in his strong
bands for thirty-five years. She produced America's greatest
law-maker, George Mason. She gave to Kentucky that great
king of compromise, Henry Clay; to Texas Sani Houston,
the father of that great state _; to the Sou_thern Confeder.acy.
Johnson, Jackson, and Lee; to the Revolution that great s-=a
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captain, John Paul Jones. Scores of names, unmentioned, the
greatest nation would be proud to possess. Senator Hill declared that " No country i'n the world has ever produced so
many men so great as Virginia has." Lord Chatham, the
greatest of England's prime ministers, said of that first Ameri~
can Congress, of which George Washington, Edmund Pendleton, Richard Henry Lee, and Patrick Henry were the guiding spirits, " it is doubtful if in the history of mankind any
body of men equal to these has ·ever existed."
Through her Jefferson and her Monroe, her Lewis and
her Clarks, her Houston and her Austin, her Scott and her
Taylor, she has added vast empires to the Union and voluntarily stripping herself of her own imperial domain she has
sent the noblest of her sons throughout this territory to the
rearing of her progeny, from whom sprung such great characters as Lincoln, Bryan, Major, and McCormick, and recently
the young author Uption Sinclair, exposer of the beef trust.
Vv ell may Virginia be called the mother of states and of statesmen. She like a pelican has given of her own flesh and blood
that her young might live. No wonder she· had fallen into
that trance of forty years prior to the Civil War. In the
words of \tVilliam Garrot Brown, "The imperial commonwealth had fallen on that sleep, weakened with the pain of
bearing states and wearied out with the toil of setting in order
the spacious mansion ·which was to shelter them."
But when the great conflict came on she awoke from
that sleep of forty years only to suffer the greatest cruelties
and humiliations that were ever heaped upon a nation . She
became as it were the Flanders of the South ; every inch of
her beautiful landscape was overrun by two opposing forces,
which surged bacbvarcl anc.1 fo rward, running, pillaging, and
burning, and in the midst of that awful conflict no greater
insult was ever added to injury than when passion ran counter
to principle, ,111hen might rather than right nlled, when the
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Constitution was no longer the guiding spirit, then the grand
Old Commonwealth that had given so much to the Union, had
sacrificed so much for her welfare, had avoided the war as
long as possible, had exhausted all means to .reconcile her
estranged brethren, was forced to submit to that awful tragedy
and was maliciously rent in twain. Yet out of the smoke
and din of battle rose some of the brightest figures that decorate the pages of history.

In four years Virginia was reduced to a barren desert of
half her size; robbed of her last penny; her citizens' blood
spilt upon the arid waste; their bones bleaching in the sun
or lying in unmarked graves. Then do you ask why Virginia
has fallen asleep again? You should rather wonder at her
vitality. Ask what she has suffered and I point you to Yorktown and Appomattox; ask what she has given and I point
you to that vast domain whicl~ stretches from the Potomac
to the Rio Grande; ask what she has sacrificed and I point
you to her dead upon the field of battle-just as truly as she
is the mother of states and of statesmen she is also the NI artyr
State.
When the battle smoke had cleared away, when the
cannon had ceased to roar along the mountain side, there remained in those shattered, poverty-stricken homes a few fatherless infants watched over by widowed mothers who were
guided by the sarne self-sacrificing spirit and liberal patriotism
that guided Virginia from the beginning-the sai11e gentle,
patient mothers that influenced the lives and characters of
the great men in the early days have reared another generation. Her life, like a tide, has ebbed and flowed . By virtue
of the depression in her life-wave there rises the crest. She
is being borne from oppression to greater heights. Her suffering has been a blessing to her. It has taught' her humility
and patience. She is not burdened with the sin that opulence
breeds nor the wickedness that luxury creates. Her forty

8
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years of sleep are over- again Virginia is awakening- again
Virginia is gaining a foothold- again the valor of her sons
and the virtue of her daughters are influencing Great Columbia from ocean to ocean, from lake to gulf.
Twenty-four of the great colleges and universities of this
country have Virginia men for their presidents- let it suffice
to mention \Al oodrow Wilson, of Princeton. You can scarcely
find a single institution, North or South, but that has Virginia men filling some chair or other. She stands at the top
in the army and navy, in education and literature, in art and
science, in politics and public life, in the religious and business world. It is startling to look at Virginia's recordVirginians are in demand . A great stream of her youth
leaves her borders every year. In 1890, 610,000 of the sons
of Virginia were living in other states. In the words .of
President Alderrnan, these are " the roses and fair expectancy of the state." This is the part that Virginia is playing today, and this the sacrifice she is suffering. Then why
should a President of the United States slander her by saying that all her glory lies·buried in the grave- truly Virginia
is the martyr state when such a drain is brought to bear upon
her life.
But for Virginia, a new clay is dawning- Virg inians are
beginning to stay at home. Never in the history of the republic have there been greater opportunities. Edison, the
great inventor, has recently said (speaking financ ially) that
he would rather begin now with nothing than go back even
twenty years. At the same time never have things moved
so rapidly-we can see the world changing about us, we can
feel it. Let it hasten! If the millennium comes during my
life I shall not grieve. ·when that blissful age shall arrive
rests ·w ith us, I think- tben let us hasten it. I knovv that some
grow dazed, some fall , with the increased dangers caused by
the quickened speed an d we bear pessi'mists shout that civiJi-
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zation must have its sin. Never has the world required
stronger men and stronger women. We ought to be stronger
than our fathers-nature demands it, the world is requiring
it. The present age has no use for one-sided men, but is
calling for broad-minded, well balanced men. Such men Virginia must produce. The Old Dominion never bred an Aaron
Burr nor a Benedict Arnold- traitors and deceivers do not
flourish in her climate. The ermine robes of her judges were
never sullied ; graft was never imputed to her legislators ; insurance scandals never hailed from her borders. The Virginians have made for Virginia an enviable record, which
stands pure and spotless above all others. Upon this ground
she can challenge the world. Let us praise our ancestors for
their achievements and prove ourselves worthy to be called
their descendants.
I believe that as Virginia was the golden link that bound
together the colonies, the strong pillar that supported the republic in its infancy, she is today secretly adding the fairest
laurels to the brow of freedom and the brightest jewels to the
crown of civilization.
Virginia! Virginia!
None! Oh ! none so lovely to my sight
Of all the lands that heaven o'erspreads with light.

KO BURG.

LOVE AND SACRIFICE.
(ADAPTED FROM THE GERMAN.)
NELLE SIPE.

In the highly situated castle Koburg once lived-that is
now a half thousand years ago-a truly happy family. The
countess of Henneberg had four daughters, Kunigunde, Elizabeth, Anna, and Sophia, who were richly endowed with manifold charms of the intellect and body. Each lived only for
the joy of the others, and so firm and so fervent was the
bond of love between them that they lived many years in
sleep, and wished to remain so forever, until finally the hair
of their mother grew gray, until wrinkles appeared on her
face and the constantly increasing weakness of her limbs reminded all of them that they must yet suffer a separation.
But this resolution stood firm in the hearts of all the sisters :
that only death should separate them from their beloved
mother. At last the countess of Henneberg felt that the
hour had come and summoned her daughters to her bed, in
order to receive from them the promise to desire to marry
worthy knights after her death. The three oldest daughters promised this, but the youngest, Sophia, informed her
mother that she had long decided, if once the other sisters
were taken away, to become a nun.
Soon had the mother passed to her reward, and when
finally the period of mourning had ended, there swarmed and
pressed into the castle Koburg proud wooers, and while on
one and the same day Kunigunde and Elizabeth followed to
the altar the men of their choice, Anna had remained indifferent toward all wooers and .all wooings. Knights from the
noblest families had wooed her, with song and with bold com-
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bats they had striv~n for her favor. Anna had been able to
give her affections to none of these. Why not? Only in
lonesome hours, or in dreary solitude with her youngest sister, was she clearly conscious of the reason for her reserve.
This younger sister waited with impatience for her wedding
day, in order to receive her cloister vow soon after.
Now when Anna thought that this graceful girl, Sophia,
who excelled in glowing beauty, would, after her marriage,
vanish forever ,behind the dark cloister walls, then this marriage appeared to her a crime. Slowly there grew in Anna's
soul the desire either to remain unmarried, or to share the
cloister cell with her sister; until suddenly a burning love
seized her heart and uprooted her pious resolution.
On a spring morning the sisters stood together on the
castle balcony and looked down into the valley, over which
the sun had spread a golden mantle; they breathed the fresh
morning air and enjoyed the gay butterflies, which played
about them like an enchanted knight. Now, below in the distance, was visible a thick cloud of dust, and when very soon
there emerged from the same the outline of a horse and its
rider, then Sophia said, "Do you see? There comes once
again an offering to your incomparable charms. T4is time
it is surely an angel ; for just look, hovv he descends from a
cloud!"
"Well," replied Anna, " for the sister of a nun, only an
angel is fit for a husband." So she turned and retired into
the interior of the castle to await his arrival.
This was no other person than Albrecht of Hohenzollern,
a descendant of that family whose strongest shield was honor
and whose sharpest weapon was good custom. \i\Then at last
his tall, broad form appeared on the threshold there overspread
Sophia's face a glowing blush, her breath stopped and in
great confusion she fled frmn the apartment, so that the count
was compelled to look after her, astonished. A nna had been

I2
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so much charmed ' by the look of Albrecht that she had not
observed this scene, and now when she heard the sonorous
and beseeching voice of her new wooer, then she looked into
his deep sincere eyes, and felt for the first time her heart
beating in vehement strokes; forgotten was the cloister vow
of her sister, forgotten her own resolution, her tender consideration for Sophia-she promised Count Albrecht she would
become his wife. There now followed happy days on which
one feast followed the other, on which noisy tournaments
alternated with quiet tete-a-tetes, and in her happiness the
bride only saw-love is without doubt a powerful microscope
-how her bridegroom excelled other knights in skill and
courtly customs. For to all else she was blind, even to this,
that Sophia sought to avoid the feasts and merriment, until
finally Albrecht asked his bride at a fortunate rendezvous:
" V\Thy doesn't your sister take any part in our festivals?
Why does she continually avoid ine? Is she not pleased
with me?"- " My sister," explained Anna, " has indeed no
reason for merriment, because my happiness means for her
the end of youth, the end of life. Soon after my weddingso she has long vowed-she will enter a cloister. "- " Enter
a cloister?" cried Albrecht, astonished. "Your lovely, majestic sister in a convent? She .belongs in a king's palace,
not in a convent. "
Gradually ceased the tournaments and the festival din
at Koburg, where the numerous suitors, who had all come
with such proud hopes, to·w ard all directions turned away;
and when at last even Albrecht, the chosen one, had disappeared, and returned to N urnberg, there was now at Koburg again solitude and quietness. But what delight the
bride experienced ·in this quietness, when she filled her chests
with fine linen, ·w hen she made her costly garments, and made
all preparations for her approaching wedding. So she scarcely
observed that Sophia watched · her happy activity like an
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absent-minded person,_ and that in her black-edged eyes lay
a deep sorrow ; and when at last it ·was plain to her that in
the place of her happy, ringing laughter a saddened smile
had taken place, then she attributed this changed manner of
her heart to the approaching separation.
One day, \vhen Anna was occupied in eager joy with
her wedding attire, Sophia stepped to her and said tremblingly: " Sister, I am not allowed any longer to postpone
the fulfillment of that vow which I made to heaven, and so
have decided to take the veil on the next Sunday."
"0, sister! Why so sudden this haste? Have you not
promised to our ·mother, and to me, to wait until after my
wedding? And do you not wish to fulfill this vow ?"
" Sister, do not ask, but let me go!"
"No! no! Do you wish to lessen my wedding joy, the
happiest day of my life? Even Albrecht would not be willing to miss you at our happy feast, that.I indeed kno'N. "
" vVhat is this happy feast to me, the nun? vVhat are
these tournaments to me, these lute-players, these minnesingers?
They would perhaps . make difficult my departure from the
world and- " her voice failed, tears choked her words, then
she fell down sobbing aloud before her sister and seized her
knees. Overwhelmed, Anna gazed down at her unhappy sister, helplessly looked at the sobbing one. Suddenly a ghastly
pallor overspread her face and she cried, " Sophia, you love
my Albrecht!"
"Yes," stammered the poor one at her feet; "yes, I
love him. So let me go. There I will find peace and rest. "
There passed a long time until Anna could find words .
Finally she lifted up tenderly the relaxed form of her sister,
kissed her and said: " Well then, Sophia, if until the next
Sunday you find no other '"''ay out, then I will not hinder
you. Will you promise me, in the meanwhile, to do nothing rashly?"
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" I will."
The next day began gloomily. The world in the valley
below lay hidden in a sea of fog. It was dreary and frosty
at the castle ; about its corners the wind whistled and howled
mournfully, and even the weather-cock sighed like the conscience of the soul of a criminal. Anxiously Sophia walked
about in the castle, tormented by bad premonitions, for her .
sister had shut herself in her room with an adviser and a
priest, and was induced by nothing to leave the same or
even to open it. Only soft murmurings pressed from the
apartment, and to all questions and pleadings came to Sophia
no other answer than a gentle warning for patience.
At last-the evening twilight had just descended-the
holt from the inside slipped, the door opened; her sister stepped
forth followed by both ri1en-arid Sophia let forth a piercing
shriek and stood staring motionless as a statue. Anna appeared in the white nun's attire, a long black chain with a
cross hanging dovrn and her hair was shaven short, in each
hand she carried a parchment deed, which she now handed
to her sister with these words: "There was no other way,
beloved sister. This document installs you into all my rights,
and you alone are mistress of this castle. Be happy! I feel
that I will find happiness in the convent."
So she found it. Yet on the same evening she entered
a cell in a nearby convent and the conviction of her sacrifice
to have caused the happiness of her sister filled her soul with
an eternal sunshine.

REMORSE.
Forsaken, forever forsaken,
My life is full of fear,
And I \vould that I could recall
The deeds of one av,rful year.
Forsaken, forever forsaken ,
My joy forever gone,
And my soul so burdened with grief
Sings only one weary song.
Forsaken, forever forsaken,
Since that year so dark with sin,
And only a wretch is left,
\i\Then a man, I might have been.

W.

J.

FAIRLAND.

LAUNCELOT AND ELAINE.
ELLA E. MILLER.

Launcelot, the most popular among all the knights of
the Round Table, was the son of King. Ban. \i\Then he was
but a babe, his parents were obliged to flee from their besieged castle in Brittany. Before they had gone far the. aged
Ban, seeing his home in flames, sank dying to the ground.
· The mother, eager to minister to her husband, laid her baby
boy clo-wn on the grass near a lake and ,7\rhen she again
turned around she saw him in the arms of Vivian, the Lady
of the Lake, who plunged with him into the waters.
Launcelot was brought up in the palace of the Lady of
the Lake. \iVhen he was eighteen years old the Vivian brought
him to King Arthur~s court, ·w hen the king made him his
friend and confidant and gave him an honored place at the
Round Table.
Launcelot fell deeply in- love with Queen Guinevere as
soon as he saw her. The Queen fully returned his affection~
granted him marks of favor and encoui·aged him to betray
his king and friend in little things. Launcelot lived very unhappily, for urged in one direction by passion and in another
by loyalty. He was sometimes found in fits of insanity, thus
he roamed aimlessly for years. \iVhen recovered of his senses
he always returned to court, where he accomplished unheardof deeds of valor, won all the honors at the tournaments and
ever remained faithful in his devotion to the Queen.
Launcelot had been present at every one of these knightly
games and had easily borne away the prizes, for his very
name was almost enough to secure him the victory. When
the time came for the last tournament he pretended to take
no interest in it, but rode off to Astolat and asked a fair
maiden who dwelt there to guard his sacred shield. This
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fair maiden, Elaine, who had fallen in love with Launcelot
at first sight, immediately complied vvith his request and
even timidly suggested that he should wear her favor in the
coming joust. Launcelot had \A.rorn favor s of no lady except
Guinevere, but, thinking it would help to conceal his identity,
he accepted the crimson embroidered sleeve she offered , and
fastened it to his helmet. Thus effectually disguised and accompanied by the brother of Elaine he rode on to the tournament v,rhere, still unknown, he unhorsed every knight and won
the prize. His last encounter proved almost fatal because
he received a . grievous wound. As he felt faint and was
afraid of being recognized he did not wait to claim the prize
but rode immediately a\vay. He soon fainted but was conveyed to the cell of a neighboring hermit. Here his wound
was dressed and he was carefully nursed by Elaine, who had
heard that he was wounded and hastily set out in search of
him.
vVhen Launcelot had recovered and was about to leave
Elaine, she timidly confessed her love, hoping that it would
be returned. Launcelot gently repulsed her and, by her fatli er's advice, was even so discourteous as to leave her without
a special farewell. Unrequited love soon proved too much
for the " lily maid of A stolat," who pined away rapidly.
Feeling that her end was near, she dictated a farewell letter
to Launcelot, which she made her father promise to put in
her dead hand. She also directed that her body should be
Jaid in state on a barge and sent in charge of a mute boatman to Camelot, where she \vas sure she would receive a
suitable burial from the hands of Launcelot.
In the meanwhile the hero of the tournament had been
sought everywhere by Gawain, the bearer of the diamond
won at such a cost. Gawain came to A_stolat before LaunceJot was cured and heard the name of the victor and told
Queen Guinevere, who hacl indirectl y heard that Launcelot
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struck with sword; and thou were the goodliest person that
ever came among press of knights ; and thou were the meekest
man, and the gentlest, that ever ate in hall among ladies; and
thou were the sternest knight to thy mortal foe that ever
put spear in rest.' "

EDITORIALS
A prosperous New Year to all who care to prosper ;
and to those who don't, get the " strenuous habit:''
Before the student of B. C. closes his list of resoluti ons
for the year, let him not forget to add this one, " I ·am going to win one of the prizes offered by the PHILOMATHEAN
for a short story, an essay and a poem." This resolution is
all-important to the welfare of the paper, and it will yield
every determined soul some return- either in pocket money
or acquired facility to do things .
THE EXCHANGES.
Is it necessary to call attention to the magazines that
come to us from other colleges as exchanges ? To those
who have contributed to THE P HILOMATHEANJ or ever hope
to, you will find, many times, by reading the exchange columns
of these papers, found in the library, so.me helpful criticisms
on your ·w ork as it appears in THE PHILOMATHEAN -shortcomings and virtues pointed out which the staff is neither
disposed nor able to suggest. . Besides, these magazines represent the best blood and most v igorous mentality of many
A merican schools of higher education. To associate with
these young men and women in their thought life, then, means
vital contact \i\rith those who are soon to fill the places of
trust and responsibility, to direct the " national machinery "
at \fv ashington, and to secure peace and contentment to the
home circles of living men.
1

AN EDUCATION- ONE ASPECT

OF

THE QUESTION.

The intellectual prime meridians of an education, as we
have learned, are reading and writing. Yet with all this good
first-start and later mental acquirements many may fail of an
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education. In " Sesame and Lilies," Mr. Ruskin pertinently
writes (and he affirms it with all his .characteristic conviction), " that you might read all the books in the British
Museum (if you could live long enough) and remain an
utterly illiterate, unedttcated person; but if you read ten pages
of a good book, letter by letter,-that is to say, with real accuracy,-you are forevermore in some measure an educated
person." This is the reason,-" The entire difference between
education and non-education (as regards the merely intellectual part of it) consists in this accuracy. " At the beginning of another year, it is a fit time to measure our education by all that accuracy denotes and connotes, and to learn,
if possible, whether or not we are honestly acquiring an educated mental self. It is a happy realization to discover men
and women that think, speak, and act accurately. Theirs is
an enduring influence, a priceless legacy to any generation.
They are loved, respected and honored forever. For the welfare of more than ourselves rna y we all strive harder for accuracy, because it moulds one into a being useful whenever
and wherever found. Remember these words,- you may
guess whose they are,- " A well-educated gentleman may not
know many languages, rnay not be able to speak any but his
own, may read very fevir books. But whatever language he
knows, he knows precisely; v1rhatever word he pronounces,
he pronounces rightly. "

LOCALS
Christmas is over and most of the students have returned after spending a few days with parents and friends.
As far as we have been able to learn, all spent a pleasant
vacation. And now again there is a great stir about the College. Holiday garmet1ts laid aside, each one is preparing for
what task may come before him.
1

The outlook for the new year is encouragin g.
ment is large and new students are still arriving.

The enroll-

Miss Nellie Bowman spent the holidays visiting relatives
about Mill Creek and in Augusta County.
Dr. Bicknell passed his Yuletide days very pleasantly at
his home in Providence, R. I.
Mr. B. F. Sink conducted a class of music at Fairfax
Church during the holidays.
Among the students who entered rece~1tly are Miss Annie
Hoover, Messrs. G. R. Spitzer, J. C. Moomaw, F. P. Sanger,
J. H. Ringgold, and E. S. Ringgold.
President Yount preached in the College chapel Sunday
evening, January 6th. He left his home for Palestine, J anuary 9th.
The lecture by Mattison Wilbur Chase was a literary
treat to all who were present. His subject was "\iVhy," or
" The Problem of Life."
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The mass meeting held a few weeks ago in behalf of the
PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY, resulted in securing quite a number of subscriptions for the Littlf! Mag.
Polk Huffman spent the holidays discussing the advantages of married lif'e.
Sylvia Burns received a visit frori1 her father a few days
before Christmas. The result was she became so anxious
about Santa Claus that she did not wait until school closed
to go home.
Prof. J. H. Morris visited the homes of Profs. Roller and
Coffman during the festal days.
Paul Bowman passed the holidays, for the most part, at
the home of Prof. Coffman on Mill Creek.
lVIyrtle Sanger spent Christmas with her sister, Mrs.
Jacob Zigler.
The primary department rendered a very interesting
program on the evening of December 20th. This was their
first public program, but they did well. It shows careful training on the part of their teacher, Miss Crissie Beddings.
The nineteenth annual Bible Institute of the College will
be held in the chapel from January 14th to 25th. The work
covers a broad range of subjects and will be presented by
experienced and able instructors. Special attention will be
given to Sunday-school work, ministerial and pastoral duties.
The public is. invited.

On the evening of December 2 I st, the rnusic department
gave an entertainment in the chapel. A number of old students

-
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and teachers arrived in time to attend the program. Among
these were Mr. J. A. Garber, a student of the School of Oratory, Boston; Messrs. vV. T. Myers and H. M. Strickler, both
students at the University of Virginia; Mr. H. K. Wright,
teacher at the Maryland Collegiate Institute; and Mr. A. B.
Miller, principal of the Timberville Graded School.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
The Inglenook, a weekly magazine, cornes out in the
first January number under an improved cover design. The
different departments are will presented. " The Mescalero
Apache Indians " tells in an interesting way the life of these
people. "Building Character in Children" is a good, timely
production. (Brethren Publishing Co., Elgin, Ill. $r.oo per
year.)

The January number of the Stra.n d contains some interesting articles. " The Scarlet Runner " and " Uncle Jap' s
Lily" and the well illustrated stories, " .M y Best Picture,"
also the " Master of the ' Styx' " are the best. (The International News Co. , N . Y.)
The Success JV! agaz·i ne for January has no artistic cover
design. ·but contains some well written and nicely illustrated
productions. " My Life-So Far," " F ools and Their "\1oney,"
and "The People's Lobby " shovv skill and preparati on. (University BuiJdino-, \ iV ashington Square, N. Y. $r.oo per year.)

EXCHANGES
The Sta.te N annal Magazine ( N. C.) for November is
devoted entirely to the memory of Dr. Charles Duncan Melver,
President of the State Normal and Industrial College, who
died suddenly on a Southern Railway train September I 7,
1906. From the sincere tribute to him and his work by some
of the foremost men of the nation, we quote Albert Shaw,
who, in speaking of Dr. l\1cl ver's ~nstitution, says: " It is
one of the finest schools for the culture of vvomen in the
\i\rho.le world and it will stand as a monument to Melver's
energy and ·splendid talent, both as an organizer and as a
trainer of teachers.'J In his eulogy on Prof. l\lkiver and other
remarks, vVrn. J. Bryan beautifully and feelingly expresses
hi s estimate of this man. Of him he spoke: " His life, perhaps more than that of any man I kn°'"' as well, illustrates
the value of an ideal. . He was an educated man whose sympathies were ever with tbe qneclucated. He. moved in and
adorned tbe highest circles.. yet snapped the golden cord in
unselfishly lifting others up , and he devoted that life to bringing blessings to the poorer and less favored than he. His
death is a loss, a fearful loss to his country, his state, his city
of Greensboro, to the glorious institution of learning which
is now so suddenly become his enduring and sanctifying monument, to his family, to hi s church, his party, and a grievous
personal loss to me. I bid you all a sad good-bye."
Th e R ef er t, hailing from \/Vest Virginia; contains a rather
well told story, " Robert's Good \\Till. " Its ending, though,
is not quite satisfying. If the ads in the middle of the paper
were put with the other advertisements. the appearance of
T he R efert would be much improved.
" Ch aracter and Envir.o nment," m Th e To u chstone fo r
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December, is a good thought product. The entire magazine,
in fact, though small in the size and number of pages, "makes
good " in other respects.
The staff of the V ox W esle31ana has been enterpnsmg
enough to get out two issues for December- one a " Holiday
Number. " The latter contains " A Glimpse of vVestern Life,"
also " Ralph Connor- A Sketch "- both very good articles.
V\Te should like to ask the authority for this spelling, which
appears repeatedly in the holiday number,- " sanitorium" and
"waggon. " The mock-trial held by the Literary Society of
Wesley may suggest an occasional change in the literary programs of other colleges. Vv e commend the aim of the editors
" to bring in each issue of Vox the photograph, a short biography, and a poem . of a Canadian writer or poet, who has
achieved some distiriction as such in the literary world. "
An oration, " The Twentieth Century Reformation," in
the Um~versity of Jvfississippi Maga.iine (December) is worthy
anyone's consideration. The fact that it has won tv.ro medals,
is some evidence of its merit.
Th e Mar31Bald1uin Miscellany , published semi-annually by
the senior English classes of the Mary Baldwin Seminary,
contains such a variety of subject-matter that it is a problem
to decide which excels- all is note-worthy.

" How to Write a Composition," in the November issue
of JVIcMaster Un iversity Monthl31, makes a fellow say" ' that
reminds me ' -of one of 11iy shortcomings. " To see the point,
read the article, everybody.
The football number of Th e HI a.bash is splendid 111 its
fine illusfrations and interestingly edited departments. \ i\Tith
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the December issue " a series of articles dealing with Indiana
colleges" begins, of which " \Al abash; Athletic and Unashamed " is the first; and a clever article ·i t is. The exchange
department of the Wabash is always well done.
To our notion " His Christmas Story," by \!Vm. H. Vann,
in The Wake Forest Student is the best Christmas story appearing in our exchanges for ' 06. " Lynching- A Peril to
Authority," " Darwin- The Saint of Science," " Panama
Canal," and a variety of poetry are other commendable features of the December Student. The editorial, Fraternities,
well shows the quality of the editor's "backbone," and we are
ready to say " amen" to all he has set forth.
1

Some of our exchanges must have stopped off for Christmas on tli.eir way hither; they haven't arrived yet. Two nevl
ones received: The Spectator, and Th e California Student.
EXCHANGE SENSE AND FUN.

Boyibus kissibus
Svveet girliorurn ;
Girlibus likebus,
Wantie somornrn .
Popibus hearibus
Kissi somorumKickibus boyibus
Out of the clorurn.
Darkibus nightibus,
No lightiorum;
Clirnibus gateibusBritchibus torurn .-Ex.
\\Thet your 'N its on yonr own shortcomings.-Ex.
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Ez.

CLIENT : " Your office is as hot as an oven. "
LAWYER: "So it ought to be, I make my bread here."-

PROFESSOR: "Take the first sentence in today's lesson."
PUPIL: "Please, sir, I didn't get that far."- Ex.
"There is to be a Yale-Harvard debate in French.''-Ex.
\i\!hy is a woman afraid of a mouse
Is a mystery to me, I declare.
\tVhy is a woman afraid of a mouse,
\iVhen she weareth a rat in her hair.- Ex.
SENIOR (in German) : " \!Vhy, hello! how are you?"
PROF.: "\iVhat's that you are saying?"
SENIOR: " Nothing, Professor; I just saw a word in this
book that I kne,v."-Ex.
MY DEAREST NELLIE :-May I have the exquisite beatitude of escorting your corporeal system over the space internning between your paternal domicile and the edifice erected
for the Divine Being, after the diurnal luminary has proceeded behind the western horizon this night?
Yours to have and to hold,
H. R. Y. - Ex.
"Hovv was your speech at the banquet received?"
'' When I sat down they said it was the best thing .I ever
dicl."-Ex.
" Hello, Jack, is Tommy in the house?"
" Course he is; don't you see his shirt on the line?" -Ex.

ALUMNI
It

may be interesting to the readers of THE PHrLOMATHEAN to note that all of our B. A. graduates except one
are either teachers or preachers. This plainly shows that the
B. A . .course at Bridgewater College not only fits one for a
very high calling in life, but that it impresses upon him the
importance of taking up and making these noble occupations
his life's work.
The one exception to ·whom I referred is J. D. Miller,
lVL D., 'of, who is now enjoying a very lucrative practice 111
Bridgewater and vicinity.
Horace K. ·wright, '05, is at present professor of Latin,
Greek, and Rhetoric in the Maryland Collegiate Institute at
Union Bridge, Maryland. Prof. Wright says that he enjoys
his ·w ork very much.

vV. H. Sanger, '04, is now employed by Armour & Co.,
of Chicago. He is also doing some work at the Bethany
Bible School.
V/. T. lVIyers, 'or , is a graduate student at the University
of Virginia. . He is also teaching several Latin classes in the
University. At Christmas he was well and happy.

B. M. Hedrick, commercial 'or, is now situated in Pittsburg, Pa. He is doing ·clerical work in this smoky, bustling
city. \ 'f\T e presume that he is keeping pace with the times
there.
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.. ...
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drugs used. Lowest Prices, Ouality considered. Office at Drug
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BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.
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drugs. Bring your prescriptions
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chemicals, etc.
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E. R. MILLER, M.D.

J. D. MILLER, M.D.
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Dhusicions

Bridgewater. Virginia
DR.
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Dentist
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THE W. H. SI r)E CO., Ltd.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.
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degrees on graduation.
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T IS the aim of this magazine to stimulate a
literary aetivity in the student body of Bridgewater College by affording them an open door
to praeticaljournalism; to incite them to their
strongest effort by showing no preference
save to merit; to serve their comrades of tomorrow
by preserving whatever may be worthy of another
day; and to render their bond of union invulnerable
to space and time.
,- Contributions, such as are in harmony with the
purpose and standard of the magazine, are solicited
for the Literary Department. Such articles must
be accompanied by the writer's name; but the
name may not appear in the magazine, or may be
substituted by a nom de plume, at the request of
the writer. All contributions should be in before
the first of the month.
,- The Alumni are especially urged to assist the
Alumni editor in making their department an
especially successful one. Your experience or
matters of interest that have come under your observation, will be read with pleasure by all. Send
in your subscription at once.
,- Subscribers who do not receive the monthly by
the end of the month will please notify the business
manager.
,- Any subscriberon changing- his postoffice address
should send notice to the Manager to that effeet.
,- If a subscriber wishes his copy of paper discontinued at the expiration of his subscription, he
should give notice, otherwise it is assumed that
he desires to have his subscription continued.
,- Subscriptions, payable in advance, per annum,
75 cents; single numbers, ro cents.
[Enfrred at Bridgewater, Va., Posloffice as second-class matter.
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where that love of equity had its birth. And these traits,
cherished though they were, among rude environments, soon
grew mighty.
Simplicity, honesty, confidence in self, and wit, were the four
attributes of Lincoln's make-up; to these men refer his success
and achievement in ·life. Simplicity showed him the follies
which men pursue; made him sensible of his own faults; guided
him over the sure and safe path to victory. Honesty taught
him reverence for God and regard for his fellowman; it allowed him never to squander or even to disparage opportumtles. Confidence in self, that something before which all
difficult propositions flee, incorporated in him the unfailing
virtue- of persistency. And wit, in driving away prejudice
with a gust of laughter, gave him an easy entrance into men's
hearts. All of these our future president had in combination
with other essential characteristics. A nd they were especially prominent in him before the jury.
His simplicity was shown in his dress and especially in his
speech. We are told that he was in -Springfield several years
before he wore a ready-made suit of clothes. vVhen he finally
did possess himself of that suit, he spoiled it woefully upon
first ·w earing it, by helping ·a poor pig out of the mud. Lincoln in telling the story afterward gives himself no credit for
the deed; for had he left the pig fast his conscience would
have torrnented him intolerably, hence it was no mercy on his
part. This is indeed a new view regarding the nature of sympathy. Directness of speech was a power with him. He
knew what he wanted to say, and with a few short words he
said it. He undoubtedly learned from the Bible this terseness
of statement. The dry drolling manner of his speech had in
it a peculiar charm. His opponents seldom anticipated Lincoln's method of attack; for sometimes with a single ridiculous_
sentence he would turn the whole affair to his advantage.
Through his great care never · to take advantage of the

4
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customers who called at his employer's store, he was given the
name, "Honest Abe." This title was strengthened successively in. the court room, in the legislative hall, and in the
White House. It seemed no task for him to be honest. If a
client came to him with a doubtful case, no matter how much
money lay behind it, nor how badly he needed it, he would
advise him to drop the case or seek other counsel. Purely
through a sense of justice he prosecuted an insurance agent
who had defrauded a poor widow of a hundred dollars. Lincoln gained the suit for the woman, and did not ask a cent
for his service.
On one occasion the son of an old friend was brought
before him charged heavily with murder. Lincoln believed
the boy innocent and undertook to def end him, though in the
face of earnest protests from his partner and friends. He
labored prodigiously on the case. The prosecuting lawyers
and witnesses put up a seemingly impregnable wall of testimony. All looked dark enough for Lincoln, yet he was confident. When he arose to present his side, he had to speak to
a jury and crowded court room already convinced of the boy's
guilt. But this raw-boned, ugly lawyer knew what he was
about. With masterful strokes he unearthed a gigantic conspiracy laid against the accused. Amid applause he took
his seat and it is needless to say that the boy ·was acquitted.
This circumstance illustrates well the confidence Lincoln placed
in his own powers.
Lincoln's knowledge of human nature was marvelous,and
he frequently made use of that knowledge to good advantage.
At one time, pleading a cause, the opposing lawyer plainly had
the advantage of the law in the case. The weather was warm,
and as was admissible in frontier courts, this opponent pulled
off his coat. The lawyer was somewhat a dude and, contrary
to the custom of that day, wore a shirt with buttons on the
back. Lincoln knew the prejudices of the common people to-
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ward any pretention to social standing, so arising he said :
"Gentlemen of the jury, having justice on my side, I don't
think you will be at all influenced by the gentleman's pretended
knowledge of the law, when you see he does not even know
which side of his shirt ·s hould be in front." A laugh followed
and Lincoln's case was won.
But among the extravagant praises of Lincoln, none, I
think, so false as this: that he had a mysterious and supernatural wisdom. Men neither at this time, nor in fact ever,
were impressed with any extraordinary knowledge or intellect; but most powerfully were they impressed with his honesty,
his simplicity of motive and action. His greatest achievement
of life showed not so much the brilliancy of genius as the
native and cultivated sense of justice. So I think the rarity
of Abraham Lincolns lies not so much in the lack of gifted
men, as in the lack of men who dare do what their unabused
consciences point out to them. Had his clients depended on an
eloquent oration from him they would have been disappointed
and their suits lost. They well knew what good purpose
lay behind his homely face, what honest motive prompted the
movements of those eyes. And if right was on their side
and Lincoln pleading they were assured of the outcome.
When we reflect upon his career in life, how he from
uncouth lawyer of a frontier town, arose through simple habits
to a place of importance in the state and nation-then it is that
our appreciation of Abraham Lincoln rises to that high level
where no paltry line of North or South prevents fair judgment.

an

LINCOLN AS PRESIDENT
DR.

A

B. BICKNELL.

The condition of the times at which Abraham Lincoln
was elected to the office of Chief Executive of the United
States demanded a man of very unusual qualifications and
abilities. Not only was the North divided against the South,
but the North itself was divided on several questions.
In his inaugural address he declared that the Union must
be and should be preserved and all the efforts of his administration were directed to that end. Few men in history have
relied so thoroughly on their own judgment as Lincoln. In
the selection of his cabinet he showed his -independence in appointing his rivals, namely Stanton and Seward, to office. This
he did from wise political insight against the advice of many
of his supporters. His purpose was to weld together the
different factions of the Republican party and make their
purpose one.
There was quite a prevalent opinion that his cabinet ruled
Lincoln and not Lincoln his cabinet, and he, himself, is said
to have remarked, "I have not much influence with this administration." Stanton, .the Secretary of War, more than once
bluntly refused to execute some of the orders sent to him by
the President and this led to misunderstandings with regard
to their relations to one another. However, there was an
understanding between them. It might happen that Lincoln
had directed that a pass through the lines be granted to a man
to whom Stanton from his more intimate knowledge of the
conditions involved judged it should not be given. In such
an instance he acted contrary to the President's order, but
with the knowledge that his course of actlOJ:?- would not be
misinterpreted by Lincoln. When Lincoln showed his determination to have an order put into execution, Stanton always
yielded. In one matter in par"ticular these two came into
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conflict with one another, that is, in the treatment of deserters,
those who had fallen asleep at their posts and others guilty of
like offences. So many men were pardoned by Lincoln that
many thought that the example would be ruinous to the
morale of the army. If there was any noticeable weakness in
his character, it was t~at of too great sympathy. His kindness and geniality to all was remarkable. Scarcely ever in
his career as President did he give way to anger. His reception of those who came to ask a favor or remonstrate with
him was such that few ever departed from his presence in a
dissatisfied frame of mind and that, too, although they may
not have obtained that which they came for. To accomplish
what he did in that way required deep insight into human
nature, great sympathy on ' his part, and an ability to grasp a
question from every point of view. It was a habit of his to
consider more carefully the opposite side of an issue than the
one of which he was in favor.
No matter what the station in life or the nature of the one
coming into his presence, he seemed, at once, to be at his ease
and feel that his petition would receive just and kindly consideration. He was rather ungainly in appearance and had the
reputation of being ugly in his looks, but those who came in
contact with him soon changed their minds in this particular.
The soul lighting up his face made it appear charming. A
South Carolina lady who visited the President was so much impressed with his kindly and benevolent manner that she told
him that, if he should go to her State, let the people see him
and learn to know him a little, there would be no secession.
For the crisis in which he was placed Lincoln was wonderfully fitted. Perhaps the fact that he was one of the people
himself and had worked himself up to his exalted position
through his own efforts had a great effect in giving him power
to deal with all classes of people. . As President, he retained
to a great extent the simplicity of his early life and always

8
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welcomed heartily his old friends, however much they seemed
out of place or awkward in their manner. An instance is
told of how Lincoln, while conversing with an English nobleman, on discovering an old friend, who seemed entirely out of
place in the assembly, excused hjmself to the nobleman and
went up to and cordially welcomed the old man, whom he
had conducted to a private room, where later he could have a
good talk with him. Simplicity and open heartedness char·
acterized all his dealings with his fellowman.
His habit of telling stories would seem unbecoming in
a President and perhaps in the case of any other man would
have led to a loss of respect, but his stories were always so
skillfully introduced and applicable that they aided him greatly
in his dealings with men. What by argument alone he
could not perhaps have accompli~hed, by an appropriate story
he frequently effected. If there was anything ridiculous or
inconsistent in a disputant's contentions it was made clear to
him. His stories always had a point and force which told on
his hearers.
At one time he found it necessary to dismiss one of his
cabinet and was waited upon by a committee, representatives of
the Republican party, ·who asked him to make a clean sweep
and change the whole administration. He illustrated the
difficulties and disturbances which that would cause by telling
the story of the farmer whose hen roost had been troubled by
a skunk, as he supposed. One night he took his gun and
watched. On his return to the house his wife asked him
if he had shot the skunk, as she had heard the report of his
gun. "Well," he said, "I saw seven skunks instead of one." "I
heard only one report," his wife said. "I shot one," continued
the farmer, "and he made such a smell that I let the others
go." The deputation burst into a laugh and made no further
attempt to gain their purpose.
Another instance is recorded showing his ability to deal
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with people, when a number of New York millionaires and representatives of wealthy men came to Washington to get the
President to station a gun-boat in New York harbor for their
protection. One man said, "I represent $_10,000,000," another, "$50,000,000," and so on. As they appeared to be very
much disturbed over the danger to their property and to themselves, Lincoln said that the government was too poor to
furnish them with the gun-boat which they desired, but
that, if he were anywhere nearly as badly scared as they
seemed to be and had so much money, that he would buy
a gun-boat and give it to the government. Their exit from
his presence is said to have been very quiet.
The ,habit of story-telling seemed so out of place in his
position, so out of harmony with the dignity, which is naturally associated with the office of President, that on that account
there were criticisms of that characteristic of his. However,
not only did it enable him to effect his purpose in driving
home a point, but it was a safety-valve to him. It was a means
of relieving his nerves of the great strain they were frequently
under. It was his custom to make a note of any story which
took his fancy and had it filed away among his important
documents. When awaiting the election returns, when a
candidate for re-election, he is said to have read with interest
in the intervals between the arrival of the election telegrams,
a book of somewhat light nature. Secretary Stanton, who
was present, was greatly disgusted that a man should do
such a trivial thing at a time when a decision of so great
moment not only to himself but to the entire nation was
expected.
Lincoln appears not to have cherished any resentment.
Men who had been his opponents in his own party and also
Democrats, he put in office in his endeavor to satisfy all
people. It always seems to have been his motto to satisfy
everybody as far as he could and this he did from a sincere
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desire to help and benefit as well, it must be coufessed, to keep
political control. Sometimes he put in office men who were
not particularly competent to fill the positions to which they
were appointed for that reason. In one instance, when an
opponent had been given an office and a friend remonstrated
with Lincoln, saying that he ought not to have appointed him
on account of his working against him, Lincoln replied that
Aaron disobeyed God in making images but none the less
was made a leader.
Lincoln's modesty is well shown in the case of a man
who a number of influential men assured him was necessary for
the carrying-on of the government. He said that he used
to entertain such notions himself, that he himself was necessary to the nation and that he had come to the same conclusion
as the Irishman, who said that in this country each man was as
good as the next one, if not a little better. He further remarked that if he and his cabinet should be .replaced by other
men, at the end of a week they would probably . find the
new men doing better than they had done.
Taking Lincoln all in all he was certainly a great man
in American history. His character stands as high as that of
any man who has had claims to greatness. With power came
no hardening of his nature. His sympathetic soul seemed to em- ·
brace all with his kindness. The more one studies his character, the more one is impressed with the fact that few men of
such noble character as his have lived.

IN DREAMLAND

One night I lay a-dreaming,
The moonbeams 'round me streaming,
A vision with beauty teaming
Came to my anxious soul.
There stood a man so lonely,
His clothes all torn and homely,
A cup of water only,
Was all he asked of me.
I looked upon him sadly,
The one in need so badly,
And rose to give him gladly
From out my little store.
And when I quickly turning,
My heart within me burningThere stood the Savior yearnmg
To take the cup I gave.
W. J. FAIRLAND.

'-

THE ASSASSINATION OF LINCOLN
WILLIAM THOMAS SANGER.

From the time that Mr. Lincoln went to Washington as president-elect until his assassination, his life was
almost constantly in jeopardy. Friendly warnings and anonymous threats came thick and fast up to the day of his death, but
of this few people knew anything. On one occasion when asked
whether he thought assassination possible, he walked up to his
desk and pulled out a bunch of letters, marked "Assassination
Letters,' ~ of which he spoke with the same calmness that he
would have shown in handling more friendly communications.
It seems· exceptional that President Lincoln was so regardless
of the sinister designs against himself, when one recalls
that he was in some respects very superstitious. From his
childhood, he believed that he would reach a high station in
life, only to fall suddenly from his pedestal. He had many
other presentiments besides. Only a short time before the
fatal day, he dreamed that he heard many people weeping in
the White House, and that on going down stairs to learn
the cause of the sorrow, he saw in the East Room a body
wrapped in sepulchral robes.
"If I .a m killed, I can die but once; but to live in constant
dread of it, is to die over and over again." This was Mr.
' Lincoln's attitude toward life and toward desperate characters; and he ·was so much guided by it, that he went about
the streets of Washington the same as a private ·citizen, and
took long drives and rides into the country unattended by
secret service men or military escort. Even when at length
a guard was "fairly forced upon him" by his friends, he vehemently protested and submitted only with the illest grace.
During the day, April 14, 1865, upon which the President was shot, he appeared unusually happy and tender. In
the morning, he held a long conversation with his son, Cap-
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tain Robert Lincoln; gave Schuyler Colfax, then speaker of the
House, an audience, during which he dilated enthusiastically
upon his h_opes for the future, and at eleven o'clock attended
a cabinet meeting. General Grant was present, and the meeting proved to be the most satisfactory one held sin.ce Mr. Lincoln's first inauguration. In the afternoon the Executive went
for a drive with his wife, and she remarked at that time that
he had not been in such a happy mood since , '~our dear Willie
died."
The papers had announced on that morning that the
President and his party, including General and Mrs. Grant,
. would attend Ford's theatre in the evening. General Grant,
however, was suddenly called North and left Washington
on the afternoon train. Contrary to his custom, Mr. Lincoln
did not seem to care for the play that evening, but his wife
was anxious : to go; besides, he was reluctant to disappoint
the audience, and so he ·went.
Schuyler Colfax, having declined an invitation to join
the President's party, it consisted of but four. When these
entered the theatre, it was twenty minutes past nine. The
play, "Our American Cousin," was on, but as soon as the
ochestra began playing "Hail to the Chief," everyone arose
and cheered. Mr. Lincoln's box was on the second tie'r above
the stage, at the right of the auditorium. The party took seats
as follows: "Mr. Lincoln in the arm chair nearest the audience, Mrs. Lincoln next, then, after a considerable space, a
Miss Clara Harris in a corner nearest the stage, and a Major
H. R. Rathbone on a lounge along the opposite wall."
At half past ten, John Wilkes Booth, a·disreputable member of a distinguished family of actors, and himself an actor
of handsome face, genial manners and shallow mind, given
to dissipation and a passion for notoriety, appeared in the
passage leading to the President's ·box. He thrust a visiting
card into the hands of an attendant there and entered the
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vestibule before the box. He had been there before, and
using a device previously provided for hindering intrusion
into the vestibule from the passage, he proceeded to the door
of the box proper. In one of these a small hole had been
bored, through it he could see the President and his party.
A moment later the report of a pistol and the cry of "freedom"
stupified the assembled people. Through the smoke Major
Rathbone perceived the assassin and rushed upon him. Booth
dropped the revolver and aimed a large knife at the breast
of the Major. The latter received its blow upon his left arm,
and grappling with his antagonist was quickly overpowered.
Booth then jumped "some twelve feet upon the open stage
below, catching his spur ·in the draped flag beneath the box,
and stumbling in the fall." Forgetting the broken bone in
his leg, he immediately recovered himself, and brandishing his
bloody knife, shouted "Sic Semper Tyrannis/' the "South is
avenged," and fled from the stage.
In the excitement no one prevented his escape. On the
26th of April he was located in a barn in Virginia and surrounded by a squad of cavalry. · Booth refused to come out,
the barn was set on fire, and whether he was shot by one of the
cavalrymen or whether he took his own life is still unknown.
President Lincoln never regained consciousness after the
fatal shot. The pistol ball had entered the back of his head,
passed through the brain, and "stopped just short of his left
·eye," as one record shows. The next morning he died in
the house across the street from the theatre at 7 :22. Thus
that President of the United States who is now assigned a place
next to Washington in what men have agreed to call "greatness" fell by the hand of one who neither accomplished his
own fiendish purposes nor those of another.

EDITORIALS
A Lincoln Number-this is a new venture for us. vVe
deemed it a proper thing for a Southern college to let those who
will know our present attitude toward a man whom our Southland once called "enemy." vVe have no apologies to offer.
vVherein this number falls short, make changes yourself to
suit yourself.
THE REAL FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH.

If a college youth were to tell his fellows that Ponce de
Leon unquestionably discovered the fountain of youth and
bathed in its miraculous waters, what would happen? Well,
let's see. Vv e candidly believe that De Leon did discover
the fountain-discovered it in Cuba instead of Florida.
Now you are saying, "what kind of a new myth, a new hatchetcherry-tree sort of a tale is this, anyway?" We'll tell you.
It is no myth. The fact is, the discovered fountain was the
real and not the fabled rejuvenating font. In short it was this
-a passion for attaining, sufficiently kindled to lead a man old
in years upon a new continent and finally into present day history. De Leon's rejuvenation was the kind that puts the
genus homo on an equality to achieve-makes the young old,
and the old young in the power to do. This conception of life
makes no provision for Oslerism. It rather makes pos~ible
a General LaFayette at twenty years and an active "Uncle Joe"
Cannon at three score and ten. How to keep the fountain
flowing is the problem! Many a student gets "weak-kneed"
and sits down to rest before he gets far in realizing a single
worthy ambition. There ought to be something to help out.

Here Mr. Emerson gives his own experience in "Uses of
Great Men" : "I cannot hear of personal vigor 6f any kind,
great power of performance, without fresh resolution. " \ Ne
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need speculate no longer why Mr. Emerson found so much real
satisfaction and stimulation in biography. And what was
good for him may be good for another. Biography and
short, morning chapel lectures-these are bountiful sources of
inspiration to students. They discover for us anew the real
fountains of youth that lift us from despair to the activity that
makes itself known among men. .
A

NAMELESS CONGLOMERATION.

Nine years ago oi1e beautiful, frosty autumn morning,
so the story goes, twin daughters came to the home of Mr.
Ghould. These children, named Nelle and May, waxed strong
and beautiful, and showed such remarkable intellectual possibilities that, by the time they were seven years old, their
father deemed it advisable to make it possible for them to
compete for literary honors. Both girls were enthusiastic and
worked hard. It was mutually agreed that their friends
should be present at the contest. The eventful night came at
last. May had contracted a severe cold, and afterward she
maintained that this was the reason Nelle won the prize.
Another spring brought the season for their literary joust.
Both girls suddenly ·fell ill with acute indigestion and the
event was postponed until the next year. Consequently Nelle
thought she ought to keep the silver trophy, which she had won
the previous year, and hence did.
Some time prior to the contest the third year May chanced
to make a few remarks to a friend about Nelle and the approaching contest. This conversation came to the ears of
Nelle and she was so much hurt about the matter that she
requested an explanation. This was given and all things
went well for a while. Then Nelle declared that May was violating one of the rules for competition. The latter denied
the charge vehemently and such a squabble arose that May,
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indignant, appealed to her father for a decision. The parent
gave one that he candidly believed equitable, but Nelle could
not be reconciled to it. She began to think her kind father
partial and questioned his authority and justice. Now the
father was quite anxious about his children and was sorely
troubled to see them so much at odds. He had but done what
he thought was just and would satisfy both his offsprings.
Here the story ends. Whether the two sisters came to their
senses and went sneaking off like a defeated politician-:-say a
Wm. Hearst for instance-and finally had the annual contest
at the appointed time, like obedient children, we have no
official record.

CAMPUS-CLASS-Roo·M COLLEGE
The Annual Bible Institute closed January 25. The
interest and attendance was good from beginning to end. The
regular classes were taught ·by Professors Hoover, Cline, Roller, and Moherman. The latter also preached at night.
Special lectures were given by J. M. Kagey, H. G. Miller, G.
W. Flory, E. D. Kendig, J. M. Coffman, D. C. Flory, H. C.
Early, and Galen B. Royer.
Prof. J. C. Myers and Geo. W. Flory represented the College at the Student's Conference of the Young Men's Christian
Association held at the University of Virgi~ia, February 8-10.
Among the latest visitors of the College were Misses
Mamie Myers, Sara Garber, Cora Driver, and Messrs. A. B.
Miller and W. A. Myers.
Miss Minnie Myers has recovered from her illness and is
again in school, so also is Mr. \!\!. L. Houchins, who was prevented from entering in the fall on account of fever.
Mr. and Mrs. Wakeman visited their son at the College
not long since. On account of the sudden illness of Mrs.
Wakeman they were obliged to remam longer than they
intended.
Some of the old students who were back at the Bible
Institute were Misses Kittie Huffman, Stella Houff, Effie
Evers, Pearl Cline Harper, and Messrs. vValter Hooker, David
·w ine, Chas. Diehl, Howard Cline, Charles Zimmerman,
Charles Cline, and others.
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Miss Nellie B's favorite song is, · "Over the River My
Dear One is Waiting for Me," (sung in a "Minor" key).
TEACHER IN ALGEBRA (lesson, twenty-five problems) :
How did you get on today, Miss R.?
Mrss R.: All right, Professor, I solved all I tried.
PROF.: And how many did you try?
Mrss R. : One.
PROF. (in Geometry): ·what is a rhombus?
MR. M. : A rhombus is a rectangle squeezed down.
IST STUDENT: \!Vhat is the color of Prof. R-'s hair?
2ND STUDENT: I don't know, I can't see any.
MR. - (looking for the quarter he had dropped on the
floor in \!Vardo) : I can't find that quarter.
MR. S. : Let it go, we'll find it the next time we sweep.
MR. - : Yes, but I want it before next term.
PROF. C. (ip laboratory): Say, Sam, I want some dog's
blood. Can't you stick your finger?
Mrss B. (to her room-mate) : "Indeed, A- , if you don't
stop thinking and talking so much about Dr. - you will n,e ver
get your B. A. degree. "
Mrss A.: "\!Vell, I'll get a Ph.D. then, and I'd rather
have that any day. "
MR. M. TO MR. B. (who accompanied a lady to the dormitory) : How did you enjoy your walk from the chapel last
night, Mr. B. ?
MR. B. : Quite well, thank yon, with one exception. It
was entirely too short.
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To MR. R. (who was wearing a reciter's medal): When
did you win this medal?
MR. R. : I haven't won the medal, but I am going to win
the winner.
The fishing trip was a remarkable success.
in the party caught a lobster.

Each girl

The Freshie is a jolly lad,
Where'er he may be seen,
He never minds the winter's cold,
For he's an ever-green.
PROF. ROLLER (in vocal music, rehearsing the "Hallelujah
Chorus") : "When we sing it well it will make the hair stand
up on your head-that is provided you have any to stand up."
YouNG PROF. (in Commercial Law): "Now suppose,
Miss L-, that you should go to my house and find a dollar in
the house. \"N' ould you have a right to keep that dollar, or
would it belong to me?"
Mrss L. : "Why, I should think it would belong to me."
PROF.: "But didn't you find it in my house and doesn't
everything in my house belong to me?"
Bov STUDENT: "She'd be in your house and she wouldn't
belong to you."
A VA. LEE (a new portrait of R. E. Lee): "Where'll
we put our picture of Lee? If we just had the trophy out of
the way."
A VICTORIAN: "Don't fret, we'll have it out of your way
by April 15."
The "Folks" go out walking sometimes.
goes along.

Harold always

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
Current Li'terature for February is the first magazine to
our review department. This magazine begins with a general
review of the world. The topics are short and furnish current events in an easy way to grasp. "The Humanization
of Edward H. Harriman," gives a good story of his early life
and his great success as a financier. "King Edward's New
Ambassador in Washington" and " The Field Commander
of the Democratic Party" represent political characters of
some note. Every page of literary work in this magazine
furnishes some good reading matter. (The Current Literature
Pub. Co., 34 West 26th St. , N. Y. , $3 .00 per year.)
Record of Christian Wark, February number, should be
read with much care. Every department is so well prepared
that no one can afford to pass by a single page without careful
notice. Mention might be made of four articles, "Studies
in the Gospel of St. John," "The Close of Open Waters,"
"Why Not the Bible?", and "Alone With God. " Northfield,
Mass'. )
The February number of The Strand is on hand in time
and as usual is up-to-date. It opens with "Seven Famous
Paintings," which present some beautiful pictures and the
descriptiot:i is timely. "The Scarlet Runner" (continued) is·
read with the usual interest. "In the Family," "Dobb's Parrot"
and "An Escape" furnish good reading matter. (The International News Co., N . Y.).
The February issue of The Phrenological Journal and
Science of Health can be read and re-read with profit. " D ifferentiation in Brain Structure in Men and Women" is quite
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lengthy, but no one interested in this science ever tires reading
the great facts contained in this splendid article. "Biophilism"
and "The Brains behind the Engineering Work of the Delaware and Lackawanna and \tVestern Railroad;'' show some interesting facts. (Fowler & ·w ells Co., 24 East 22d St., N. Y.)
Other magazines come to our department, which we
gladly recognize. Our magazine goes to press many times
before the numbers for that issue are received, and, therefore
are not mentioned. However, it is our aim to review all if
possible.

EXCHANGES
The exchange editor of the University of Mississipp1:
Magazine must believe he has a monopoly on the word "good,"
for he uses it about fourteen times in his department (January issue).
The Lee Centennial Memorial number of The Wake F ore:st
Student, containing over a score of articles on Robert E. Lee,
as soldier, Christian, and college president, is a fine tribute to
the beloved General. Most of these articles were written
by men who were personal acquaintances and associates of Lee
during his lifetime, and this fact gives them a worth that mere
gleaners from written history could never put into them. The
Student staff deserves more credit for their effort to do honor
to the memory of a great man than they may ever receive.

The California Student lacks an Exchange department ;
m other respects it measures up pretty well. A series of
promised articles by Prof. J. M . Cox, who has just returned
from abroad, ought to help out the magazine very much.
The local editor of The Central Collegian still carries off
the honors for the best edited locals in our exchanges. Congratulations, Mr. Kirk.

College Campus needs a little more fiction to liven up its
pages.
Mississippi C allege Magazine has a serious grammatical
error in one of the locals. A dded criticisms and less clippings
in the Exchange department, and more poetry would also
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be improvements. 'I'he last editorial is good, as is some of the
other features of the magazine.

The Spectator (January) .contains a well handled Local
department, several bits of verse, an editorial, and "Elizabethan
Literature"-all to its credit. The latter is above the average
essay· of its class. It shows careful planning and does justice to the Golden Age of Letters.
The exchanges of Western Maryland C allege Monthly
show little editorial skill; there are too many witticisms.
The editorial contains a valuable teaching. "Outwitting a
General" is the conclusion of a fairly interesting story which
displays some marks of ability. "The Spirit of the Crusaders"
1s in many respects an inspiring essay.
"The Jew of Malta" in the Buff and Bhte (January) is a
very well told resume of Marlowe's tragedy by that name.
"The Judge's First Case" sets forth several good jokes. Both
of the editorials are commendable. We note that the Alumni
editor still keeps up his remarkable record of having an
interesting lot of things to say about his fellow graduates
every month.
BORROWED WITTICISMS

PROF: " You will have to study harder, as you have received zero in almost every subject."
FRESHIE: " That's nothing."-Ex .
It doesn't pay to hurry.
other people's.-Ex.

Take your time, but don't take
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Now the Senior pulls his hair,
Looks askance with fear,
Wanders if he possibly
Can pull through all this year.-Ex.
STUDENT: "Just what .is the reason for the noun, ship, ·
being feminine ?"
MISS CALVIN : "Can the class think of any reason?"
BRIGHT BoY: "It must be because the rigging costs so
much."-Ex.
"What," asked the sweet girl graduate, "was the happiest
moment of you~ life ?"
"The happiest moment of my life," answered the old
bachelor, "was when the jeweler took back the engagement
ring and gave me collar buttons in exchange."-E:r.
STORY OF THE BUSINESS MANAGER.
" How dear to my heart i$ the ca$h of $ub$cription,
When the generou$ $ub$criber pre$ent$ it to view,
But of the one who won't pay, I'll not give a de$cription,
For perhap$, gentle reader, that one may be you."

-Ex.

FRUITT (in Richmond, lqoking down the street at an
arc light) : "Look, Tate, the moon is rising in the West."-

Ex.

UMPIRE: "Fowl."
BRIGHT FRESHIE : "Where are the feathers?"
UMPIRE: "This is a picked team, sir."-E:r.
"Why is a ~eehive like a bad potato?"
"Because a beehive is a be-holder, and a beholder is a
spectator, and a specked tater is a bad potato."-Ex.
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A hen on the Cornell University grounds ha-s laid two
hundred -and twenty-five eggs in ten months. Yet there are
some farmers who question the value of a liberal education.
- Ex.
FATHER : "Johnnie, what are you making all that racket
for?"
JOHNNIE: "So I can play tennis with it."
FATHER: "Then you'll need a bawl, too. Bring me the
trunk strap, young man."- Ex.

....

ALUMNI
SKIDMOREJ Mo.J

January r 5, 1907.
Dear Friends of Learning :
I am exceedingly anxious to hear from some more of the
MONTHLY readers.
I was so glad for the letters in recent
numbers of the magazine from our Alma lVIater. They inspired me to the extent that I want to try my hand once again.
Though I fear my pen has almost been consumed by rust.
But why do we not, I wonder, write to one another more
through this paper? Too busy, I suppose. \tVell, maybe
we are. But why is it that we cannot regard this as a part
of our business? Now who will be the next to be heard
from through our college journal? Corne along, boys and girls,
let us make this department of the MONTHLY the fullest and
most attractive of all. I mean with your letters, not mine.
Perhaps not many of us can report as does our brother
from Newport News, boxes and barrels full of prepaid good
cheer coming direct from the hand of some fellow Philo ; but
can we not all report untold and unmeasured blessings coming
to us every day? Think of the beautiful world which God made
and adorned so beatit'ifu.lly for us, with the great warm sun to
give light and heat, the moon to be queen of the night, and the
unnumbered glittering stars hung up every night like little
candles in the sky, and the air so free to keep the little
spark of our life aglow while we sleep or while we wake;
then add the unspeakable riches of His grace, the joy of
salvation and of soul-saving, and '"'ho, that belongs to God,
can think himself poor? All is ours if we are His. Are
we poor then? No, we are multimillionaires through the
number of the blessings rained down upon us out of the rich
grace of our God. Have we not reason to be full of good cheer
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and thanksgiving? Truly our cup of joy and rejoicing for the
blessings and goodness of God continually runneth over!
Hopefully yours,
D. w. CRIST.
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J.P. HOUCK
Furniture, Carpets,
Mattings, Shades,
Trunks, Suit Cases
and Umbrellas

'tllllatkover ·Sboes

~ueen

FOR MEN

75 S. Main Street

Gl.ualitl? Sboes

FOR WOMEN

HARRISONBURti, VA.

f

...•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••o••••••••••••••••

BLOOM'S ·

Leading DRY tiOODS and MILLINERY Establishment
PHONE

No.

I 04

HARRISONBURG,

vA.

IF YOU WANT THE BEST GO TO

DEAN'S
Phone 49

HARRISONBURG

VA.

1Robaks anb Supplies

COMPLETE HOUSES
FURNISHED

MILL WORK ONLY
NO CONTRACT WORK

FRAVEL SASH l:J DOOR CO.
I

(I NC ORPORATED)

EVERYTHINfi IN WOOD BUILDIN6 MATERIAL
A LARGE COMPLETE STOCK
CONTRACTORS SHOULD GET OUR PRICES

Works and Office-B. & 0. and C. W. Junction

HARRISONBURG; VA.

Call on SHRUM BROS. ·
For First JClass Brick and Brick Work
DAYTON, VIRGINIA

D. S. WAMPLER
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
DEALER IN

TIMBERVILLE, VA.

J.

A. ZIGLER

ZIGLER BROTHERS

D. F. ZIGLER

Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TIMBERVILLE, VA.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLI C ITED

· TERMS : CASH

W. L. DECHERT

THE LARGEST FIRE INSURANCE
..
AGENCY IN THE STATE
Harrisonburg, Virginia

]. A.

RIDD~L

D .EALER IN

Fertilizer, Bark, Seed, Wood,
·
Lumber, Etc.

A lso dealer in Drugs, Medicines,
and Toilet Articles. We guarantee personal attention to prescriptions. Only the
purest
drugs used. Lowest Prices , Quality considered. Office at Drug
Store, Bridgewater, Va. Wareh·o uses at Bridge\vater and Mt.
Solon, Va.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.

Dr. W. Vaughan's Drug Store
TIMBERVILLE, VA .
We handle only high class
drugs. Bring your prescriptions
to us. Pure spices, new drugs,
chemicals, etc .

ELDER & ELDER

@tttorn~p6

at ,Sat\'

STAUNTON, VA.

DIAMONDS,\ WATCHES, JEWELRY, Etc

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

B. C. HARTMAN
3-ewe ler

108 S. Augusta St. (located in the new County Building), STAUNTON, VA.

FRAZ.IERYSLATER
The Leading ~ailors, '5ents' jfurntsbers
and <tlotbiers in the Valley

Everything New and Nobby at Reasonable Prices.
Fit, Quality and Price Guaranteed.
Give Us a Call

Brethren Suz"ts a Specialty

jfra3fer & Slater

FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING

HARRISONBURG ::: VIRGINIA

E. SMITH DINKEL

WatchmaRer and Jeweler

DEALER IN
WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, SPECTACLES, EYEGLASSES,
SILVERWARE, NOTIONS, ETC.

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Fine Repairing a Specialty
F. P.

BOWMAN

F. P. BOWMAN & COMPANY

G. A.

SNELL

DEALERS IN

FARM MACHINERY, VEHICLES AND HARNESS, HARDWARE,
Wind and Gasoline Engines, Pumps, Piping, Woven Wire Fencing,
Paints, Oils, Etc. Agents for the New Idea Manure Spreader.
BRIDGEWATER, yA.

W. N. GARBER

Livery, Feed and Exchange Stables
MAIN STREET, BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
HORSES FOR SALE AT ALL TIMES

Meets all Trains

ED. S. CONRAD

GEO. N . CONRAD

CONRAD & CONRAD
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW

HARRISONBURG, VA.
Practice-Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Federal Court at Harrisonburg.

0. B. ROLLER & MARTZ

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.
Phone No. 52
ED.

C.

MARTZ,

Notary Public

SIPE & HARRIS
LAWYERS

H~RRISONBURG,
JOHN

T.

VA.
HARRIS

DR. WELTY B. iAHRNEY

Dentist
Timberville,
DR. R. S.

Vii~ginia

~WITZER

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Virginia
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T IS the aim of this magazine to stimulate a
literary activity in the student body of Bridgewater College by affording them an open door
to practical journalism; to incite them to their
strongest effort by showing no preference
save to merit; to serve their comrades of tomorrow
by preserving whatever may be worthy of another
day; and to render their bond of union invulnerable
to space and time.
if Contributions, such as are in harmony with the
purpose and standard of the magazine, are solicited
for the Literary Department. Such articles must
be accompanied by the writer's name; but the
name may not appear in the magazine, or may be
substituted by a nom de plume, at the request of
the writer. All contributions should be in before
the first of the month.
if The Alumni are especially urged to assist the
Alumni editor in making their department an
especially successful one. Your experience or
matters of interest that have come under your observation, will be read with pleasure by all. Send
in your subscription at once.
if Subscribers who do not receive the monthly by
the end of the month will please notify the business
manager.
if Any subscriber on changing his postoffice address
should send notice to the Manager to that effect.
if If a subscriber wishes his copy of paper discontinued at the expiration of his subscription, he
should give notice, otherwise it is assumed that
he desires to have his subscription continued.
if Subscriptions, payable in advance, per annum,
75 cents; single numbers, 10 cents.
[Entered at Bridgewater, Va., Postoffice as second-class matter.

INTELLIGENCE OF ANIMALS

( Rectd before the class in College Psychology.)

S. S.

CONNER.

Man has been associated with the animals, both of the
higher and the lower orders, ever since his creation, and yet
it is surprising how little he actually knows about them. It
is true that tl~ere have been a few great naturalists, but much
of their vast field of krtowledge lies yet unexplored.
Do animals reason? Can they distinguish color? Do
they count? Has an animal a free and original intellectual
life? Does he have memory? Some of these questions, at
We shall deal principally
least, we shall try to answer.
_with the dog.
Dr. Lubbock experimented with the dog,
us1ng very much the same methods with him as Dr. Howe
used in training Laura Bridgman, who was blind 1 deaf and
had nearly lost the power of both smell arid taste.
The first test was made with his dog Van and some
cards. Dr. Lubbock took two pieces of cardboard; on one
of them he printed in large letters the word "food;" the other
he left blank. He then placed the cards over two saucers and
in the one, under the " food " card, he put a little bread and
milk, which Van, after having his attention called to the card,
was allowed to eat. 'This was repeated many times, and in
about ten days Van began to distinguish between the two cards.
Dr. Lubbock then placed the cards on the floor and made the
dog bring them to him, which he did. Whenever Van brought
the plain card Dr. Lubbock threw it back, but when he brought
the " food " card he gave him a piece of bread; and in about
a month Van had pretty well learned to realize the difference
in the cards.
Dr. Lubbock then had other cards printed with the words
"out," "tea," "bone," "water"; and a certain number also
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with words to which he did not intend Van to attach any significance, such as "nought," "plain," "ball," etc. Van soon
learned to distinguish between the plain and printed cards. It
took him longer, however, to realize the difference between
words. Nevertheless he gradually got to recognize several,.
such as " food," " out," "bone," "tea," etc. If asked whether
he would like to go out for a walk Van would joyfully hunt
up the " out " card from among others and run to the door.
The cards were varied in position every time, and also old
ones were replaced by new ones so that Van could not have
recognized them by position or scent.
Dr. Lubbock relates withal that he had a card marked
" water " in his dressing-room and that Van would pass it
many times without noticing it; but if he were thirsty he
would pick up the card and take it to his master as a sign
that he wanted water.
Dr. Lubbock also says that one morning Van seemed
unwell, but . inasmuch as a friend was at breakfast with him
and desired to see Van bring . his cards, he pressed him .to
do so, and strange to say brought a dummy card for three
successive times. Then Dr. Lubbock said reproachfully, " Oh,
Van! Bring ' food ,' or ' tea,' " and Van brought the " tea "
card; but when he gave him some tea, of which he was very
fond when well, he would not touch it.
Dr. Lubbock noted that one time Van brought the
" door " card instead of the " food " card. You will notice
that there is but one letter different in the two words, and this,
along with other points, causes me to conclude that it was no
reason or free intellectuality that caused Van to distinguish
between the cards, btit simply a general difference on the face
of the cards which he learned by constant repetition,
In another chapter in his volume on " Instincts and Intelligence of Animals," Dr. Lubbock writes that he found that
the Daphnia were able to .distinguish between colors, and that
some of . them had a decided preference for certain colors.

4
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After studying the matte1" carefully we judge that most animals
can distinguish color.
Now the question arises whether animals are able to count.
In a measure this question is still debated. It is stated that
certain of the Australians are able to count but three. If
this be so, we should not be surprised if other animals have
made but little progress in similar directions. All have heard
no doubt, that to deceive a crow five or six persons must be
involved in the transaction. If three men go to a watchhouse and only two come away the crow will not return until
the other person leaves also. There is nothing particularly
wonderful in this, I think. The crow may be able to count
or he may not. He may simply. tell by the crowd as a whole,
and not by the individuals. It would not be hard for a crow
to tell, it seems to me, that two persons do not make so large
a bulk or crowd as three. And· I think that a crow can measure size, distance, etc. , very well.
Some other interesting considerations arise, moreover.
One species of the Eumenes supplies its young with five victims; one with ten ; another with fifteen ; and still another
with twenty-four. The number is said to be constant in each
species. Now, how does each species know when her task
is fulfilled? Not by the cell being full, for if some be removed
she does not replace them. Another interesting fact concerning the Eumenes and Ammophila is that the female grubs require twice as much food stored up in the cell as the male
with them. If the female would have only as much as the
male it would die. So it seems that the mother tells, in
some way or other, whether the egg will produce a male
or a female and apportions the quantity of food accordingly. If the egg is a male she supplies just five victims ; if a female, just ten victims. Does she count? We
cannot tell what she does or how she arrives at this knowledge. This is "one of the mysterious things. "
Another story is recorded of a Mr. Huggins, who had a
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very intelligent dog. A number of cards were placed on the
ground, numbered, respecti~ely, one, two, three and so on up
to ten. A question was then asked, as, the square root of
nine or sixteen, and Mr. Huggins pointed consecutively to
the cards, and the dog always barked when he came to the
right one. Or, if he would ask him such a sum as six plus
twelve, minus three, divided by five, he always answered correctly. It must not be conjectured that in these cases any
sign was c;:onsciously given by the questioner. The performance is explained by supposing that the dog read his master's
expression whenever he barked correctly.. We cannot think
that the dog knew anything about square root, addition,' subtraction or division, since it takes a child at least six years
to arrive at a state of culture and brain power sufficient to
understand the most difficult of these problems, as square root~
for example. Therefor~ we must explain the matter in some
other way. Probably the above explanation is the correct one.
I now give a summary of what I have gleaned from Dr.
Lubbock's work and from No. 748, Part I, Smithsonian Institute Report of 1903, on " The Mental Life of Animals. "
The animal is not endowed with reason; the faculties
of comparison are wanting; he lacks ideas and tendencies
which would, as a whole, make an original and free intellectual life; he has no memory of the past, that is, in the sense
of a superior faculty by which he can recall at will psychological states that have disappeared, for the purpose of comparing them with present states. The animal lacks entirely
the power of correlating ideas independent of a bodily attitude and exterior conditions.
Investigations are still being carried on with many different kinds of animals and many points of interest will no doubt
yet be settled. But the frequent repetition of · the sound
(word) with the object and its color, accompanied by the appropriate action, is doubtless sufficient to account for all socalled intellectual feats in the lower animals.

A MISTLETOE STORY

c.

H.

RIELEY.

"Oh, I would be so happy if I could fly as the birds do,
or even hop as a cricket ; but here I have to remain on this
horrid old oak night and day."
Thus soliloquized the mistletoe that grew on the old oak
on the mountain side. It had been happy once; the valley
below was beautiful, and it delighted to watch the movements
around it. It was happy at night under the great canopy of
stars that gleamed in the heavens on dark, clear nights. It
often watched the moon for hours with her grinning face as
she traveled across her heavenly path, now and then hiding
herself behind some flying cloud. It often chatted with the
birds that flitted about in the branches of the oak, and talked
to them about its desire to sing, and especially to move about.
There was one little songster that was an especial friend of
the mistletoe. They often talked together for hours at a
time, and the mistletoe poured out its deepest feelings to the
little bird, for it is always good to have some one to trust;
one to tell our sorrows to when they get too heavy to bear.
And if the one that receives them is a sympathizer, he thus
helps to bear the load.
One December morning, when the air was cold and bracing and the snowflakes were falling thick and the air above was
dotted with beautiful, white specks and the ground below was
silently becoming carpeted with the purest white, the bird and
the mistletoe were having one of their chats.
"Yes," said the mistletoe, "I was happy enough last
summer. It was such a grand sight to look down there in
the valley and see that little stream winding through the green
meadows and knolls, and the men working in the fields ; over
in the pastures the sheep and cows were grazing and the
lambs playing about in delight. I was glad because every-
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thing else was. But now, since it has grown cold, the most
of my friends, the birds, are gone. The lambs and colts are
snug in warm quarters and are fed and are happy; but here
I am with no one to cheer me when you are gone and I am so
lonely. Oh, if I were only a bird or a sheep or something!
Anything that can move!"
"It is lonesome," assented the bird, "yet the animals have
their troubles, and what is more beautiful than to be right here
in the grand silence, with this white robe slowly enwrapping
the mountains? I sat just outside a church window the other
day while the preacher was talking about how we neglect the
talents we possess, always contending for something impractical or impossible. 'Contentment with one's lot,' he said,
'is the best virtue,' and it is true. The old oak feeds you, God
gives you the purest of air and the best of scenery. Yet you
think no one has trouble but you. I have been miserable and
hungry and cold and have envied you, because you are never
hungry and the cold doesn't affect you."
Days passed away, but the mistletoe was not cheered by
the bird's remarks. It grew still more dissatisfied and almost
wished to die.
" Oh, if I could only be moved from here !" it thought.
Finally it was moved. The day before Christmas dawned
clear and cold. Early in the afternoon it was surprised to hear
childish voices. They came to the oak.
" Oh! Look what a fine bunch of mistletoe!" cried one
in delight.
" Yes, how pretty !" said the others. This pleased the
mistletoe very much. " I didn't know that anyone thought
I was pretty," it muttered. But see! .. One of the boys was
climbing up the tree. He came right to the mistletoe and
broke it off from the oak. The mistletoe was silently happy.
"Now," it thought, "I guess I will see some of the
world." The children gleefully carried it to a large house
in the valley. It lay in a room on a table all night. The

8
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room seemed dark and cheerless and it often thought the
mountain home under the stars was much better. Yet it lived
in hope, for there seemed to be quite a lot of excitement in
the house and it expected to see more on the morrow.
After a long night morning came at last. A lady came
into the room and took the mistletoe to another room, where
she placed it on a cedar tree that was full of toys and presents and many beautiful decorations. This began to look
like living.
In a short time the door opened and in came a little
crowd of neatly dressed children, and later some older people. They all seemed to be very, very happy. One of the
older gentlemen came to the tree and began to distribute the
presents to the delighted children.
"What a nice bunch of mistletoe," said one of the men.
" Where did you get it?"
"It grew on that large oak on the mountain," said one
of the boys. " I have been watching it all the summer. It
was so large and pretty."
Many other pleasant remarks were made about the mistletoe and it felt like it was in paradise. It was later transferred to the dining-hall, where a great feast had been prepared, and it was happy again <;1.s it saw the people eat and
drink and make merry as they do at Christmas time. After
dinner it was hung up in a room and was much amused as
the ladies UJ.?.Observingly walked under it to find themselves
suddenly embraced and kissed "under the mistletoe. " It was
the happiest day in its life, but like all happy days it soon came
to an end and it wasI placed in a box with a lot of paper and
other decorations which had served their purpose and carried to
the dark attic. The night following that happy day was the
most miserable in the life of the mistletoe. Oh ! How it
longed for the clear air of the mountain and its old place on
the oak! It hated the day just gone and wished it could always be on the dear, old oak. It was growing weak and hun-
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gry, but there was nothing to nourish it and it knew that
death was fast approaching. How foolish it had been to wish
to leave the oak! How it would like to be back again! Another miserable day came and then a more miserable night.
The poor mistletoe was almost dead. , On the next day a maid
came to the attic and carried the box out and threw the contents on a pile and ignited it with a match. Oh, what an
awful death! And as the flames slowly enveloped the now
dying mistletoe it thought only of that day on .the mountain
when the bird had quoted those words of he preacher, "Contentment with one's lot is the best virtue.

~.._.

THE LITTLE RED SCHOOL HOUSE
JERRY

M.

HENRY.

It is situated at the base of a beautiful ridge in a quiet
little dale. The land gradually rises on the west into a halfcircle, which is crowned with the thick foliage of woodland.
Before it on a descent is a thicket of alder which serves to veil
it from the road.
Nestled among so many little hills, either crowned with
forestry or robed in a mantle of ivy green, the little red
house stood. Four large oaks had grown up near the house;
under these the children spent many happy hours playing their
childhood games. Above their heads the birds sang their
beautiful songs, filling the forest with their melodious music,
which so often made the sad hearts dispel the overshadowing
gloom.
Near the front of the house the silver thread brooklet
emerged from the dark woodland and glided softly along.
Unaware of the merry play-song of happy school children it
went merrily on, babbling with no one on its banks. There, as
it ran down into the grassy meadows, alders stood on either
marge, and grass was blading out upon its banks and yellow
tufts of honeysuckle entwined about the clustered shrubbery.
But further down was the narrow meadow where the
larger boys played their games of ball, which were often interrupted by the bell. Here the stream made a change in its
course. It ran along the base of a small hill, and on either
side of its banks arose massive cliffs many feet in height.
Among these rocks were ferns of various kinds which many
times looked like flower vases of divine handiwork.
Along the hillside on the east grew the laurel and spruce.
Beneath the shadows of these heaven-adorned 'evergreens was
my favorite place for thought and meditation.
Ah, well do I remember those happy hours when in
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sweet communion with nature's visible forms a new and holy
meaning was unfolded to me. There, as I beheld the pineleaves fall one by one, I thought of the countless multitudes of mankind who shall each fall from the tree of life to rest in
the pale realms of shade, where he shall " take his chamber in
the quiet halls of death " in his last peaceful sleep.
The hills of beauty, the murmuring pines, the babbling
brook and all forms of beauty, loveliness or grandeur, were
only the pages of nature's great book which God had opened
near the little red house for His children to read. Not only
had he surrounded it with nature's heralds of truth, but also
with many parents of no mean feeling for its welfare. It was
fostered for its purity, praised for its beauty, and loved for
its goodness.
And although now the foundation has begun to crumble
and fall, and the walls are no longer white and the roof has
long since become old and mossy, yet around the dear old spot
cling fond memories of my early childhood days.
The hills may wear away, rocks may crumble and fall,
the babbling brooklet cease its running, yet the lessons of
truth, duty and purity taught within its walls shall ever live
because they were infused into plastic immortal souls which
shall brighten throughout eternity.

THE WINDS OF MARCH

The winds of March are a mischievous set;
So chill and wild are they,
That they howl from the south or the east or west
All in a single day.
Oh, how they sweep adown the plain !
Their ills to others they'll bring :
The earliest buds as they peep from their nests
They bite with the cruelest sting.
The chicks in the yard are merry and warm,
So kind is the weather today;
Then out of the north the winds frown down,
And scatter the broods away.
The skies are bright and the world is gay;
Peace reigns supreme o'er all,
Till winds from the borders their chariots drive
And cover the land with a pall.
Oh, how shall we punish these winds, so mean !
Quite wily and treacherous they!
Just pull down thy cap, build up the fires, andFollow whatever they say.

W. T. S., '09.

HER EASTER JOY
NELLE CATHARINE SIPE.

It was on Saturday before Easter in the town of X - in Colorado. Easter came unusually early this year, the last
of March, and the chilling winter winds still swept up and
down the streets of this hustling little mining town.
In the suburbs of the village stood a little cottage, sadly
in need of paint, but everything about the premises was neat
and clean. The sole occupant of this cottage was a poor
widow, Mrs. Amanda Ridgeway, or " Aunt Mandy," as she
was more familiarly known to her acquaintances. As she
stood in her kitchen door this evening she observed a few
flakes of snow flying. "My! Are we going to have snow for
Easter?" she said to herself. She drew the threadbare shawl
closely about her thin figure as she finished up her evening
chores. · At last, after seeing that her chickens were safely
housed for the night, she was glad to get in by the fire. The
living room gave a cheerful greeting. The brilliant colors of
the rag carpet, the cover on the table, the pot of geraniums
on the window sill and the snowy white curtains, looped back
by gay bows of ribbon, gave a cosy appearance to the room.
She sat down by the fire, thinking how comfortable it
was, with the teakettle gaily singing and old Tabby purring
softly under the stove. Then a saddened look crept into the
quaint old face. She thought how small the stack of wood
in the shed was growing. The past winter had been exceedingly severe. Her funds were getting down rather low, and
yet how savingly she had spent. Of course the neighbors
were well-meaning, but " Aunt Mandy " was not of the complaining kind and they really did not realize that she was in
danger of want. Her chickens were her greatest income and
at times she took in light sewing. But the eyes that were
once so bright were becoming dim ; and the shoulders were
becoming more bent each year.

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

The time had been when Mrs. Ridgeway was a happy
wife and mother. Then she was surrounded by plenty. But
it was now thirty-five years since both husband and son had
been taken from her.
Easter morning dawned beautiful and bright. The snow
of yesterday had vanished and the air was really warm. " Aunt
Mandy " decided to attend church, as the day was so fine.
It was not often that she went to church, for it was some little
distance from her home. But this was Easter and the n"ew
preacher had come to take charge of the church. A town of
the size of X-- should have had several churches, but there,
as in so many other western mining towns, religion was not
very prominent. · The one church was undenominational, yet it
usually had a fairly good audience. The new preacher was
from the east, so " Aunt Mandy " had heard. She also had
heard that he was a well educated man, and that the principal reason for his coming to Colorado was on account of his
health.
So Mrs. Ridgeway attired herself for church. She was
rather an odd picture in the old, black silk gown, cu_t by a
style of twenty-five years ago. Yet the face beneath the old
straw bonnet with its faded bunch of violets had lost none of
its sweetness. The waving hair was now silvery gray and
the piece of lace about her throat was fastened with an oldfashioned brooch which contained a miniature photograph of
a handsome young man.
She looked into the brooch this
morning and tears filled her eyes. Bygone recollections were
flooding her memory. She hastily dried the tears and started
for church.
As " Aunt Mandy " went up the aisle many a surprised
glance was cast toward her. She had not been to church for a
year or more. . The new minister was a good magnet, for the
church was crowded. The choir had prepared some special
music and "Aunt Mandy" truly enjoyed the Easter anthem.
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"Christ, the Lord, Is Ris'n Today" pealed through the corridors.
Then the preacher stepped forward. He was a handsome man of about forty. After cordially welcoming the congregation he told them how they were going to work together
and strive to build up a large church. Then he took for his
text : " Now is Christ risen from the dead and become the first
fruits of them that slept." (I Cor., xv :20.) He gave such
a beautiful sermon, in simple language, that he won the good
will of his audience before half done with his message. His
was such a frank, winning manner, so straightforward and
unassuming. " Aunt Mandy" knew not why, but his voice
and manner affected her greatly. He reminded her of a long
lost dear one. She felt as if she could listen to him talk forever.
The new minister, Rev. Edward Carroll, was boarding
with a Mr. Lucas, one of the leading members of the church.
After dinner he spoke to his host thus :
" If you know of anyone ill or in need I should like to
visit them. Easter should be a bright day in everybody's life."
Mr. Lucas answered: "Aunt Mandy Ridgeway, an old
lady living in the suburbs of our town, would gladly welcome
you. She was at church this morning for the first time in a
year or more. During the sermon she wept a great deal. I
wish you would go and see her."
Mr. Lucas directed Mr. Carroll on his way and the latter was soon standing before the gate of the little cottage.
How overjoyed Mrs. Ridgeway was to see the minister! He
talked to her for some time. She told him how lonely she
was in the world and finally, half unconsciously, she told him
the story of her life.
" Before my marriage I was a Miss Kenton. My father
was an influential man of wealth. I fell in love with Charles
Ridgeway, an honest but poor man. My parents were bitterly opposed to him, but at last we eloped. Shortly afterward
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I received a letter saying that I was disinherited and that my
parents wished never to see my face again. All went well for
a while. Charles was an engineer on this road and we moved
here to X - -. We then lived on Main street in a better house
than this. Charles received a good salary and finally by saving we owned our own home. That. happy home consisted
of Charles and myself and our little baby boy, Roland, the
pride and joy of our life. But dark days came," she was now
on the verge of sobbing. " One morning Roland had been
playing in the yard. Presently I went to call him to dinner,
but I could not find him. I did not become greatly alarmed,
thinking he had only strayed to one of the neighbors. Then
husband and myself searched over the town. In a few hours
we grew anxious and all of our friends joined in the search.
News of the lost boy was sent out for miles around. SoJTieone
told. us of a band of gypsies who had been camping outside of
town and had left that morning. So we concluded that the
gypsies had stolen the child. Charles and I attempted to find
the gypsies. We sought them for six months, but in vain. In
the meantime we had sold our home and bought this cottage in
order to defray expenses. At last we returned home on account of Charles' falling ill. Typhoid fever developed and
after a month of suffering he passed away. I was almost
crazed with grief, bereft as I was of both husband and son. My
hair turned white as snow in a single year. I have often wondered why I lived, yet I believe my boy lives. He was two
years 91d when stolen away. One thing which would identify
him was a deep scar on his left arm, caused by falling against
a hot stove."
Mrs. Ridgeway had been so absorbed in relating her story
that she did not notice Mr. Carroll's excitement. A look of
surprise, wonder and then amazement overspread his face.
When she had finished he rushed forward and clasped her in
his arms.
" Mother, 0 mother! You are found at last. I am that
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long lost boy." He hastily bared his left arm and sure enough
there was that scar. At first she seemed not to realize. Then
the light of happiness broke over her face. "Thank God,"
sh~ whispered.
"And now, mother, I must tell my story.
Thirty-five
years ago in eastern Pennsylvania there dwelt a man and wife
by the name of Carroll. One morning an old gypsy woman
came to that home with a little babe of about two years. She
said she had found the child abandoned in the woods and
begged them to care for it. Mr. and Mrs. Carroll took pity
on the little waif and made an effort to find its parents.· All
was useless; no trace could be found. At length they decided
to adopt the child. I was called Edward Carroll. They have
given me a parent's love and I in turn love and revere them.
I was sent to college and at last studied for the ministry. I
have had different charges in the east for about fifteen years.
Last summer I suffered with an attack of nervous prostration,
an.cl grew strong so slowly that I decided to come west, hoping
to regain my former strength. Thus, in short, you have the
story of my life. But my greatest desire is accomplished-to
find my parents.''
Mr. Carroll, or Ridgeway, now noticed his mother was
turning very pale. She fell into his arms overcome with joy.
He bent over her and heard her whisper :
" Christ, the Lord, is ris'n today. "
It is needless to say that Mr. Ridgeway became a successful minister. He moved up town in a pretty little house
and cared for his mother tenderly. Mr. and Mrs. Carroll,
though loath to give him up, were glad for him to be·with the
mother who had been robbed of him so long. And even after
Mrs. Ridgeway had passed away she yet remained the large
source of inspiration to her son, who became a minister of
true helpfulness among the miners, whom he learned to love
so well.

THE WISE MAN AND THE CROCODILE

(From the French.)

J.

PERCY TEMPLEMAN.

This title sounds like that of a story, but it is a true history that I am going to relate.
The city of Belfast, in Ireland, is inhabited by wise men.
There knowledge flows about the streets as wit does among
the French. On my arrival in Belfast I was struck by the general physiognomy of the passersby; the faces of all resembled
figures in geometry.
Mr. Adamson, one of the innumerable wise men, who
kept to the right on the pavements of Belfast, was very rich
as well as wise, and yet he was not happy. Every morning
on rising he would ask himself this question :
"Why did Bruce, the explorer, never discover the Peninsula of Meroe ?"
All men make their happiness consist in one special thing.
I once knew an honorable citizen who let himself waste away
from languor because he had been excluded in 1830 from the
lists of the ·National Guard on account of military stupidity.
He was only able to hold his gun in his right hand, and
both his hands were left.
Mr. Adamson studied the map of Bruce from the Mountains of the Moon to Harmopolis, and he did not see anywhere the peninsula that the truthful Herodotus had seen with
his own eyes, just as I see you. This fact greatly troubled the
grave Irishman.
One day he put on a pair of Dublin stockings and embarked for Egypt by St. George's Channel, England,
the English Channel, France, and · the Mediterranean~ He
did not deign to see anything on his way.
He was absorbed in the peninsula of Bruce.
He came to the Nile,
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he did not , salute ·the ·Pyramids, an unheard-of rude·ness; ·but it did not have any effect upon the stoical monuments. After a stay of a few hours at Cairo he took his
way to the ruins of Karnack. The Nile wound along; he saw
the ruins of many old cities, but they were not honored by a
single exclamation point. It was humiliating for Egypt!
One day by noon the heat was so great, a very natural
thing in the tropics, that the wise Adamson let himself be
tempted by the coolness of the Nile and decided for the first
time in his life to take a bath in the sacred river. He looked
very carefully about and did not see a single living thing.
There was not even a statue of one of the gods of old Egypt.
The Nile flowed on in a religious silence and bathed its left
bank and the grand but unknown ruins upon it.
Adamson, reassured by the solitude and the absence of
policemen, plunged into the cool waters of the Nile, after having arranged his clothes and shoes on the bare bank. The
wise man thanked nature, good mother, who thus placed such
a cool river between such burning sands.
As he was giving himself up to the pleasures of bathing
and was swimming, far from the bank, he heard a threatening
breath and saw, a little way off, two flaming eyes and a pair
of open jaws, decorated with huge teeth floating on the water.
The wise man remembered at once, but too late, a story that
commences thus: " The dogs of Egypt always drink along the
Nile on the run, for fear of crocodiles."
" Oh, wise dogs !" he cried, and with his hands and feet
he put forth the greatest efforts to reach a litle sandy island
that he saw further up the river.
It was indeed a crocodile of the most beautiful kind,· a
colossal lizard, and more ferocious than lion or tiger. He was
swimming upon the wise man, who, although thin from study,
yet offered a satisfactory meal to the greediness of the hungry
crocodile.
Adamson, fortunately, gained the bank of the little island
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with the crocodile at his heels. . He even thought that he felt a
hot breath upon the soles of his feet. This breath spurred
him on.
He reached the land, but just when about to give himself
up to joy he remembered that crocodiles were amphibious, and
so, perceiving a sickly looking palm tree, he threw his arm
about the trunk and climbed to the summit with the agility of
a squirrel. He lodged himself at his ease, as best he could,
among the thick leaves, and, having assured himself of a solid
support under his feet, he looked toward the Nile. His eyes
closed a moment in terror. The crocodile was getting out of
the water and coming toward the palm tree. The wise man
at once began hunting in his memory for everything that had
ever been written about crocodiles and he found that these
crocodiles could climb trees.
" Oh," said he, " if my fellow wise men, who are mistaken about so many points, are only mistaken here also !"
Suddenly he felt a new shudder of fear creep over him,
when he recalled a notice that he had put in the Belfast Revie_w,
in which he himself had said that crocodiles could climb trees
like cats. He would have been glad to throw this notice into
the fire, but there wasn't time, for all Belfast had read it at
once and it had been translated into Arabic and no author had
refuted it, not even in Egypt.
.
The ferocious animal had now arrived at the foot of the
tree and plainly showed great joy when he discovered the
swimmer through the openings in the leaves. He took several turns about, looked again, then stopped as if to turn the
siege into a blockade, since he perceived the absolute impossi, bility of taking the place by storm.
Here render homage to true knowledge. Adamson, in
spite of th~ anxiety the moment caused him, felt a keen pang
of grief. He realized that he had made a mistake in natural
history, but he tpade up his mind never to correct it, if by any
'miracle' he should escape this peril. The notice had been writ-
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ten with the firm conviction of its truth; it showed that crocodiles could climb trees. It would be out of the question to take
that back, even if he did get away from a crocodile that was
not able to climb one of the palm trees along the Nile. A
wise man ought to be firm in his convictions.
The position of the crocodile now assumed an alarming
character. He stretched himself out at full length in defiance
of the sun, like a lizard, and did not show the least impatience;
he was awaiting the descent of the wise man and the quivering
of his tail showed the joy that even the mere thought of that
certain feast caused to spring up in him.
In his turn, the wise man was studying the manners of the
crocodile. The hours of a blockade are two hundred and forty
minutes long, but they pass at last as other hours; time often
goes on crutches, but it always goes, never stopping.
The sun set as evening came on. Night fell after a very
short ,twilight, and the last ray of light showed the wise man,
as he looked for the last time, the crocodile lying motionless,
fiat on the ground, giving no hope of moving.
Searching in his memory for a like experience, a consolation or a hope, Adamson found his fell ow countryman, Robinson Crusoe, who had spent a night in a tree after his shipwreck, as a measure of precaution. The tree of that illustrious •
hermit was in all probability a palm; such an abode, though uncomfortable, was possible, then. Robinson had even declared
that he had slept. Besides, one often finds in English hotels
beds as hard as the top of a palm tree. Beneficial reflections
offered some consolation to the anguish of the unfortunate wise
man of Belfast.
Adamson slept little during that long night. He had several dreams, short, but exciting. He dreamed that he sat in
the midst of the wise men of Belfast, reading them a notice
to show them that crocodiles did not exist, that they were, like
the sphinx, fabulous monsters that the Egyptians had invented. Toward the end of his dream he thought that he felt
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on his cheek the moisture from crocodile tears ; he roused himself with a start and came near falling from the treetop upon
the tail of his sleeping guardian. That made him more careful. He fought against sleep and even held up his eyelids
with his fingers in order to keep them from closing. What
would one not do to save his life?
At sunrise Adamson saw with despair that the state of
the blockade was unchanged. The murmurings of hunger fell
upon his ears and he had difficulty in stopping them. Had
two wise men found themselves in a state of threatened famine they would have called to mind what was done in sieges
and shipwrecks; the stronger would have devoured the weaker.
But Adamson was alone and he saw with a natural terror
hunger uniting with the blockade to destroy him.
Among the things about which this wise man was ignorant was the fact that palm trees bear sweet fruit and that the
Arabs have lived very well on this ever since the time of
Adam, the first inhabitant of Arabia. But a ray of the rising
sun slipping through the dense foliage revealed to the famished
look of the wise man great bunches of dates, upon which providential fruit he hastened to breakfast. A strange thought
struck him after his breakfast. He remembered a book about
Egypt in which another wise man had proved that crocodiles
are the natural avengers of every outrage done Egypt by barbarians. That seemed reasonable enough, he thought; for if
crocodiles did not serve to avenge the insults, of what use
were the horrible animals?
His conscience hurt him for all the irreverent deeds he
had been guilty of, for crossing through Egypt without saluting
the Pyramids or looking at the ruins. The resource of great,
penitent criminals remained for him; he repented and swore
that if he escaped from the crocodile to kiss the toes of Memnon, who sings at sunrise.
A vow made gives some calm to the spirit. He looked
at the monster to see if the vow had produced any effect on
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his scales; but he was steadily watching and did not seem
to have heard the vow.
A burning thirst began to consume the wise man's breast,
another misfortune of the blockade. Dates cause great thirst.
The unfortunate Tantalus saw under his feet a great river and
he died from thirst. The Nile murmured ironically; it continued to refresh the air. But it did not give one drop of water
to the burning lips of the unfortunate wise man.
Comparing himself with his fellow countryman, Robinson Crusoe, he came to the conclusion that all the advantage
in the two cases lay with the latter. Robinson, indeed, spent
a night in a tree, but he came down the next morning; he
killed some birds and ate them; he drank some clear, cool
water ; he walked about under a parasol ; he built a house, and
he did not meet a crocodile.
" Happy Robinson!" the wise man cried with a low voice,
"king and subject at the same time! Oh, how ungrateful
to dare to complain ! I, indeed, would like to see him in my
fix in this palm tree !"
That's just like a man! He is always complaining about
his own misfortune. Is Adamson any more reasonable in
accusing his fell ow countryman of complaining? Alas no!
The man, perched up in that palm tree, did not know that on
that very same day an unfortunate French philosopher had been
devoured by a crocodile on the banks of the Nile. Men ought
truly to stop complaining about their lot.
At this moment a light cloud passed over the sun and
Adamson felt a thrill of joy. He began to count upon a good
shower and already he was fixing his hands to catch the heavenly dew. But his joy was short lived. Adamson forgot
that his palm tree was placed in the latitude where rain never
falls. The crocodile seemed to understand the sufferings of
the wise man of Belfast. He was drinking to his heart's content, winking every now and then at the palm tree.
Jokes from monsters are unbearable. Adamson was dis-
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gusted, which irritated his thirst anew. He cast his eyes towards the Nile in the hope of discovering a boat and of sending a cry of distress to the boatman, but this hope was vain.
The loneliness kept the deathlike silence unbroken. Involuntarily the thoughts of the wise man went back to Robinson
Crusoe.
"That hermit was very wrong in murmuring so against
a misfortune that seems so happy to ine, but my countryman
had some good points. He was a born inventor. He made
himself bread, a parasol, clothes, even a pipe. Privation made
him ingenious. Robinson, had he been up in this tree, would
have found some water. Let me see. How would he have
gone abou~ it?"
The wise man thought for a long time to find a way to
get some water. At last he clapped his hands together as if
to applaud himself. He had found a way that promised success. What a little thing it takes to give joy to poor humanity!
Adamson, eager to vie with his countryman, Robinson,
went to work at once. He tore off several long branches, and
tied them end to end by the thread pulled from the stem. That
done, he waited until the crocodile took a little walk to the
edge of the water, and then he let his pump down to the river
bank, where it took up a lot of water through the spongy
leaves floating at the end. This vegetable rope was drawn in
then, very cautiously, and his lips threw themselves upon the
leaves at the end soaked with sweet water, doubly sweet then.
Our wise man laughed with happiness, and, having nothing better to do, he commenced the experiment again and gave
himself up without restraint to every excess of intemperance
in order to pay his lungs the long owed debt of thirst. He
smiled especially at the idea of mystifying his crocodile, who,
in truth, deserved a like experience in his turn.
With the two chief needs of his life now provided for,
Adamson remembered that he had suffered rather unpleasantly
from cold during the damp hours of the previous night. His
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complete lack of clothes, since he had been swimming, seemed
well enough during the tropical heat of the day, but it was
well to think of clothing himself for midnight. He then pulled
a lot of large leaves, and sitting down like a tailor, he made'
himself a suit of them, which, without agreeing with the latest
style, had an air about it that was picturesque enough at any
rate. Now he was lodged, clothed and supplied with food and
drink, and all at the expense of nature.
(To be continued.)
ROUND HILL

A sojourn in Bridgewater is not considered complete
unless one has viewed the town from the summit of Round
Hill and explored the mysteries of the cave beyond.
Some weeks ago a merry party proceeded to this famous
hill. Now, you must remember that it is quite a long way
from the college to the summit. Before we were half way
Sylvia and Mr. Flora declared that if they could find some
" Shavers" they would not go another step, just because they
were so tired. Mr. Monger had lost a " Pearl " and was
searching for it. Madie was intensely interested in a " Martin" hovering near. Bertie, being much fatigued, sat down
by a " Stone " to rest and meditate. Vernie was intently gazing at something in the distance and when questioned replied,
" I am looking at (the) 'Lee '." Messrs. Rieley and Thomas
were searching for " Myrtle."
Our " Marshal " and our
"Folks" had " Myred," so more time was exhausted in assisting them. Finally Nellie exclaimed: " Well, I'm going to
the top, for I believe there is a 'Miller' there; and say, people,
did you ever think that we could not live were it not for the
'Millers'?" Finally the top was reached. The "Miller," the
"Myrtle" and the "Pearl" were there, too. Just then Mr.
Zigler and h.is " Driver " came by and brought us all home.
CRISSIE

M.

HEDDINGS.

EDITORIALS
In the February number of the PHILOMATHEAN the old
local department was eliminated and " Campus-Class-Room
-College " supplied in its stead. Not only was the heading
changed, but the nature of the department as well. We now
include in it witticisms, campus notes and jokes of the classroom. As one person can represent but a few classe~ we decided to secure four assistants for the editor to collect notes
in their respective classes and dormitories. We take this opportunity to commend and give credit to the four assistants
appointed, who are Misses Sylvia Burns' and Rebecca Skeggs,
and Messrs. F. P. Myers and C. H. Rieley. We feel sure they
will have something interesting for us each month. Let us
watch their space.
OuR COLLEGE PRESIDENT ABROAD.
Friday morning, January I 1, the "Hamburg" steamed
out of New York harbor bearing our beloved President on his
way to Palestine. The ship carried only 785 people, including the crew. Of the second cabin pasengers there were but
thirty-five, consisting of Germans, Italians and English. Rough
seas, clouds and ·seasickness was the order of the first four
days of the voyage. The several days following were very
beautiful with delightful sunshine. The steamer sailed directly from New York to Gibraltar, and arrived there Saturday
evening, January 19 (or Sunday morning).
From this place he sent a cipher telegram to ·Prof. Flory
informing him of his safe journey thus far. On Monday
evening on the Mediterranean Sea between Gibraltar and Naples the passengers and crew were all vaccinated on account
of a case of smallpox among the sailors. He arrived at Naples Wednesday, January 23, half a day late for having been
detained at Gibraltar. While at Naples he says: " Have had
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a very pleasant visit at Naples. Mr. Lehner, my roommate
on the 'Hamburg,' has been with me and handles the language readily."
President Yount sailed for Alexandria, Egypt, Friday
noon on the North German Lloyd steamer " Schleswig " and
reached there at 5 p. m. January 29. He went up to Cairo
the following day, and finding D. H. Zigler gone on to Luxor,
he, according to his plan, left for that place the same evening.
In speaking of the scenery around Cairo he remarks : " The
scenery from Cairo to Alexandria is worth a voyage over to
see it."
The next point at which we heard from him was Port
Said, Egypt. He had been in company with D. H. Zigler the
week previous to February 6, the latter having left for Bombay on the evening of that day. From Port Said our President sailed by a Russian steamer for Jaffa CJ oppa) Friday noon
and arrived in Jerusalem Saturday or Sunday following.
·
At Jerusalem we next find him engaging in the work of
the American School of Palestine, to which only a very limited number of learned men are admitted. "I find Professor
Lyon a very pleasant gentleman and I, and three other men, two
Harvard and one Yale, board in the house with him, that is,
under his management."
" We are to leave Jerusalem with our dragoman, guide,
cook, donkey drivers, etc., on horseback for Beersheba and
the Philistine country at noon today (February 15).
Our
party, with Professor Lyon as chief, will be about twelve, with
as many horses and donkeys. And two lady missionaries from
India who came with me from Port Said have obtained permission to accompany us ; also another lady and gentleman."
"I have seen a good deal of Jerusalem, though part of
each day is spent in study. It is hard to realize that Jesus
actually lived, taught and died here so cruelly. One is filled
with awe and reverence as he looks upon these places, though
the exact places are in some instances not certain. One knows
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that on Mt. Moriah, yonder, where the Moslem Mask now
stands, the altar smoke of Israel's morning and evening sacrificial animals rose for years and years."
Of his future plans we know nothing, except that he
wishes to reach home before commencement.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOMCOLLEGE
Examinations.
Who flunked?

Did you?

Spring term~riew students.
Baseball in the air.

Glory be to old Bridgewater!

Wanted-Some of the ready cash-in chips or chunks.
Athletic Association.
, Ask Fred Myers about the bachelor's button.
Shaver thinks "Burns" is one of the most important
characters in literature.
Dr. Bicknell went afloat
On a piece of ice for a boat.
Blessed is Miss H - -, for she walketh on the side of
"Wright."
TOAST TO GEOMETRY.

Sing a song of school days,
A head that knows not why,
A lot of propositions
Are figured into rr: (pi) .
And when the rr: was opened
The class in horror shrunk.
Wasn't that a dainty dish
To make a fellow flunk?
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We welcomed the Board of Visitors to the College recently, Elders H. C. Early, H. G. Miller and Peter Garber.
Elder H. C. Early preached us two excellent sermons on
March 3.
The Alpine Entertainers gave a very interesting program
March 7.
Misses Rebecca Skeggs, Nellie Bowman, Flora Hoover
and Lottie Miller visited Miss Effie Bowman at her home
not long since.
Miss Laura Emswiler recently spent a few days with her
aunt, Mrs. D. M. Washington, near Pleasant Valley.
Of nights I used to tell some tales
When the boys all sat on my bunk,
But now those tales have turned to wailsThe fact is, it caused us to flunk.
M--, at club:
I wonder where Friend P - - has gone,
It leaves us in a fix ;
But I'll hardly mark him absent,
For I guess he's gone to Click's.

Young Bible student concluded the names of the twelve
apostles thus: James, Job, and Jonah.
"Rieley, I thought you had algebra last year."
Rieley: "Well, I did; but the faculty encored me."
Prof. F. (in literature) : " Was Pope well prepared to
translate the Iliad?"
Miss W.: "Yes, I suppose so, since he was a good Latin
scholar."
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that" Myrtle" should go in the spring-time.

I

Young Greek Student: "Doctor, I am not a natural born
Greek scholar."
Dr. B. : " Well, I know we find people like that sometimes, but still we can rub ' Greece ' into them."
Prof. (in grammar) : "Miss R., give me your favorite
conclusion to a letter."
· Miss R.: " ' Yours truly,' is one way."
Prof. : " But your favorite?"
Miss R. : (speechless).
Miss B.: "Professor, did I pass Caesar?"
Professor : " Yes, but I had to squeeze you to get you
through."
FALL, SPRING, SUMMER, WINTER.

Prof. M. (when S. fell out the door ) : " Hello, you had
an early ' fall, ' didn't you?"
S.: " Yes, it was caused by a backward ' spring.' I hit
' some-er'."
Then, as the Irishman said, they "winter" way together.
Prof. F. (to Miss A). : " What is the meaning of habeas
corpus.~"

Miss A. : "You may hold my body."

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
The March Cosmopolitan opens with a concise article on
the evils of the rule of public opinion so prevalent today, under
the caption; "The Borrowed Mirror." " Slavery in the South
Today," by Richard Barry, reveals some startling conditions
existing in the far south. The writer contends that the Standard Oil, the lumber and the turpentine trusts are oppressing
the laboring men in a way that is a burning disgrace to our
civilization. The fiction is good, as usual. " Just Meat " is
a characteristic Jack London story. " Growth of Caste in
America," by Chas. Edward Russell, and " The American Oligarchy," by Earnest Crosby, are two articles along the same
line that are well worth reading. The cuts and cover design
are worthy of mention. (The Cosmopolitan, 1789 Broadway,
N. Y., $r.oo per year.)
C. H. R.

The Record of Christian Work for March contains several
interesting and instructive articles. Among the best are " That
Which Is Lost," a continued article on " Studies in the Gospel of St. John," and " Recollections of D. L. Moody." It
also gives a description of the history, purpose and work of
the Berkshire Industrial Farm. (Record of Christian Work,
East Northfield, Mass., $r.oo a year.)
F. P. M.
The March issue of the Strand contains some good articles. "The Scarlet Runner," a continued story, is an interesting one. ·"The Pleasure Balloon," by Princess Di Teano,
is of interest. In " Wah Lo Sing " we get some of the peculiarities of the Chinese. " English Painters of Beautiful
Women " is a good article; also some specimens are given.
The magazine contains some readable stories. (International
,News Co., N. Y.)
H. A. S.
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The March number of the Book News Monthly is chiefly
devoted to the life and works of James Whitcomb Riley. This
poet so popular among the rural people as well as among the
greatest literary centers is discussed as a poet of the people,
as a humorist and as a public reader by such persons as Elizabeth Miller, Henry Van Dyke, Bliss Carmen and others. It
also contains several scenes of his boy4ood and home life.
(Book News Monthly, Philadelphia, Pa., $r.50 a year.)
F. P. M .

EXCHANGES
If "a thing of beauty is a joy forever," some college magazines certainly must fall short of stimulating any abundant
joy, especially from the standpoint of typography. Two-column papers commonly make the mistake of running their
contributed articles with single-column headings. It is much
more sightly to use a double-column heading for all matter of
a half page or over ; and the printer's extra charge for this
is not very burdensome. Miserably set ads and cover pages
and misspelled words, withal, are' other blemishes. We are
personally in favor of preaching and pleading for a higher
standard of the beautiful in magazine making until our business managers will bestir themselves to the trouble and expense of issuing truly neat and artistic papers. Then literary
merit will make a fairer showing and have a happier appreciation among our fellows..

College Rays has made marked improvement, literary and
typographical, during this scholastic year. Its weakest feature yet is its literary department. " Six Days in the Heart
of the Rockies," though interesting, contains an unusually
large dose of the first personal pronoun " I " in the opening
paragraphs. Besides, short sentences make the style unduly
choppy; and several abrupt transitions from the historical present to the past tense are faulty. A " Sketch of Cicero " sets
forth a few facts of history known to the average high school
student. Though somewhat brief, "The Four Great Institutions Preparatory to the Christian Church," is creditable. College Rays should have an exchange department, for such a
department makes for vital contact with other college magazmes.
About all that can be said complimentary of Coe College
Cosmos (February 14,, '07), is that it contains a very read-
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able letter written by a student at the University of Berlin to
"Coe friend£." The r.e st of the paper is taken up with departments, the poorest of which is the " Exchanges."

The Bessie Tift Journal (formerly The Monroe College
Monthly) makes a first rate initial appearance. We like the
spirit of the entire January number. The departments show
good work. The exchanges are criticisms and not merely
idle thoughts of a lazy editor. " Is the Novel Being Superseded?" an editorial, offers two answers to this question: that
we should turn away for a time to tasks other than writing and
reading novels, and that the public should refuse to receive a
novel that simply entertains. " Development of Fine Arts in
the South " is well written and will appeal to Southerners especially. " The Musician's New Year " · is . a short story of
some merit. Other features of the Journal are less noteworthy.
The High School Bulletin is, indeed, a credit to its publishers. Few schools of one hundred students can turn out as
good a magazine. The editorials are numerous and show independent thought. We realize that a high school senior as
well as a college senior has not mastered the sum total of rhetoric. "My Love Across the Sea," a poem of over a hundred
lines, is original and interesting. " Pioneer Education in Norristown ,., treats local history of an early date and does fair
justice to the subject. The Bulletin should look out for its
spelling.
Almost without exception The lnterlitde (South Bend,
Ind. High School) is the best bit of type, paper and ink that
comes to us. The editorials, departments and essentially literary portions, moreover, are not far behind those of many
college and university monthlies and weeklies. The reason
for this must be that th~ Interlt~de staff believe in the "strenu-
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ous life." "A Dream That Became a Reality" tells how an
alumnus of S. B. H. S. and another college man went to England and Europe with a hundred dollars in their pockets and
returned after four months of sight seeing and adventure.
"The Experience with Number Four-forty-seven" anticipates
the solution of the plot a little too much for the best effect.
Considerable of the present day spirit of "doing things" pervades the essay, "Teutonic Aggressiveness," and gives it a
fine twentieth century flavor. It is, perhaps, somewhat overdone in this respect, though. " An Early Snow Storm " is
above the average short description.

SHEARIN GS

Mamma: " Lula, I hope you were not sitting in the hammock with Jack last. night."
Lula : " No, Mamma, I didn't; it ·wasn't strong enough for
both of us, so Jack sat in the hammock and I sat on his lap." Ex.
A fly and a flea and a flue
Were imprisoned, so what could they do?
Said the fly: "Let us flee."
Said the flea: "Let us fly,"
So they flew through a flaw in the flue.-Ex.
Juniata College will dedicate their new Carnegie Library
April I 7, the thirty-first anniversary of the founding of the
institution.
"Jack went to the Christian Science lecture yesterday."
" How did it affect him?"
"Oh, he was quite Eddy-fied."
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THE TRUTH.

There is a proverb from Arabia,
That mystic land and old,
Which runs like this:
" Joy and sorrow are free to all,
Help thyself."
Thus do we find it throughout
Our fragile space of life,
The hour-glass repeats:
"Free to all are joy and sorrow,
Help thyself."
-W.W. C., '08, The Touchstone.
In the Indiana State Oratorical Contest Notre Dame won
first, Wabash second and De Pauw third place.
Freshman : " How long are we allowed m these hour
exams?"-Ez.
A big university is being planned for Louisville, Ky. Its
backers are after a million dollar endowment fund.-Ez.

ALUMNI
The Alumni AssQciation is looking for a man who will
take upon himself the task to see that our college history is
placed into the hands of the people who ought to have· it. It
is a very worthy book from more than one standpoint and
should find a ready sale. If there are alumni or others in different parts of the country who know of energetic young men
who would make good salesmen, why not talk the proposition
to them. Let us hear from a number of persons.
Some may wonder what has become of Prof. J. W. Wayland, B. A. , '99, since his name does not appear any more in the
teaching force of the college. Well, he is now making himself
heard in the halls of the University of Virginia. He is still on
his onward march. When will he stop? No one knows.
John A. Garber, B. A., '91, is still a government employee and minister in Washington, D. C. His B. A., which
he got at Bridgewater, enabled him to go to the top rapidly.
He has purchased a dwelling in Washington and so we suppose
he intends to spend his days there.
Jacob A. Garber, B. E., '99, has again resumed his stud. ies in Boston and has won many honors at that place in his
school work.

Call on SHRUM BROS.

For First Class Brick and Brick Work
DAYTON, VIRGINIA

D. S. WAMPLER
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
DEALER IN

TIMBERVILL~

J.

A. ZIGLER

VA.

ZIGLER BROTHERS

D. F. ZIGLER

Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TIMBERVILLE, VA.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

TERMS: CASH

W. L. DECHERT

THE LARGEST FIRE INSURANCE
.. ..
AGENCY IN THE STATE

..

Harrisonburg, Virginia

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizer, Bark, Seed, Wood,
Lumber, Etc.

Also dealer in Drugs, Medicines,
and Toilet Articles. We guarantee personal attention to prescriptions. Only the purest
drugs used. Lowest Prices, Quality considered. Office at Drug
Store, Bridgewater, Va. Warehouses at Bridgewater and Mt.
Solon, Va.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.

Dr. W. Vaughan's Drug Store
TIMBERVILLE, VA.
· We handle only high class
drugs. Bring your prescriptions
to us. Pure spices, new drugs,
chemicals, etc.

ELDER & ELDER

STAUNTON, VA.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, Etc.

B. C. HARTMAN
3-ewe Ier

108 S. Augusta St. (Located in the new County Building), STAUNTON, YA.

FRAZIER €.5 SLATER
The Leading ~ailora, <Senta' jfurniabera
and (tlotbiera in the Valley

Everything New and Nobby at Reasonable Prices.
Fit, Quality and Price Guaranteed.

Brethren Suits a Specialty

Give Us a Call

jfra3fer & Slater
I

FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING

HARRISONBURG::: VIRGINIA

E. SM ITH DINKEL

WatchmaRer and Jeweler
DEALER IN

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, SPECTACLES, EYEGLASSES,
SILVERWARE, NOTIONS, ETC.
Fine Repairing a Specialty
F. P .

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

BOWMAN

F. P. BOWMAN & COMPANY

G. A .

SNELL

DEALERS IN

FARM MACHINERY, VEHICLES AND HARNESS, HARDWARE,
Wind and Gasoline Engines, Pumps, Piping, Woven Wire Fencing,
Paints, Oils, Etc. Agents for the New Idea Manure Spreader.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

W. N. GARBER

Livery, Feed and Exchange Stable~
MAIN STREET, BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
HORSES FOR SALE AT ALL TIMES

Meets all Trains

ED. S. CONRAD

GEO. N. CONRAD

CONRAD & CONRAD
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Practice-Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Fed. eral Court at Harrisonburg.

0. B. ROLLER & MARTZ

ATTORNEYS - AT - LAW
HARRISONBURG, V .1\.
Phone No. 52

DR.

J. D. BUCHER
DENTIST

BRIDGEWATER, VA.
VITALIZED AIR
Phone No. 26
P. 0. Box 48

G. F. HOLLER, rI. D.

Physician and Surgeon

En. C. MARTZ, Notary Public

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

SI PE & HARRIS

DR. E. P. AMISS

LAWYERS

H/=\RRISONBURG, VA.

GEO. E. SIPE

JOHN T. HARRIS

DR. WE:LTV B •. iAH RN E:V

Dentist
Timberville, Virginia

DR. R. S.

~WITZER

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Virginia
Dr. Walter T. Lineweaver

••. SPECIALIST .••

EYE, EAR, NOSEand THROAT
Glasses Fitted
Office, one formerly occupied by Roller
and Martz, Harrisonburg, Virginia.
PHONE

Charles Griffin Herring

.Attorney at Law

Harrison burg, Virginia
E. R. MILLER, M.D.

Residence Phone 226
Office Phone 85

Dr. FranR L. Harris

DENTIST
Harrisonburg. Va.
'Phone 197.

J. D. MILLER, M.D.

MILLER & MILLER

Phusicions

Bridgewater, Virginia
DR.

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Va.

96

c. E . NICHOLAS

Dentist
Harrisonburg, Va.
Phone 98

CALIFOR_NIA

- - - - - - VIA - - - - - -

WashingtOn-Sunset Route
· ~~
Excursion Sleeping Cars
from Washington, D. C., to
Los Angeles and San Francisco
without change.
THREE TIMES WEEKLY
THE YEAR 'ROUND
UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT

$8.50 Double Berth $8.50
Write for beautifully
illustrated literature

A.
511

J.

POSTON

General Agent

Penna. Ave. N. W.

Washington, D. C.

An

Thin;: :a~:~ Line-w-eaver Bros.
DEALERS IN

Groceries, fresh and Cured Meats, feed of All Kinds
DISTRIBUTORS OF GOLD MEDAL FLOUR
65 EAST MARKET STREET
Phones 122 and 195

Fruits and Vegetables

HA~RJSONBU~G.

VA.

Wright's Meat MarRet

Fresh and Cured Meats, Staple and Fancv Groceries
Hlgnest Cost\ Prices Paid for Hides and Tallow

BRIDGEWATER, Wt

THE W~ H. SI f)E CO.,. Ltd.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

WE CARRY A FULL LINE OF STATIONERY AND SCHOOL
SUPPLIES. COUNTY FREE SCHOOL BOOKS.
New and attractive styles in Men's Furnishings, including Shirts.1
Collars, Cuffs, Neckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves ana
Umbrellas. We sell the well-known Hamilton Brown Shoes for Ladies
and Men. Our stock covers a wide range of styles and values. The
price and wear are always satisfactory to the purchaser.
·

RUBBERS, OVERSHOES, TRUNKS, TELESCOPES, SATCHELS, STOVES,
CARPETS, MATTINGS, FURNITURE. AN UNSURPASSED STOCK
OF NEW DRESS Goons AND TRIMMINGS.
DON'T FAIL TO SEE OUR STYLES AND LOW PRICES ON

Sboeat Jurntturct <tarpetat 1barneaa,
l13ugg\? 1Robca anb ~runka
IF YOU WANT TO SAVE MONEY

Herman Wise 6 Sons, HARRrs'ON'8J:G. vA.

THE PLANTERS' BANK
OF BRIDGEWATER

Accounts Respectfullu Solicited
Management Conservative

JSrtbgeWattt College
ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT

This department comprises six; courses. Major Subjects, Ancient and Modern Languages, Mathematics,
Science, History, Literature, etc. The usual baccalaureate
degrees on graduation.
BIBLE DEPARTMENT

The work of this department includes Old and New
Testament, Christian Evidences, Church History, Theology, New Testament Greek, English Literature, etc., etc.
Two courses.
MUSIC DEPARTMENT

Strong in both Vocal and Instrumental departments;
'.V;oice, Chorus, History, Composition, etc. A full equipment of Pianos and Organs in constant use. Instruments
in first-class condition.
BUSINESS DEPARTMENT

Strong in Practice as well as Theoty. Teaches Actual
Business, Buying and Selling. College currency used.
Graduates aided in securing positions.
SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING
DEPARTMENT

Teaches the Ben Pitman System of Shorthand. Touch
System of Typewriting. Remington, Oliver and Williams
Typewriters.
FOR FURTHER INFORMATION, ADDRESS

BRIDGEWATER COLLEGE
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA
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TELL THE STORY STRONGER THAN THE
S M 0 0 THE ST AGE NT CAN SPEAK.

Before you take Life Insurance ask for results on people
living in Rockingham County who bought Mass. Mutual
policies last year.
Six policy-holders will draw in Cash
Dividends in October $73· 13 and all the policies are small.
A personal call will convince you that you can save money
by buying from me. ..
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C. B. RICHARDSON
AGENCY
mass. mutual 1Ltfe
203 First National Bank

HARRISONBU~G.

VA.

, OUR FACILITIES
In our line are unsurpassed in the Valley. ~ We
carry a full line of PLUMBING FIXTURES,
Iron Pipe and Fittings. ~ We contraet for
Plumbing and Heating anywhere in the Valley,
and can assure prompt and satisfaetory work.
Water Works Built

THOMAS &

Estimates Cheerfully Furnished

co., HARRISONBURG, VA.

ROBSON l:J ROBSON

LARGE STOCK
GOOD QUALITY
FAIR PRICES

DRY GOODS:: NOTIONS:: CARPETS
SHOES:: QUEENSWARE::TRUNKS
HARDWARE :: GROCERIES :: ETC.
SCHOOL SUPPLIES A S::PECIALTY

BRIDGEWATER .·. VIRGINIA

is a high=standard school in every respect, offering 1n the

s·outh, at

RICHMOND, VIRGiNIA,
instruction in and opportunities for die study of Medicine rarely found
anywhere. · (Q=equal DepartmentsofDentiStry and Pharmacy.
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Aldhizer's Hair To11ic

Promotes the Growth, Beautifies and Cleanses the Hair and Prevents Its
Coming Out

Pl{ICES, 25c, 50c, AND $1.00
MONEY BACK Ir NOT SATISFIED

G. S. ALDHIZEI{ & SON, The Down-to-Date Druggists
Broadway, Va.

AVIS DRUG STORE
HARRISONBURG, VA.

RELIABLE MEDICINES, PURE PAINTS, STRONG SPICES
AND FINE BRUSHES AND PERFUMERY.
Best Soda Water in the Valley.

THAT should be a maxim for every resident of this
town-a maxim to be not only remembered but acted
upon. It only needs a comparison of prices to show you
that no house in the land undersells us. It only needs a
trial of our goods to prove the folly of distant buying.

D. CLINT. DEVIER
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T IS the aim of this magazine to stimulate a
literary aetivity in the student body of Bridgewater College by affording them an open door
to praeticaljournalism; to incite them to their
strongest effort by showing no -preference
save to merit; to serve their comrades of tomorrow
by preserving whatever may be worthy of another
day; and to render their bond of union invulnerable
to space and time.
1 Contributions, such as are in harmony with the
purpose and standard of the magazine, are solicited
for the Literary Department. Such articles must
be accompanied by the writer's name; but the
name may not appear in the magazine, or may be
substituted by a nom de plume, at the request of
the writer. All contributions should be in before
the first of the month.
1 The Alumni are especially urged to assist the
Alumni editor in making their department an
especially successful one. Your experience or
matters of interest that have come under your observation, will be read with pleasure by all. Send
in your subscription at once.
.
1 Subscribers who do not receive the monthly by
the end of the month will please notify the business
manager.
1 Any subscriber on changing his postoffice address
should send notice to the Manager to that effeet.
1 If a subscriber wishes his copy of paper discontinued at the expiration of his subscription, he
should give notice, otherwise it is assumed that
he desires to have his subscription continued.
1 Subscriptions, payable in advance, per annum,
75 cents; single numbers, IO cents.
[Entered at Bridgewater, Va., Postoffice as second-class matter.

IDYLLS OF THE KING.
SYLVIA BURNS.

Tennyson's " Idylls of the King" consists of a series of
connected legends drawn from the age of chivalry. They are
twelve in number and the titles are as follows: "The Coming of
Arthur," "Gareth and Lynette," "Th~ Marriage of Geraint,"
" Geraint and Enid," " Balin and Balan," " Merlin and Vivien,"
" Launcelot and Elaine," " The Holy Grail," " Pelleas and
Ettarre," "The Last Tournament," "Guinivere," "The Passing of Arthur."
The word idyll is from a Greek word eidyllion, meaning a
short p9em. It is a term generally used to designate a kind of
poem representing scenes in pastoral or out-of-door life. It
must not be understood, however, that the idyll is strictly pastoral, for there is no ground for such a notion either in ancient
or modern usage.
This series of poems is classed with the epics. Tenny~on
gets his stories and characters mainly from Malory's M orte
d' Arthur, which is a prose epic of the deeds of King Anthur and
his Knights of the Round Table. Tennyson has made these
characters the embodiment 'of all that he admired, has put into
them his ideals of what men and women should be and has converted the old . chivalric legends into true spiriJtual lessons.
Especially is King Arthur, whom he makes the central figure
of all the poems, the impersonation of ·an that is. good and noble
and true in man. He has made him more than the mighty
warrior of whom the early bards sang. Nor is the name of
Alithur altogether legendary. According to historical evidence,
King Arthur was a prince of the house of Britons called Silures.
His father, Pendragon, was the elective sovereign who was
superior to all other kings of Britain.
Arthur began his martial career about 500 A. D., and ten
years later was made king in his father's place. He was a great
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warrior and, as a rule, won a victory in every battle. He conquered the Saxons and so effectively checked their progress that
he was not again annoyed by them, and the following twenty
years of his reign were peaceful. Modred, his nephew, then
revolted, which led to the battle of Camlan in Cornwall. This
fatal battle, in whi~h Modred was slain and Arthur himself
mortally wounded, was fought in the year 54~. Arthur was
taken to Glastonburg, but did not long survive. He was buried
at this place and the spot of his interment is still preserved by
tradition.
About the year 1150, Henry II ordered the grave to be
opened and, it is said, the bones and sword of the great warrior
were found.
The inscription, " Here lies the famous King
Arthur, in the Island of Avalonia," was found in crude Roman
letters on the tombstone. The very fact that there ever existed
such a man as Arthur has, however, been denied by some.
Milton says of him : " As to Arthur, more renowned in songs
and romances than in true stories, who he was, and whether any
such reigned in Britain, hath been doubted heretofore and
may again, with good reason." More modern writers, however, agree that there is sufficient proof that such a man existed
inasmuch as his name frequently appears in early Anglo-Saxon
records.
Be this as it may, we know that Tennyson has given us a
story in his Idylls, which is not only of great value to the world
as a rare litera~y production, but which is as well a noble and
importaI11t conception of the development and progress of
human society.
" The Co.m ing of Arthur," the first-named of the twelve
Idylls, is the introduction .to the series of poems and shows the
organization of this ideal kingdom and the founding of the
beallltiful city of Camelot, which
-"is built
To music, therefore never built at all,
And therefore built forever."
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follows him. Thus it is forever lost sight of on earth. Perceval retires to a hermitage and dies, and Bors returns to Camelot.
On the morning before the knights leave Arthur's realm to
go on the quest of the Holy Grail, the King, prophesying that
most of them would return no more, called them all into the
field for a tourney, ,t hat he might once more see them all together.
This was the beginning of the breaking up of the famous Order
of the Knights of the Round Table which the King had founded
and in which he so rejoiced.
The heaviest blow falls in " Guinivere." The Queen, seeing .
the disaster that threatened Sir Arthur and his kingdom, flees
to Almesbury, where she seeks refuge in a nunnery withouJt making herself known. Her time is spent in bitterest reflections.
She wanders thro~gh the halls of the convent-a constant object
to the curious. Here the King finds her. When she hears his
name she falls from her seart with her face to the floor. In spite
of her guilt and his reproaching it, he loves her still. His voice
is changed from what she knew it to be before, and sounds
ghostly and hollow as he speaks to her :
" Liest thou here so low, the child of one
I honored, happy, dead before thy shame?
Yet think not I am come to urge thy crimes,
I did not come to curse thee, Guinivere,
I, whose vast pity m~kes me die
To see thee, laying there thy golden head,
My pride in happier summers, at my feet,
And all is passed, the sin is sinned, and I,
Lo ! I forgive thee as Eternal God
Forgives; do thou for thine own soul ithe rest.
But how to take last leave of all I loved?
Oh golden hair with which I used to play
Not knowing. 0 imperial-moulded form

6
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And such beauty as woman never wore,
Let no man dream but that I love thee still.
Perchance and so thou purify thy soul
And so thou lean on our fair father Christ,
Hereafter in that world where all are pure
We two may meet before high <:1od, and thou
Wilt spring to me and claim me thine."
These lines are especially . replete with passionate and
pathetic beauty. Tennyson has portrayed to perfection his
highes1t ideal in the great soul of Arthur, and has shown his
belief in a future world where there is ultimate triumph and
victory through penitence and faith.
In" The Passing of Arthur," which is the concluding poem
of the Idylls, the great King passes to be "king among the
dead." Tennyson consoles us with the 1thought ·that Arthur is
not dead, but will come again when his wound has healed.
Although the one great purpose of his life has been defeated,
his work cannot end in failure.
King Arthur was the ideal knight of the upper classes.
Whether he was a personality or a creation, his effect upon
English literature is beyond estimation. In the Idylls, of which
he is the central figure, we have a rare production of literary art.

FOUR DAYS IN A CANOE.
WILLIAM THOMAS SANGER.

With a shower of old shoes, tin cans and bottles flying at
us, a photograph of the canoe and out~t afloat, and a few
snatche·s of boating songs-this was the farewell given us by a
group of merry friends as we got under way for a seventy-five
mile canoe trip. The cloudless sky and calm of early morning
bespoke an hot August day. The song birds warbled lazily,
and the frogs dozed off for
nap till the cool of the evening
should come again. On glided the canoe. The regular lap,
lap of the waves against its bow, the ripple of the water and the
easy rocking of tthe little craft with every dip of a paddle
brought a soothing sense of repose to the three canoeists, but no
drowsiness, for they were too absorbed in the prospect of coursing the historic lower St. Joseph.
Soon St. Mary's Academy, with its steeples, splendidly
appoinJted buildings, and large campus laid out on the high river
bank, hove in sight. This school is an old and well-known Catholic institution for girls, situated about two miles from South
Bend, Indiana, our starting point. When just past the school, .
we slowed up for a picture. In the foreground cows browsed
quieitly or lay chewing their cuds, while farther back was the
academy with its tile roofs gleaming a bright red through the
mass of surrounding green, as the newly risen sun poured upon
them.
Around the next bend the river seemed to come to an end.
Directly in front of us rose _a frowning cliff, massive in a mantle
of northern pine.
'Ve approached wonderingly, rounded a
sharp point-concealed from a distance-and paddled onward
in almost the same direction as that from which we had come.
Unmistakably this was the "Pin Hook" of legendary history.
Here La Salle had made a treaty with the Indians in the forest

a
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primeval, and then followed the portage to the Kankakee, on
his way to the Mississippi. We looked upon the memory-kindling spot, took a picture, and passed on.
For miles the landscape had a tiring sameness. The river
was blackish-as norlhern rivers often are-slow ·of current,
and waveless. Willows, ·small trees of different sorts, with now
and then a larger one, and brush covered \the banks. The land
on either side was more rolling, but not especially pleasing. At
length the river grew wider, the sun hotter, and the three boys in
the canoe hungrier. It was noon and we approached the dam
in the river at Niles, Michigan. Here we lugged our fifteen-foot
bark, heavily laden with baggage, around the dam and down an
incredibly steep and rocky embankment into the river.
We now hastily ate a hearty dinner and resumed the journey. The water was swifter than before, and at times shallow
and !treacherous to a canvas-covered canoe. The banks along
the river grew steeper, more wooded and lovelier. By three
o'clock we had reached River Bluff. This, to-day, is a summer
resort, but formerly Pokegan, the last of the famous Michigan
Indian chiefs, lived here among his own people. Part of his
lodge yet remains, well preserved, as do other evidences of his
village. Strolling along the original Indian trails, which ran
· high on the sides of the river bluff, we traced, in imagination,
the prints of moccasined feet in the sand, saw a band of warriors
returning from a distant conflict, and heard the triumphant warwhoops.
Night came on as we lingered and we went into camp. The
wind arose suddenly, the big pines moaned and sighed as if in
requiem of rthe past, lightning flashed unspeakably bright before
us, and mighty crashes of thunder rocked the forest and shook
the ground. We felt keenly the weirdness of the place. The
storm passed on, no rain fell and a darkness that could almost
be felt settled down upon our camp. Through it the stumps
around us seemed, by 1the dim light of our fire, like great monsters
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ready to spring upon their prey. Notwithstanding this, and
the hideous cries of night birds, we slept.
The sun rose next morning behind a thin curtain of clouds.
This promised to be the saving of sunburnt arms and necks,
now painfully sore from the injudiciousness of the previous day.
The atmosphere became heavy and oppressive w:iith heat. Stiff
joints and wasted energy did not take us far that day.
Paddles wer~ dipped slowly and without vigor, and by~ :30 p. m.
we were ready to halt for the nighit at Bachelor's Island.
We had neither stopped for dinner at Buchanan, Mich.the town just passed- nor tarried long enough to eat of our
lunch, and consequently were desperately hungry. In preparing a meal and getting things "ship-shape," we worked under ·
disadvantages, 1too. The snake we killed on landing must have
been an evil portent. The fire would not burn at first; the
coffee toppled over, and the nearest water for making another
potful was one-fourth mile up one of the swiftest currents in the
river we had met thus far; the potatoes got too brown-other
things went wrong. During the night Parker /told in his sleep
of goblins walking back and forth before him watching for a
chance to spirit him away, and the river crept up the side of our
butter can which we had set into it to keep cool, and completely
flooded the butter. What of all this! The next day dawned so
inspiringly that our troubles faded and we got afloat early.
Birds called lusltily to each other, the strong current bore
us rapidly onward, and the crisp morning air blowing over the
rippling water made one feel again the "joy of living." The
river widened, became more serpentine, and at times so shallow
that we grounded the canoe, but never to its injury; for this
reason we rechristened the craft the "Lucky Lobster" and
paddled on merrily, singing songs or relating stories. The
river banks became steeper again and more thickly clad with
timber and brush.
Back from these stretched the renowned
peach orchards of Michigan. · They were now laden with an
abundant crop, and laborers were busily gathering the harveslt.

IO
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Below Berrien Springs we reached the head of river navigation.
Here we came up with the steamer "May Graham."
She lay in shore taking on a part cargo _of peaches. Every mile
or so now we passed boat landings. Many of these were constructed of two poles driven into the ground at the water's edge,
a '' 9lx4 " nailed across the top, and from this two inch boards
laid to the shore. Here were numerous baskets of peaches,
usually watched by a small boy until the boat picked them up on
the down-trip.
We were now twenty miles from our destination. Summer
resorts, built on the high river banks, grew more numerous.
Often these were beautifully surrounded by large groves and
• ri~h, green lawns. The visitors rowed or paddled on the river,
fished or bathed. We hurried past all. The sun began to set,"
silhouetting the tall rtrees and bluffs on the glassy water. The
evening grew cool and delightful and we paddled hard, all the
time scanning the shore for a camping spot. Darkness came on,
the river blackened and a chilling breeze sprang up. We were
still afloat. At length, however, we prepared to spend the night
near Oldfields, a popular watering place. Here were hotels, a
dance pavilion, cottages, and numerous water crafts of varied
sizes and designs, tied to the extensive river landing.
The location was ideal in marty respects, but there was no
wood for a camp fire. One of us, groping around in some tall
grass, fell over an old stump, and finally succeeded in getting it
ready for lighting. We fanned, we blew the fire, yet it would
not burn, and we resigned ourselves to darkness, which was made
the more dense by large, overhanging trees and a heavy sky.
We stumbled around fixing up the tent and bedding for the
night, when the stump suddenly flashed into a blaze. Around
this we sat for a while, eating a sparse evening meal, telling
ghost, fishing, and hunting stories. One of us rubbed his stiff
joints with liniment, another dozed by the fire,. and the third
limped away for a pail of water.
The next morning the sun was out but for a few minutes.
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Then we took a picture of a two-story house-boat tied to a nearby tree. It looked so cozy and inviting that we should have
preferred tarrying within it instead of accomplishing the last
stage of the course before us. This was particularly true since
the probability of a downpour of rain was imminent. The sky
had a black, gray, ugly look. As we glided over the wide, deep,
smooth water, we noted that the cliffs and rtrees were faithfully
reflected in soft shadows upon the river, like one often sees in the
late afternoon.
Summer homes became more frequent as we went along;
launches often passed us and occasionally we met a river s:t eamer.
We knew that St. Joseph and Lake Michigan were not far distant; we could hear the deep, coarse whistles of the boats in the
harbor echo and re-echo among the hills. Turning another bend
in the river we saw a cloud of smoke thrut marked the city.
The "May Graham" came up stream at this point, and our
little canoe was so much tossed about on its waves that we almost
capsized.
Now Benton Harbor to the right and St. Joseph at our
left came to view. We hastened by the former, making for the
mouth of the river, where St. Joseph, situated high upon a bluff,.
overlooks it and the lake. Several large boats were lying in the
harbor. We got a few pictures and took in some of the sights
on the river and lake front, but it began to rain so fast that we
soon ho~sed the canoe and sought shelter ourselves, feeling
quite satisfied with the pleasurable experiences and noble scenery
of a four days' trip down the "Hudson of the West."

PASTORAL LIFE IN "THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD."

s. v.

STRICKLER.

The first rural scene of ithe story is introduced in these
words: "We had an elegant house, situated in a fine country,
and a good neighborhood." These are the words of the Vicar
and he goes on to tell us that the year was spent in visiting rich
neighbors and relieving the poor.
He and his family had
nothing to fear nor any hardships to undergo. All their adventures were by the fireside. We learn, too, that this was a
home of the most generous hospitality. No one can help admire
the manner in which the blind, the maimed, and the halt were
enttertained along with the rich.
In this short sketch we cannot give a complete story of the
Vicar, so we pass on to a scene in the second chapter of the
narrative. Here we notice preparation being made for -a marriage between a neighboring clergyman's daughter and his
eldest son. We see botth families mingling together in perfect
harmony. Everyone seems to be in sympathy with the coming
event. The order of the day may be best described by the following quotations: " We were generally awakened in the morning by music." " The hours between breakfast and dinner, the
ladies devoted to dress and sit udy." "At dinner my wife took
the lead; for as she always insisted on carving everything herself, it being her mother's way, she gave us upon these occasions
the history of every dish." The table being removed: "With
the music master's assistance, the girls would give us a very
agreeable concert. Walking out, drinking tea, country dances,
and forfeits shortened the rest of the day, without the assistance
of cards, as I hated all manner of gaming, except backgammon,
at which my old friend and I sometimes took a two-penny hit."
BUJt all this gayety was soon brought to a close by the misfortunes of the Vicar and the marriage was cut off.
Having been reduced to poverty he was obliged to give up
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his present pastorate, as he could not rely on it for his living.
He removed about seventy-five miles away where he received a
call which, in addition to his salary, offered him the use of a
little farm. As the old adage goes, " After clouds, sunshine,"
so he was now in fair circumstances and situated pleasantly.
To describe their new neighborhood I will quote the opening
paragraph of the fourth chapter: "The place of our retreat
was in a little neighborhood, consisting of farmers, who tilled
their own grounds, and were equal s;trangers to opulence and
poverty. As they had almost all the conveniences of life within
themselves, they seldom visited towns or cities' in search of superfluity. Remote from the polite, they still retained the primeval
simplicity of manner ; and frugal by habit they scarce knew
that temperance was a virtue. They wrought with cheerfulness
· on days of labor; but observed festivals as intervals of idleness
and pleasure.
They kept up the Christian carol, sent true
love knots on Valentine morning, ate pancakes on Shrovetide,
showed their wit on the first of April, and religiously cracked
nuts on Michaelmas eve. Being apprised of our approach the
whole neighborhood came to meet their minister, dressed in their
finest clothes, and preceded by a pipe and tabor; a feast also was
provided for our reception at which we sat cheerfully down;
and what the conversation wanted in wit, was made up in
laughter."
We are further given a vivid picture of the landscape in
which the liittle one-story house was situated. It was at the foot
of a sloping hill, with a prattling brook at the front. On the
one side was a meadow and on the other a green. He tells us
that his enclosures were very neat and the elms and hedgerows
most beautiful. We are also 'given a view into 1the inside of the
home.
The walls are nicely whitewashed and adorned with
beautiful pictures, and we find comfortable apartments for every
member of the family. Next we see them living in this cozy
little home. First in !the morning we note them "bent in gratitude to that Being who gave us another day." Breakfast fol-
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lowed, after which some time Wi.!,.S tak~n up i~ innocent mirth
and philosophic arguments. As they arose with the sun they
left their work at sunset. " Smiling looks, a neat hearth, and
pleasant fire were prepared for our reception," are words of Dr.
Primrose, which vividly portray a beautiful phase of the home
life. The evening was then whiled away at the fireside. Some
of 1the neighbors would often pay them a visit after the day's
work was done and taste Mrs. Primrose's celebrated gooseberry
wine.
The Doctor was in a jovial spirit one evening and was
wishing for company when Mr. Burchell came in and "was welcomed by the family, who shook him heartily by the hand, while
little Dick officiously reached him a chair." A bountiful supper
was served and Mrs. Primrose was not sparing with her gooseberry wine. Then followed the after-supper tales, a few songs,
and the evening was passed pleasantly in ithe accustomed manner.
At eleven the cock crew, which told them that it was time to
retire. Their house was small and it was a question how they
would accommodate their guest. Finally the children together
agreed to share one of their beds with their visitor. This show
of hospitality on the part of the children brought the following
plaudit from the old Vicar, which gives us a clear insight inJto the
man's character. "Well done, my children; hospitality is one
of the first Christian duties. The beast retires to its shelter,
and the bird flies to ~ts nest, but helpless man can only find
refuge from his fellow-creature. The greatest stranger in this
world was He that came to save it. He never had an house, as
if to see what hospitality was left remaining amongst us.
Deborah, my dear, give those boys a lump of sugar each, and
let Dick's be the largest, because he spoke first."
A few mornings after the incident referred to in the preceding paragraph, Mr. Burchell visits the Primrose home again,
and these words give us an interesting account of how he was
entertained by day: "Our family dined in rthe field, and we sat,
or rather reclined, round a temperate repast, our cloth spread

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY.

15

upon the hay, while Mr. Burchell gave cheerfulness to the feast.
To heighten our satisfaction, two black birds answered each
other from opposite hedges, the familiar red breast came and
pecked crumbs from our hands, and every sound seemed but the
echo of tranquillity. 'I never sit thus,' says Sophia, 'but I
think of the two lovers so sweetly described by Mr. Gay, who
were struck dead in each other's arms. There is something so
pathetic in the description, that I have read it an hundred times
with new rapture'." It seems to me that this scene alone would
never allow the unfortunate family to wish back their fortune
and former way of living. When is life sweeter and when is the
heart lighter and more free than when on an excursion of this
kind? To get away from the formalities of society for a season
is the heart's delight.
We have seen the Vicar in many different situations and we
should be unjust to him if we did not attempt to picture him as
an hero. He was a pproaching home from a journey and found
the house in flames.
Crying in excitement he awoke all the
family except the two little ones. When it was discovered -that
these were yet in danger, we have this description of the situation:
" 'Where,' cried I, ' .where are my little ones?' 'They are burnt
to death in the flames,' says my wife, calmly, ' and I will die with
them.' That moment I heard the cry of the babes within, who
were just awakened by the fire, and nothing could have sit opped
me. ' Where, where are my children?' cried I, rushing through
the flames and bursting the door of the chamber in which they
were confined ; ' Where are my little ones ?' ' Here, dear papa,
here we are,' cried they together, while the flames were just catching the bed where they lay. I caught them both in my arms, and
snatching them through the fire as fast as possible, while, just
as I gort out the roof sank in. 'Now,' cried I, holding up my
children, ' now let the flames burn on, and all my possessions
perish. Here they are, I have saved my treasure. Here, my
dearest, are our treasures, and we shall yet be happy." "I now
stood a calm spectator of the flames, and after some time began

16

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY.

to perceive that my arm fo the shoulder was scorched in a terrible manner."
Goldsmith has given us in "The Vicar of Wakefield"
some of the most vivid descriptions of country life that we
have in English literature. He shows a great power to bring
out details in a few words and always in a very interesting
manner. One perusal of this story will give the reader a mind's
picture, so plain, that he will feel that he is actually acquainted
with the old Vicar. But once reading will not give him all the
richness of the story, for there will be as many beauties hidden as
the flowers that bloom in the fields unseen.

EVENTIDE.
The golden rays and redden clouds
Adorn the western sphere ;
The homeward flying of the birds
Announce that night draws near.
The "Gray-Hood-Even" is coming on,
Enrobed in her pale array;
Then bids mankind lay down his work,
. And she closes the gates of day.
The evening dew drops, clear and pure,
Refresh the sunparched earth;
The drooping flowers lift up their heads.
And joi~ in the song of nature's mirth.
Fast fades the glow in twilight sky,
Pale stars come out to view;
The moon peeps up from o'er the hill,
As Eventide bids them adieu.

J.M. H., '09.

THE WISE MAN AND THE CROCODILE.
(Continued.)
(From the French.)

J.

PERCY TEMPLEMAN.

While he was thinking about his good luck he looked at the
crocodile at the foot of the tree, and the monster seemed to be
aroused by a wicked thought. The wise man was not mistaken.
The crocodile had been thinking in his turn. Being able to take
the palm-tree neither by sitorm nor blockade, he was resorting to
other means. The enormous teeth of the beast were beginning
to work and to gnaw the foot of the tree with ferocious eagerness. The crocodile had the look of one who thought, "It's
time this was coming to an end."
Adamson heard with a shudder the creaking of a monstrous
machine at the base of his dwelling. He turned his eyes upon
the center of operations ; but, too high up and badly placed to
estimate the danger, he expected every minute to see the tree fall,
and his hair stood on end under his hat of leaves at the idea of
being thrown into the jaws of the monster, of entering him as a
scaly tomb without an epitaph to announce his virtues to the
positerity of Belfast.
After having worked several hours, something like discouragement was manifested in the machine of the crocodile.
Then he had recourse to another expedient, that of hammering
at the palm tree with his bronze tail.
The tree sitood firm, with the exception of some quivers that
did not tend to reassure the wise man. Every now and then a
cluster of dates would fall from a branch upon the scales of the
crocodile, and the monster would redouble his furious efforts, as
a besieger who has been hit by a projectile thrown from the
ramparts. This falling of the dates was also a subject of fear to
Adamson; what should become of him if all his stock o! provisions thus fell down, bit by bit?
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Never had man felt such anguish. So our wise man, after
having convinced himself that his life was not worth the suffering of being saved at this price, resolved to throw himself down
from his roof and find rest in death. Full of this idea of despair,
he raised himself upon the top of the trunk, pushed aside the
branches that might hinder him at the border of the precipice,
and put one foot forward. But he held the other back firmly
and did not throw himself down to death.
Right at the brink he was checked by an honorable thought;
he ought to preserve himself with care, as the last representative
of the House of Adamson.
Man is always ingenious when he is about to make terms
with despair. If he has ·a family, he must live for it; if he is
alone in the worId, he must live in order to render service to himself and to keep his race from being blotted out.
Oh! who will ever fathom the human heart, especially the
heart of the wise man?
The vibrations, although alarming at first, were giving
him the pleasure of a swing. He smiled at the monster's efforts
against the tree. Decidedly the palm-tree was firm. Adamson
was triumphing.
Then he thought of arranging his house in a more conv;enient manner. He divided it into three different rooms, separated
by partitions of leaves. His study contained a good many
palm leaves upon which he was able to wr~te with a piece of bark.
His dining room abounded in fresh and dried dates, that rained
into his mouth. He regretted only one thing : a pair of gloves.
Happiness is never complete!
Each day dawned calm and serene. · Between his two meals
he would give himself up to study and meditation. When a profound thought would light up his mind, he would write it upon
a palm-leaf, and take the greatest pleasure in reading it twenty
times. Before going to sleep he would give himself a lesson in
astronomy under those splendid constellations.
Never did a jealous neighbor spy out his conduct; never
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did a paper busy itself with him ; never did a policeman stop him
with his stick; never did a collector claim any taxes. He was as
free as the air of his room.
Let us leave our happy hermit for a minute up in his palmtree and descend the left bank of the Nile, where a new incident
in this history was about to reveal itself for the misfortune of
Adamson. Mr. Darlingle, an English botanist, was hunting for
yellow lotus bloom on the abandoned banks of the Nile, accompanied by two Arabs, armed with guns.
Herodotus had
seen some flowers of the yellow lotus ; but
1
Herodotus had the privilege of seeing some things now gone, and,
among others, two pyramids, six hundred feet high in the center
of Lake Moeris. He, indeed, may have seen some yellow lotus.
It is true that they have disappeared since his time. This fact
forces conscientious botanists to be on the lookout continually.
There -are some things that overwhelm the imagination
when one comes upon them in the desert. Darlingle, then, had ·
some reason to utter a cry of terror on the bank of the Nile.
He had just seen two boots, one upright and haughty, the other
inclined, lying on its leg, as though worn out from a long rest.
There is nothing peculiar in seeing two boots, which the
porter is waiting for in the hall of an hotel. But the feelings they
are liable to inspire upon the ·desolate bank of the Nile are
inexpressible. One cries out, the other draws back from them
with horror.
It is also necessary to explain that the clothes left upon the
bank had disappeared, whether the current of the river had carried them off, or a crocodile in passing had swallowed them.
The boots alone remained standing, a little aside on a rock.
The two faithful Ara:bs had never seen a pair of boots in all
their lives. They were frightened by the terror of the botanist
and fired bravely upon the two leather legs, which fell pierced
by four balls. This execution was not able to reassure the soul
of Darlingle. Yet he felt grateful towards the Arabs for their
devotion and thanked them with an expressive gesture.
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Up in the top of his palm-tree, Adamson heard the shots
of the Arabs and trembled. He came out of his bed room,
entered a vestibule, put aside some leaves and saw three men
stopped upon the river bank. His first thought was a faint curse
directed against those who were coming to disturb him in his
solitude and meditation, but then human weakness got the best
of him. He made up his mind to send signals of distress to
those three men. He broke off, therefore, a long palm branch,
pulled the leaves off to the end and waved it with one hand above
the tree. With the other he threw clusters of dates, the only
projectiles that he had at his disposal, into the Nile.
The botanist turned at the slight noise caused by the hail
of dates, and this time he showed a surprise even greater than at
first. He saw a palm-tree waving an enormous plume in the
absence ·of every sign of a breeze, and this discovery, after the
first moment of surprise, caused him an infinite joy. He would
give all the yellow lotus for this curious palm, for he thought
that he had discovered a new species of the palm-tree, to which
he would give the name of" The Darlingle Palm."
But the Arabs, childr~n of the desert, with their lynx-like
eyes, had just discovered a human form under the thick foliage
of the island tree, and by their gestures, were trying to show it
to the botanist, who, absorbed in the happiness of his discovery,
did ·not understand a thing from them. He was only thinking
what a sensation the Darlingle palm was gping to make in the
learned · world.
The two Arabs kept insisting, however, so
Darling!e, in spite of his desire to be let alone, was forced to
follow the direction of their fingers.
The third surprise in one hour, absorbed the others completely. He had seen distinctly a face, yes an English face at
that, and a hand shaking a branch stripped of its leaves, except
for a plume at the end.
The three men took counsel. It was a question of finding
a boat and rescuing this traveler in distress. One of the Arabs
offered a suggestion that was adopted. They started for the

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY.

21

village, several miles distant in the desert, and, after two burning
hours and a swift march through the sand, arrived, and found
there fortunately a fisherman. He had a boat and this was at
once launched in the river. They descended the Nile and soon
the island of the palm-tree came in sight. When they had come
nearer, the Arabs, of the lynx-like eyes, began to show signs of
uneasiness and· to exchange meaning looks with one another.
After a quarter of an hour the doubt was changed into certainty ;
they really had seen an enormous crocodile prowling around the
palm-tree. They communicated their discovery to the botanist,
who now felt the fourth surprise of the day, and shivered with
cold at a hundred an'd ten degrees Fahrenheit.
·
The crocodile watched the little boat arrive as an object of
prey or of peril and prepared for defense or flight, according
to the strength and number of the aggressors. Lying at the
edge of the river as motionless as a stuffed crocodile, he was holding his jaws open ready to swallow the first enemy that should
appear.
The Arabs, who knew very well the customs of these monsters, were standing up at the front of the boat. They aimed,
·they pronounced a word and the two shots rang out as one.
The bullets entered the only vulnerable spot, the· open
jaws. The monster shook his head with comical contortions,
and vomiting a flood of blood upon the sand, closed his tearbathed eyes and moved no more.
Adamson removed the disorder in his vegetable costume,
hunted for his gloves by force of habit, and, not finding them,
descended with the utmost caution so as not to tear his clothes
and not to shock his fellow-countryman, whom he had recognized
very well from afar by his hair and gloves.
The Arabs are a grave-minded people, but their seriousness
disappeared in a broad grin when they saw the costume of Adamson. The botanist himself, reassured by the death of the crocodile, bit the leaves to keep his countryman from catching sight
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of this English mirth, which was so much out of place at such a
t ime.
The botanist and the wise man shook hands, according to
the fashion of their country, and told each other their stories.
Adamson prayed Darlingle to be kind enough to stop the smiling
of the Arabs by an order, for he had decided to make complaint
to his consul if it didn't cease. Then Darlingl~ took off his
clothes and divided generously with his friend, who put them on
at once and buttoned them up closely.
The moment of departure was a solemn one. Since the time
of Lord Byron, the English have had the habit of saluting the
islands or continents when they leave them without any hope of
r eturning. Adamson saluted his palm-tree and as he embraced
it, he let fall a few ·tears upon its bark. He then collected all
the leaves that had served as furniture and other domestic uses.
These precious relics were destined for the National Gallery at
London. In the name of that city Mr. Darl{ngle -thanked the
wise man and did not lose the opportunity of making a speech
of an hour's length right at the spot where this gift was so
generously made.
Adamson, in turn, showed himself as generous towards the
botanist; he thanked him in the name of science for that precious
discovery of the palm Darlingle, that adped one more individual
to the great family of palms. He even promised to write a
notice for the Belfast Review, proving that this palm-tree, discovered by the indefatigable zeal of Darlingle, was of a new
species.
The wise man and the botanist were united from this moment
in a close friendship. Each gave up his individual desire, the
one the peninsula of Meroe, the other the yellow lotus. They
thought of having themselves appointed consuls in some city in
India.
On returning, Adamson remembered his vow after the peril
had passed-a rare thing! He kissed the holy toes of Memnon,
and when he saw the Pyramids he deigned to make them the most

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

23

gracious bow. At his first opportunity he wrote an admirable
article , upon the intrepid explorer and botanist, Darlingle, who
had discovered the palm Darlingle at the risk of his life, killing
reptiles of the most venomous sort. The article was illustrated
by a wood cut, representing the tree waving its plume in the air.
Da~lingle, in turn, announced to the world the venturesome expedition of Mr. Adamson, who had risked his life below the third
cabract, and who had killed two crocodiles by means of electricity.
All sorts of things thus come to pass in the world, or very
nearly all sorts. And those who have thought about man will
not be surprised when they read the end of this true story.
Adamson to-day represents England at Chandernagor. He
has a supeJ\b mansion on the Ganges; he has six elephants in his
stables ; he rules over ten servants ; he has married a charming
creole. But oh! very often in his moments of idleness, he regrets
the sweet life he led in his apartments in his island palm-tree.
Even more! He misses the exciting spectacle the. crocodile gave
him; he misses his burning thirst, quenched by the drops of
water!
Ennui, that thirst of the soul, overcomes him so completely
at times, that he finds himself ready to leave his elephants, his
mansion, his wife, to see his palm-tree again and to spend a few
years there. If the governor would give him leave of absence he
would bring this project to realization.
Could misfortune perchance be happiness ? That would
explain why one never comes across it in this world.
We wonder!

EDITORIALS
AN INFLUENCE OF LITERATURE.

Of the manifold influences of literature there is one m
particular that we might speak of, and that is its influence upon
the speech of the masses. Many of us, we fancy, have often
remarked to our friends, " A penny for your thought," without
knowing that a greater before us used these same words. Or,
we may have said, " A bird in the hand is worth two in the
bush," or" When shall we three meet again." Such expressions
as these are common property, but some of them have undergone
peculiar changes since they were first uttered. For instance, one
occasionally hears this, as unpsychological as it is, " A woman
convinced against her will is of the same opinion still," when what
Butler wrote was, "He that complies against his will is of the
same opinion still." Furthermore, the Bible in James does not
say that "the tongue is an unruly member," but that it is an
" unruly evil," or according to the revised version, " a restless
evil." It is an interesting task to examine literature for the
expressions that have become fixtures in present-day parlance.
Sometimes one will even find them used by more than one of the
earlier writers. Below we give a list, which no doubt will suggest expressions not only of our own, but those of the untutored
also. This, at least, is a little evidence of the influence of masterful minds in literature upon the common herd.
A baker's dozen.-Rabelais. A carpenter's known by his
chips.-Swift. A penny for your thought.-Swift. A rolling
stone gathers no mo.s s.-Publius Syrus. As busy as a bee.Lyly. Better late than never.-Dionysius. Better a bad
excuse than none at all.-Camden. Dark as pitch.-Bunyan.
Faint heart ne'er won fair lady.-Phineas Fletcher. Fitted him
to a T.-Samuel Johnson. I have other fish to fry.-Cervantes.
Hit the nail on the head.-Beaumont and Fletcher. His bark is
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worse than his bite.- Herbert. "Tent in art the one ear and out at
the other.- Heywood. The short- and the long of it.-Shakes- ·
peare. The more the merrier.- Heywood. The better day, the
better deed.- Sir John Holt. Silence gives consent.- Fuller.
Strike the iron whilst it is hot.- Rabelais. Ill blows the wind
that profits nobody.- Shakespeare.
INTERCOLLEGIATE DEBATES.

We prepa.re athletic teams and practice them so that they
make the best possible showing. They contest with the teams
of other schools and do all that they can to win laurels for B. C.
We heartily approve of this. But could we not vie with our contemporaries in an intellectual way also? Is the physical element
in a student's life to be paramount? Not every one can engage
in the different sports, as baseball, tennis, football, etc. For
such, intellectual ex'ercises should be -provided; they deserve it.
We must show college spirit or we are "dead." Our athletic
games, no doubt, are great promoters to this end. We believe,
however, that a really interesting mental contest would also instill
valuable inspiration into the student body. Besides it would serve
as a literary stimulus. Any one who has ever had any experience
in literary societies at all, surely realizes the dire need of some
such incentive here. Indeed we believe there is no college requirement which would benefit the co~testants to an equal degree. Possibly no better advertisement could be devised for Bridgewater,
withal, than a good debating team. Nothing should hinder such
a team from debating colleges in other states; and the wider the
circle of opponents the greater and more general will be the
fame of our college. Let us bestir ourselves, then, and arrange
for one debate or more with other institutions next year, that our
influence may become more far-reaching, and that the highest
good of old B . C. may never fail of an happy end.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOMCOLLEGE
Beautiful spring is approaching.
We welcome several new students.
A few old students have left.
A number of teachers have come for the normal.
Baseball is becoming a very popular means of recreation.
The chorus class is preparing the cantata " Ruth " for
commencement.
The Volunteer Band gave a m1ss10nary program at the
Brethren Church on Sunday morning a few weeks ago.
A number of students attended the Sunday School convention of the Second District of Virginia, which was held at the
Brethren Church March 22-23.
Elder D. C. Campbell, of Colfax, Ind.,. delivered an interesting lecture in the chapel on the evening of March 17. He
spoke of the Bible lands which he visited in 1902.
The Music Department gave a concert in the chapel several
weeks since.
Student:

L-?''

L·-

" What work are you taking this

: " Business and baseball."

spring,

v
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"When the cat's away the mice are at play," quoted Fred
the other Sunday evening when he returned to find Ella out riding
with another young fellow.
Mr. A. E. T 'empleman, a student of former years, is with us
again.
The people around us who have the best show,
Are the people who know and they know that they know.
But the men who are digging in a very hard row,
Are those who don't know and don't know they don't
know.
Oh! solitude where are the charms
That sages have seen in thy face!

C. H. Z.

Mr. W. T. Myers, now of the University of Virginia, spent
a few days about the college recently.
A joke got out on Mr. Sink the other day,-but I promised
not to tell it.
A Boy : There are two Minor Millers here.
if they are brothers.

I wonder

" Gooder "-a new word coined by the " B " Rhetoric class.
Mr. Spitzer was visited recently by several of his sisters.
An almost increaible rumor says that Professor Morris
walked down the street with one of the ladies.

J. B. now laughs; you'd think he'd moan,
For Bertie's heart has turned to "Stone."
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Mr. Dovel is just recovering from a sprained ankle.
Adam Miller announces that he is a candidate for long
stop on the baseball team.
In" A" German, gut, guter, gutest.
Professor: "In what way can the care of the body be compared to the care of a machine?"
Mrs. L.: " Well, it needs res~."
Girlibus laughibus
In the ropmorum,
Matrobus knockibus
On the doororum,
Girlibus sinkibus
Down on the floorum,
Matrobus shakibus
Girl laugheth nomorum.

EXCHANGES
A noticeable coincidence in the February and March
exchanges is the fact that many of the short stories in them end
with a death scene. We wonder if the weather may have been
a shaping element in this matter?.
Rays of Light is an exceptionally poor sheet. It does not
comport at all with McPherson's last year's college catalogue,
nor with the general progressiveness of the institution. The
illustrations and one article alone are redeemable features. We
don't know whether these words of Webster have any application
here or not: " Failure is more frequently from want of energy
than want of capital."

The Mercury (March) begins with a simply told and very
interesting account of a " Vacation Across the Sea." It is becoming a common thing for college fellows to work their way to
Europe on cattle boats and return home after II).onths of priceless experience. " Poe: Wizard or Charlatan?" is an able discussion of Poe as critic,-one far above the average in merit, in
fact. "Bloody Run" is a pretti~y recounted Indian legend.
Despite a rather simple plot, "In Her Place" sustains interest
from start to close. The sentiment of " The Missionary Spirit "
pleases. The new editors of The Mercury have made a fine
beginning. Their Exchange Department, however, might be
boosted to advantage; add a little more P.oetry, too.
To begin, Botetourt Normal Quarterly lacks original verse
and an Exchange corner. "Emerson and His Works" is
worthy of mention; it indicates thought and preparation. Something romantic to blend with the didactic of " Be Yourself " and
"What Shall My Future Be?" would have been decidedly appropriate.
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"A Suggestion for the Class Room" and "The Good in
Church Going " are two editorials in the Manitou Messenger
(January), which we wish every B. C. student would read. The
former has several vigorous words to say about "butting in"
in class; and the latter is so sane and conservative that it merits
the attention of every thoughtful person. Both the editorials
and exchanges of the Messenger have a worth above the commonplace. "Some Forces and Problems of Our Social Relations"
(February number) shows breadth of conception. ' It concludes
thus : " There is no true good for one that is not truly good for
all. Goethe, the apostle of self-culture, knew that man is man
only in unity with humanity, for he could sublimely say, 'Only
mankind together is true man, and the individual can be joyous
and happy only when he has character and courage to feel himself truly one of the many.' "
The Gray Jacket has been so long absent from our table
that we can't refrain from a few remarks.
Palpably, six
pages of Ex. nonsense don't give a fair balance to _barely two
pages of exchange criticism. Perhaps these witticisms, nevertheless, are essential to V. P. I. technology; we confess ·ignorance. Jacket verse is varied and passes fair muster. "Had the
Moon Forgotten " contains several fine ·descriptive paragraphs.
This feature is more attractive than the plot. "The Study of
English as a Factor in a Technical Man's Education" makes a
good plea for English language and literature. " Working
One's Way Through College" points out a few facts worth
while. " N evowrenti " reminds one of McCutcheon's " Graustark." It has several essentials requisite in the making of a
first-class story. " Praeterita" is a candid expression of the
impression of a college man during his "freshrrianship." Several parts of this are amusing.
" The Melancholy of Hamlet " in The Central Collegian is
a careful and thoughtful consideration of the subject. After
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considerable discussion it closes : " Shakespeare has depicted a
great deed laid upon a soul unequal to the task. Not an impossible deed, but impossible to Hamlet because of his deep-seated
melancholy." This, in part, it will be recalled, is the exact
view of Goethe in Wilhelm Meister. "Wordsworth and Coleridge" is a refreshing essay, treating the friendship of these
two Romanticists and the literary outcome. " Modern Idea of
Greatness " carries with it a suggestion of noble John Ruskin,
although not in plagiaristic sense. Here is one sentence:
" The greatest man, is the man who is most thoroughly consecrated to the service of his fellowman."
In Davidson College Magazine "Westminster Abbey"an historical sket~h, and a plea for a national mausoleum in the
United States like Westminster, where American hero-worship
might be instituted- sets one a-thinking. It really would be a
splendid thing to have a Westminster Abbey in our own country,
to which all could journey to kindle anew their zeal and patriotism. "Artie,"- what shall we call it? Surely not a short
story; rather a miniature novelette, perh~ps? At any rate it
has a didactic end clearly ·set forth; and it is interesting, withal.
" Democracy or Despotism " is a bold outcry, tainted slightly,
shall we say, with pessimism? No, maybe not; it may be, indeed,
true insight into the status of business, politics and society.
There is no gainsaying portions of it, at least. We especially
like this: " The perils of wealth, of immigration, of socialism,
of the city, of centralization, of government, all dwindle into
insignificance when compared with the peril of caste," etc.
" England and Her Colonies " and the " Last Run of the Sea
Nymph " are both good; and a " Freshman in Haitai " is genuinely interesting. The February Davidson is a strong number.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
Several magazines have come to the review department
since the last issue of our magazine went to press. We will
examine the March numbers first.
The Business World opens with a " Review of Events " and
gives in condensed form some important topics of current history.
This arrangement of topics attr acts the attention and arouses
interest for the other articles. " The Investment of Marshall
Field " and " The Handling of Inventories " deserve mention.
"The Rate Law and the Securities of Coal Roads" presents the
spirit of the commercial age. (The Business World Co., 154
Nassau street, New York.)
The Home Magazine contains mostly stories-which are
interesting. "And They Took Palms " is well written and deserves 'credit, especially for its good thought in such plain and
simple language. " Some Good Decoration Shrubs" is short
but practical. " Callahan, a Victim of the Law," is a thrilling
story of the Dakota plains and wild life on the borders. (The
Bobbs Merril Co., Indianapolis, Ind., $1.00 per year.)
The Sunset opens with a lengthy but well written and nicely
illustrated article entitled, "Capturing the Colorado." This
production is both interesting and instructive.
" Oaklands
Awakening" is probably the next best illustrated article. The
short poems ring with Pacific sentiment.
(Sunset Magazine,
San Francisco, Cal., $1.50 per year.)
The April number of the Cosmopolitan contains as usual
many productions of readable interest. We note first, " Por-
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traiture and Fashion," which furnishes reading matter and
illustrations of unusual interest. " The Crucible " is a story of
merit. "The Men Behind the Pool Room" and" The Climax
of Jackson's Career " are of timely interest.
(Cosmopolitan
Co., 1789 Broadway, N. Y., $1.00 per year.)

ATHLETICS
The beginning of the spring term marked a new era for our
Athletic Association. The new and much improved constitution
was adopted and new officers were elected and installed. L. V.
Price, our baseball captain, was elected president. The new
constitution provides for an executive committee, to which the
strongest men of the association were elected. This committee
will cooperate with the president in all matters of finance and
general sports.
The soliciting committee gives an exceptionally favorable
report. The association is yet in debt for the new field, and there
is no doubt but that the annual installment of sixty dollars
will be paid off with interest. If this can be done the friends of
the association have our most hearty thanks and best wishes.
This warm spell is very agreeable to the athletic enthusiasts
of the college. For the last week or so there have been from
twenty to thirty candidates for the baseball team on the diamond
every evening.
Captain Price announces th at the first and
second teams will be chosen in a few days, after which we hope
to organize the third and fourth teams. When this is done ·a ll
the players can get down to regular and systematic practice.
The manager has almost completed his schedule for the season,
and some very interesting games are anticipated on oµr home
diamond. There is every prospect for a good team and we
hope to see it win many victories. The schedule in part is as
follows:
April 5-Shenandoah Valley Academy, at Bridgewater.
April 13-Augusta Military Academy, at Bridgewater.
April ~0-Shenandoah Collegiate Institute, at Dayton.
April ~5-Randolph-Macon Academy, at Front Royal.
April ~6-Eastern College, at Front Royal.
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April ~7-Massanutten Academy, at Woodstock.
May 3-Massanutten Academy, at Bridgewater.
May 10-Randolph-Macon Academy, at Bridgewater.
May 11-Staunton Military Academy, at Bridgewater.
May 18-Eastern College, at Bridgewater.
At least five or six more games will be arranged for, the
most of which will be played at home.

Call on SHRUM BROS.

For First ,Class Brick and Brick Work
DAYTON, VIRGINIA

D. S. WAMPLER
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
DEALER IN

TIMBERVILLE, VA.

]. A. ZIGLER ·

D. F. ZIGLER

ZIGLER BROTHERS
Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TIMBERVILLE, VA.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

TERMS: CASH

W. L. DECHERT

.... ....

THE LARGEST FIRE INSURANCE
AGENCY IN THE STATE
Harrisonburg, Virginia .

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizer, Bark, Seed, Wood,
Lumber, Etc.

Also dealer in Drugs, Medicines,
and Toilet Articles. We guarantee personal attention to prescriptions. Only the
purest
drugs used. Lowest Prices, Quality considered. Office at Drug
Store, Bridgewater, Va. Warehouses at Bridgewater and Mt.
Solon, Va.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.

Dr. W. Vaughan's Drug Store
TIMBERVILLE, VA.
We handle only high class
drugs. Bring your prescriptions
to us. Pure spices, new drugs,
chemicals, etc.

ELDER

& ELDER

@tttorn~ps

at aat»

STAUNTON, VA.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, Etc.

B. C. HARTMAN

3-eweler

108 S. Augusta St. (Located in the new County Building), STAUNTON, VA.

FRAZIER€5SLATER
The Leading ~ailorst <.Bents' Jfurntsbers
and '1:lotbters in the Valley

Everything New and Nobby at Reasonable Prices.
Fit, Quality and Price Guaranteed.

Brethren Suits a Specialty

jfra3fet a Slater

Give Us a Call
FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING

HARRISONBURG ::: VIRGINIA

E. SMITH DINKEL

WatchrnaRer and Jeweler
DEALER IN

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, SPECTACLES, EYEGLASSES,
SILVERWARE, NOTIONS, ETC.
Fine Repairing a Specialty
F. P.

BOWMAN

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

F. P. BOWMAN & COMPANY

G. A.

SNELL

DEALERS IN

FARM MACHINERY, VEHICLES AND HARNESS, HARDWARE,
Wind and Gasoline Engines, Pumps, Piping, Woven Wire Fencing,
Paints, Oils, Etc. Agents for the New Idea Manure Spreader.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

W. N. GARBER

Livery, Feed and Exchange Stables
MAIN STREET, BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
HORSES FOR SALE AT ALL TIMES

Meets all Trains

ED. S. CONRAD

GEO. N. CONRAD

CONRAD & CONRAD
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Practice- Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Federal Court at Harrisonburg.

0. B. ROLLER & MARTZ

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.
Phone No. 52

DR.

J. D. BUCHER
DENTIST

BRIDGEWATER, VA.
VITALIZED AIR
Phone No. 26
P. 0. Box 48

n. D.
Physician and Surgeon

G. F. HOLLER,

ED. C. MARTZ, Notary Public

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

SIPE & HARRIS

••. SPECIALIST .••

LAWYERS

HARRISONBURG, VA.

GEO. E. SIPE

JOHN T. HARRIS

DR. WE:LTY B. IAHRNE:Y

DR. E. P. AMISS

EYE, EAR, NOSEand THROAT
Glasses Fitted
Office, one formerly occupied by Roller
and Martz, Harrisonburg, Virginia.
PHONE

96

Charles Griffin Herring

Dentist

Attorney at Law

Timberville, Virginia

Harrisonburg, Virginia

DR. R. S.

~WITZER

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Virginia
Dr. Walter T. Lineweaver

E. R. MILLER, M.D.

MILLER & MILLER

Phusicions

Bridgewater. Virginia
DR.

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Va.

Residence Phone 226
Office Phone 85

Dr. FranR L. Harris

DENTIST
Harrisonburg. Va.
'Phone 197.

J. D. MILLER,M.D.

C. E.

NICHOLAS

Dentist
Harrisonburg, Va.
Phone 98

CALIFORNIA

- - - - - - VIA - - - - - -

Washington-Sunset Route

~~
Excursion Sleeping Cars
from Washington, D. C., to
Los Angeles and San Francisco
without change.
THREE TIMES WEEKLY
THE YEAR 'ROUND
UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT

$8.50 Double Berth $8.50
.
Write for beautifully
illustrated literature

A. J.

POSTON

General Agent

511 Penna. Ave. N. W.

Washington, D. C.
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RESULTS

TELL THE STORY STRONGER THAN THE
S M 0 0 T H E ST AGE NT CAN SPEAK.

Before you take Life Insurance ask for results on people
living in Rockingham County who bought Mass. Mutual
policies last year.
Six policy-holders will draw in Cash
Dividends in October $13.13 and ~.11 the policies are small.
A personal call will convince you that you can save money
by buying from me. ..
..
..
..
..
..

C. B. RICHARDSON
AGENCY
mass. mutual 1L i fe
203 first National Bank

HARRISONBU~G.

VA.

OUR FACILITIES
In our line are unsurpassed in the Valley. ~ We
carry a full line of PLUMBING FIXTURES,
Iron Pipe and Fittings. ~ We contract for
Plumbing and Heating anywhere in the Valley,
and can assure prompt and satisfactory work.
Water Works Built

THOMAS &

Estimates Cheerfully Furnished

co., HARRISONBURG, VA.

ROBSON 6 ROBSON

LARGE STOCK
GOOD QUALITY
FAIR PRICES

DRY GOODS:: NOTIONS:: CARPETS
SHOES:: QUEENSWARE::TRUNKS
HARDWARE :: GROCERIES :: ETC.
SCHOOL SUPPLIES A SPECIALTY

BRIDGEWATER .·. VIRGINIA

is a high:standard school in every -respect, offering rn flie SC>uffi, al
RICHMOND, VIRGiNIA,

instruction in and opportWiitie& for tlie study of Medicine rarely found
anywhere. (Q,.equal Departme~ts ~fDentiStry and Phartna_cy.
;;iiiiiimiiiiiiiiliiiiSiillendliilior·lillu~·aiiti"e Bulletins.

Aldhizer's Hair

1~011ic

Promotes the Growth, Beautifies and Cleanses the Hair and Prevents Its
Coming Out

PR.ICES, 25c, 50c, AND $1.00
MONEY BACK II NOT S7fflSllED

G. S. ALDHIZER. & SON, The Down-to-Date Druggists
Broadway, Va:

AVIS DRUG STORE
HARRISONBURG, VA.

RELIABLE MEDICINES, PURE PAINTS, STRONG SPICES
AND FINE BRUSHES AND PERFUMERY.
Best Soda Water in the Valley.

SHOP AT H 0ME
1

THAT should be a maxim for every resident of this
town-a maxim to be not only remembered but acted
upon. It only needs a comparison of prices to show you
that no house in the land undersells us. It only needs a
trial of our goods to prove the folly of distant buying.

D. CLINT. DEVIER

1Cbt ~btLomatbtan ~ontblp
Published by the

V1cToRIAN

v IRGINIA LEE LITERARy

and

SOCIETIES

of BR ID GE WATER C 0 LL E GE
BRIDGEWATER $

VIRGINIA

I

T IS the aim of this magazine to stimulate a
literary activity in the student body of Bridgewater College by affording them an open door
to practical journalism; to incite them to their
strongest effort by showing no preference
save to merit; to serve their comrades of tomorrow
by preserving whatever may be worthy of another
day; and to render their bond of union invulnerable
to space and time.
if Contributions, such as are in harmony with the
purpose and standard of the magazine, are solicited
for the Literary Department. Such articles must
be accompanied by the writer's name; but the
name may not appear in the magazine, or may be
substituted by a nom de plume, at the request of
the writer. All contributions should be in before
the first of the month.
if The Alumni are especially urged to assist the
Alumni editor in making their department an
especially successful one. Your experience or
matters of interest that have come under your observation, will be read with pleasure by all. Send
in your subscription at once.
if Subscribers who do not receive the monthly by
the end of the month will please notify the business
manager.
if Any subscriber on changing his postoffice address
should send notice to the Manager to that effect.
if If a subscriber wishes his copy of paper discontinued at the expiration of his subscription, he
should give notice, otherwise it is assumed that
he desires to have his subscription continued.
if Subscriptions, payable in advance, per annum,
75 cents; single numbers, 10 cents .
[Entered at Bridgewater, Va., Postoffice as second-class matter.

UNIVERSAL PEACE-WHEN?
WILLIAM THOMAS SANGER.

Of late much has been written and spoken concernmg
universal peace. Men have thought of it, prayed for it, and
the Czar at last has proposed it. Yet we still appropriate
millions for defense and conduct ourselves as a nation, just
about the same as always. For these reasons one may think
the solution of the problem purely speculative; but not so. ·
If we can discover-and that is possible-the causes of all
war, and truthfully define the new order necessary in society
before these will cease to be, then, perhaps we may begin to
see dimly that day when nations shall beat their swords into
plow shears, and their spears into pruning hooks.
About the first wars- I use war in the broad sense- as
well as the last wars, were bred of idleness, if not directly, at
least indirectly. The wife and children of the savage tilled
his bit of ground and performed his drudgery, while he was
left to amuse himself as best he could. He found expression
for his latent energy in martial exercise-found it there
naturally because the elements and his crude environment suggested iL Even after the human family shows a more organized society, there are abundant evidences that unemployed
hands and minds became mischief-makers. Long before our
Anglo-Saxon progenitors left their abodes in North Germany,
in the regions about the mouth of the Elbe, they had, according to Mr. Pancoast, established this custom and practice:
" The eldest son succeeded to his father's lands; as soon as
the younger sons grew old enough, they took to the warships
to win fame and fortune by slaughter and plunder."
Investigate as you will,-the proofs that idleness has
usually engendered strife, both national and domestic, in times
past, are unmistakable. Whenever an over-lord found his
vassalage restless or his own self dully occupied, he picked a
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quarrel with a neighboring baron, or with his household. When
a king of England discovered his people disputing among themselves, he crossed the Channel to play at war with Frenchmen,
that his own factious million~ might have work to do. With
an entirely busy peerage, moreover, there would have been no
place in history for the War of Roses ; nor in fact for the
major part of all English civil wranglings or wars for conquest.
Thus far we have been examining the history of England exclusively. We have done so because it is well known
among us. But what has been true in the experience of one
nation, can generally be affirmed of that of another. And
so we pass to a careful examination of the deepest and fullest ·
meaning of the word idleness and its synonyms.
Idleness the cause of war! You may never have thought
how far-reaching an element idleness has been in provoking
bloodshed. The reason is that the term has not always been
rightly defined. Idleness is of two kinds, absolute or pure,
relative or partial. The former is characteristic of the inherently lazy and of certain aristocracy. This type of idleness led to Mr. Gladstone's expression: "Give time to the Evil
One and you give him all he requires." The first objective
evidence of pure idleness we call hoodlumism, today. Of it
the much-talked-about and abused Elbert Hubbard writes:
"Hoodlumism is born of idleness; it is useful energy gone to
seed. In small towns hoodlumism is rife, and the hoodlums
are usually the children of the best citizens. Hoodlumism is
the first step in the direction of crime. The hoodlum is often
the good boy who does not know what to do; and so he does
the wrong thing. . . . He puts tick-tacks on windows, ties a.
tin can to a dog's tail, takes the burrs off your carriage wheels,,
steals your chickens, annexes your horse-blankets and scares·
old ladies into fits by appearing at windows wrapped in a .
white sheet. To wear a mask, walk in and demand the moneyin the family ginger-jar is the next and natural evolution."
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To be relatively or partially idle does not mean to be
totally unoccupied so much as it means to be improperly, unhappily, sordidly occupied. Socrates even went so far as to
say, "That he is not only idle who does nothing, but he is idle
who might be better employed." This is the universal, the
worst form of idleness. Since Adam men-and women, toohave been idlers, hence :fighters. They have done mind-work
and hand-work not because they loved it and could not be
enticed from it, but because life depended upon it. The multitudes have lived in ugly, mildly immoral, untruthful atmospheres; and the social unrest has been so great at times that
only a bloody rebellion or conquest could serve as a sufficient
sedative. The wonder is that we have not had more wars.
Besides idleness there have been two other causes for wholesale, legalized murder, commonly called war. They are falsehood and selfishness. The struggles of the Protestant Reformation for a hundred years illustrate an onslaught against sophistry. Mr. Carlyle dogmatically remarks: "Luther and his
protestantism are not responsible for wars ; the false simulacra
that forced him to it, they are responsible. Luther did what
every man that God has ever made has not only the right, but
lies under his duty, to do: answered a falsehood when it questioned him, Dost thou believe me?"
Wars occasioned by selfishness have been chiefly political
protests. When a crowned monarch could not stoop to share
a few of the blessings and pleasures of earth with his subjects,
they politely asked him " why " with battleaxe, cannon or
musketry; and if constrained to do so, only gave him a chance
to repent at the block or on the guillotine.
Thus far of the past. For the future wars will be induced primarily by idlenes~ and selfishness ; and the latter principally between capital and labor. In these last no one may
use arms, yet the disputes may take on such proportions that
we shall call them wars for want of a bette1~ name. Now let us

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

5

consider btiefly the new order necessary in society before idleness and seHishness shall be swallowed up in satisfying industriousness.
To begin, the responsibility for hostilities rests with the
authority that declares and proclaims it, and the acquiescent
masses ; or with the masses who demand it and the yielding
authority that grants it. The time was, though, when this
was true: powerful nobles or kings decided upon battle and
the peasantry blindly assented. In those days "no king whose
mind was fully . occupied with the development of the inner
resources of his kingdom, or any other suffering subject of
thought ever entered upon war but on compulsion." This is
the testimony of John Ruskin; and it was once more applicable
than now. Today-in the intellectual nations particularly. the responsibility for martial combat lies with the individual,
be he crowned head or yeoman, President of the United States
or the most degraded Bowery resident. The reason for this
is that the basest member of society, today, does a bit of independent thinking once or twice in his lifetime, and then acts
accordingly. Until governments realize that "there is no true
potency, but that of life; no true ambition but ambition to
save"; and until both rtilers and the ruled learn that there is
" strength only by inc~easing as one great family, in one
fellowship and broth~rhood," wars are inevitable.
You may think this an impossible, Utopian state; but far
from it. The whole solution rests here: we must be a nation
of doers,-doers of the noble, and not a nation of idlers ; we
must forget self and practice honesty, justice, purity; must
quit our pilgrimages to the shrine of the almighty dollar ; must
remember that advancement in life is not advancement in banking; must be conscious hourly, withal, that there are others to
live besides ourselves. In " Unto this Last," Mr. Ruskin has
stated a true economic principle: "That country is the richest
which nourishes the greatest number of noble and happy beings;
that man is richest who, having perfected the functions of his

6

THE PHILOlVIATHEAN MONTHLY

own life to the utmost, has also the widest helpful influence, both
personal and by means of his possessions, over the lives of
others."
" The widest helpful influence "-this is fundamental. As
the capitalist's interests become the poor man's interests, and
vice versa; as the mill owner learns that his employees are
men with souls and not machines to be operated in foul quarters; as the laborer gets right toward his fellows,- in these
proportions war will cease. It will cease because men are too
contented, too supremely happy to bear arms. Their great
love for their hours of work and hours of play cements them
into a brotherhood of peacemakers. They have such a regard
for the sanctity of the home life and the national life that
domestic differences and national disputes are impossible.
The Czar's invitation "on behalf of disarmament and
permanent peace " - incredible! A transatlantic railroad to
be completed in six months would be quite as practicable just
now. As long as the Czar's, or any other nation's myriads
languish in misery- just that long war will abide. There
must first be education of the hand, eye and mind, and, most
of all,- a spirit of justice, equity, and honesty. The rights
of a neighbor should remain as sacred and inviolable as our
own. Our factories, offices, workshops, stores and homes ought
to be quite as beautiful and inviting as human invention can
design. Shorter hours of labor, with more time for churchgoing and closer association with God in nature ; landscapes
maintained in primitive loveliness and not reduced to repulsive
barrenness- these are other conditions for peace. When man
is right toward man, and contentedly, unselfishly occupiedthen, and not till then, will that blissful age arrive in which
" nations shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall
they learn war any more. But they shall sit every man under
his vine and under his fig-tree."

THE DIRGE OF THE ORIOLES.

E. B.

DRIVER.

" Mamma, do you think they'll come to-day?" asked Joe
Brown of his mother one beautiful spring morning.
" Do I think who'll come?" asked Mrs. Brown, surprised.
" Why the orioles, of course," said Joe; " _you know they
always come some beautiful spring day like this and begin
their nest in that old locust tree yonder."
" Well, I hope they will, Joe," said she as she went about
her work.
Joe Brown was the crippled son of a poor widowed mother,
and for days and days he sat by the window and silently watched
the great world outside. One of the greatest joys of his lonely
life was to watch a pair of Baltimore orioles that came every
year and reared a brood of young in the locust tree just outside his window. This morning was so beautiful and everything seemed so glad that the return of summer was at hand,
and that the cold, dismal winter was past.
A note, which blended beautifully with this morning and
the spirit of the surroundings, was heard in the tree. It made
Joe's heart jump for joy, for he knew that his old friends
had returned and would be his good comrades through another
summer. And this year they seemed more friendly to him than
usual, since they began to build their nest on the extreme
ends of the swaying branches, quite near his window.. They
worked industriously but happily as Joe knew from their singing. Every day, from morning till night, he sat and watched
them as they :flitted back and forth carrying bits of string and
dry grass, which they were weaving into a cup-like nest that
was to be their home during the coming summer.
Finally, the :flitting and the singing ceased. Joe knew
by this that the nest was completed and the brooding had
commenced. They now had so precious a charge to keep watch
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over that they did not dare let their presence be known, lest
some thieving marauder should appear and destroy their home
and hopes. At last, one bright, sunny morning, as Joe took
his accustomed seat beside the window, he heard the birds burst
into a joyous song. It appeared to him as if his friends had
suddenly become so joyous that they were unable to remain
silent any longer, and their song was simply their cup of joy
running over. They seemed to be telling him that the period
of brooding was now over and in the place of five speckled
eggs, the nest now· contained five downy young birds. Day
after day the singing kept up. The parent birds now became very busy hunting food for their young, so that Joe
could now hear only snatches of their songs as they darted
busily to and fro on _their journeys of food gathering. At
last Joe heard faint twitterings come from the nest, telling him
that the young birds were growing nicely an~ were having their
first lessons in singing.
One day Joe heard a great commotion out in his locust
tree, and was alarmed to hear the cries of fright from his
orioles, mingled with the cry he had learned to dread,- the
snarling scream of a loggerhead shrike! He looked out of
the window just in time to see the shrike disappear, carrying
in its beak the last young oriole.
The remainder of the day was one of extreme sadness for
Joe Brown. The orioles sat upon the tree and sang in sad,
liquid tones. As the day wo;re on, others of their kind came
and joined in this melancholy · dirge, until at last there sat
upon the tree such a group of sorrowful singers that it seemed
to Joe they were pouring out their very hearts' blood in their
agony of despair. It was such sadness as the scientist might
call the outcome of their thwarted parental instincts, but to
poor, lonely Joe it was the pouring out of the grief of broken
hearts. This song kept up until evening and during the next
day, but when morning had come again the orioles had flown.
The summer has passed and now the ground is covered

9
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with snow.· Joe Brown still sits by the window and looks out
upon the old locust tree. He thinks of the far away South
and his black-and-gold friends,-that he will never see again.

THE MAY QUEEN.

With a soft and noiseless footstep,
O'er the hills, with queen~y air
Comes a charming, blithesome maiden,
'
Scattering blossoms everywhere.
Heaven and earth-their thousand voicesHail the maiden blithe and gay;
Clouds and sorrow flee, like phantoms
'Fore her beaming face away.
Fields and flowers reflect her blushes ;
Birds and brooks her joy prolong ;
All the world is glad that knows herEchoes baok her wondrous song.
Tell me, maid, the ancient story
That the brooklet's waters bear;
Teach me now the silent language
That the violets whisper here.
F. P. M.

FIELDING, THE AUTHOR OF TOM JONES.

'J.

PERCY TEMPLEMAN.

Henry Fielding has a well-established right, if such an
unfortunate thing can be called a right, to stand in that list
of unhappy men, full of love for the good and beautiful, full
of good intentions and mighty weaknesses, true, honest, muchabused while living, for many years slandered after death,
loving, suffering, sinning and repenting; a man like Poe and
Burns, of transcendent genius, yet doomed to poverty and
unhappiness, fated to be grievously misunderstood. The world,
revelling in his writings, yet condemns the writer, and is long
in finding any cause for pardon, or any gro.unds for vindication.
Generally, Fielding is an example of many in this respect;
sooner or later men have been found honest enough, and wise
enough to understand the nature of the shortcomings of authors,
and, in nearly all cases, to offer proof of that old saying, that
even the devil is not as black as he is painted.
So we have come to look upon Fielding, not as the dissipated rake, coming home from the tavern to write some essay
on the paper his tobacco was wrapped in, but we study his
life with its many hardships, sorrows and temptations, and see
his many noble qualities, so uncommon in the age in which he
lived ; we see his honesty and manliness, and we cannot but
forgive his early wild years. In fact, scarcely remember them
at all, s_o filled are we with sympathy. Then when we read his
works we are almost glad that he did live as he lived, and
that he got the experience, and with it the free, fearless power
of writing that he could have gotten in no other way. One
would hardly expect the grandson of an earl, the descendant
of kings, to write a " Tom Jones " ; and one must thank the
poverty that kept him from wasting his wit and genius in a
law-court; thank the Bohemian existence that taught him life.
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Fielding's work is of a very diverse nature and of a value
yet more diverse. We find plays and essays, dealing with iiearly
every conceivable subject, of every grade and value, from those,
hastily written, which he reeled off to pay some passing debt,
to those, such as are in "Tom Jones," upon which he put forth,
as he himself said, his greatest efforts. As a dramatist , Fielding is a failure, if by that we mean that no~ he is well
known and read only by scholars; yet many of his plays deserve a far different fate. Nor is he much better known as a
periodical writer, perhaps, because we have Addison and Steele
and beside their brilliancy, that of others must necessarily grow
dim. As an essayist he is better known and his works are
almost as eagerly read today, and his noble ideas, easy style
and woriderful wit and sarcasm are enjoyed as much now as
then. But we seldom think of Fielding the dramatist, the
lawyer, the essayist. We forget these as we forget Shakespeare, the noted actor in Shakespeare, the inimitable poet.
We think of Fielding, the novelist, the grand cook of human
nature, the creator of the comic epic in prose, the father of
the modern novel. Yes, even more do we limit him in our
thought. Who thinks of Fielding, the author of " Joseph
Andrews" or" Jonathan Wild"? Every one at second thought,
few at first. But who can hear the two words Henry Fielding without thinking of two more, " Tom Jones "?
Truly do we thus do him an injustice, for his title to a
place in the Hall of Fame rests on a broader basis than one
book, although it could hardly rest on a stronger one than
this book.
" Joseph Andrews," " Tom Thumb," , " Don
Quixote in England," would make any lesser man famous.
While his work may contain some books nearly valueless in
respect to plan and content, his style is always there. His
beautiful language and honest language, his light, yet dignified manner, his easy-flowing, easy-to-understand sentences and,
above all, his wit and power to portray the humorous and burlesque are always apparent,- never to be hidden. Not only
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does " Tom Jones " contain truth, wit and beauty, but . all his
other novels also; in every _one we find most life-like characters,
most interesting scenes, and passages of the ·greatest literary
value, both of cont_e nt and form. And yet Fielding is still the
author of " Tom Jones," not of " Joseph Andrews " !
Since " Tom Jones " holds such a high place in the world's
estimation and justly so, too, it is well to lay aside the other
novels, after the general statements already made, and seek to
find wherein " Tom Jones " so far surpasses them. The plot
of this story has been called one of the best in the English
language. It is, indeed, far superior to the plot in any one of
his other novels ; and in the masterly use and creation ·of scenes
and incidents to bring about one grand climax, it is unsurpassed. The inexplicable episode of the " Man of the Hill,"
while interesting in itself is, however, a fatal blemish to a perfect plot. The unprepared introduction of Mrs. Hunt and
her very sudden offer of marriage, the strange way money is
lost and found and people turn up at the right moments, and
the rather improbable relationships we find,-these are other
defects that tend to hinder its claim to the very top round of
the ladder of fiction. We cannot help seeing that these things
are often brought in merely to help get out of difficult situations that should never have been gotten into. But, while we
see and sometimes smile, and while the work may suffer a little
in its technical part, the story itself, and the true value of the
book is not injured at all. Even with these trifling faults the
plot has a high place on that ladder. We cannot find a book
elsewhere in which the purpose is more steadily adhered to,
the end held more constantly in mind, the incidents more carefully chosen, and, generally, more skilfully introduced than in
" Tom Jones." These facts are very necessary, and without
them e~en the best story will fail, but- the greatness of " Tom
Jones " rests on larger things than these. It rivals Shakespeare
in showing knowledge of life, it surpasses, perhaps, all other
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novels in serving up a repast of human nature, with all its
great faults and greater virtues.
It is almost useless to try to say anything about the character
and atmosphere of the story and the human nature shown in
the characters. Both are real and come very near to perfection. From the sweet, womanly Sophia and kind-hearted Mrs .
Miller, to Mrs. Western and Lady Bellaston, the female characters are past reproach- so true is each to her own nature
at all times. Tom Jones, the hero, who can hardly be called
a hero, so full of faults is he, is a man very often to be met
with in life, a natural mixture of good and bad,- not good
according to the strictest notions, nor bad beyond redemption.
We perhaps do not feel quite at ease with Mr. Allworthy; we
should scarcely car e to be seen by him with our coats off on
a hot day. We feel suppressed somehow, as Squire Western
did, 'though he didn't know why, since his estate was as large
and he, too, was a justice of the peace. Mr. Allworthy, however, is as true in his way as Jones himself, for we must believe that virtue is at least as common as sin. Just as true,.
too, are Partridge, Square and the other male characters. But
to my mind Squire \iVestern portrays a character in a manner difficult to equal, surely never surpassed. Squire Western,.
boorish, unreasoning, halting between his love for his daughter
and his horses , honest, kind-hearted, and brutal, always doing
the wrong thing, his mouth ever full of oaths and an uncouth
dialect, and, in the end, almost coming to the conclusion that
his grand-daughter's laugh was sweeter than the sound of
the hunting-horn- we cannot help liking him.
While " Tom Jones " paints human nature, I think it
would be a mistake to think it is always a true picture of the
England of Fielding's day. From reading it one might think
that honor and virtue were well-nigh unknown at that time,.
although Sophia and Mr. Allworthy present pleasing pictures
of all that is good. It is true, too, that every character and
every scene was to be found in the real life of the century,,
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but were, I think, the exception rather than the rule. The
rough manners, deep:;.- drinking and hard living were certainly
true of that day, as they have never been since; and the gossip
and slander, the selfishness and cruelty, and the deceit portrayed so often, were and are to be found, and ever to be found,
in all ranks of society, and in all ages.
Fielding, like Steele and Addison, was fighting for truth
and reality against all the falseness and artificiality of his
time. To attain his end, he painted the boldest pictures, to
hold up to man's view, in the hope that the good in human
nature would see and despise. And in doing this, he has given
the world some of its greatest novels, its best characters, its
most pleasing stories, for which the world can only be grateful.
Nor can it then turn and accuse him of never practicing what
he preached. His whole life, even to his faults, was honest and
contains more virtues,-as great now as then,- than vices,
common to nearly all of that time. His devotion to his wife,
respect for women, love of truth and devotion to duty, yes,
even to giving up his life to it, are things that must make him
admired and loved for himself as well as for his writings. The
world can always point to him and say: " Here lived and
sinned, labored and died- a Man."

WHITE'S NATURAL HISTORY OF SELBORNE.
CoRA DRIVER.

To an ordinary reader this book is interesting because
of the author's familiarity with nature and his broad culture.
Added to this is his clear style in which, without an effort,
he becomes picturesque in describing country scenes, and in the
description of birds and insects,- precise and vivid to a remarkable degree.
The book is interesting to the historian because of the
careful researches among antiquaries; to the naturalist, it is
valuable because of the original observations it contains ; to
the literary student it is a gem- the first book that has raised
natural history to the realm of literature; and it is endearing
to everyone because of the sweet and kindly personality of the
author, who, in his researches, gathers no spoil, but watches
birds and field-mice without even disturbing them in their nests.
The good of his fellow-man is ever foremost in his mind. In
describing vipers he adds an antidote to the poison of their
bite; as he records the temperature of the very cold winters,
he gives instructions for the care of shrubbery and evergreens.
In order that we may appreciate the book more fully, let
us enquire further into the personality of the author and ~ake
a glance at his surroundings. ·
Gilbert White lived in the eighteenth century, from 17~0
to 1793, and made most of his observations when natural history as a science was still very inaccurate, before Darwin' s
microscopic investigations and interpretations of nature had
been published. Some of his contemporaries and personal
friends were Thomas Pennant, author of about eighteen separate books on natural history, and Linnaeus, the great naturalist, who was called the greatest of classifiers. Another was
Daines Barrington, a lawyer of .some repute and a naturalist.
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Our author was born of a family marked for their strong
tendencies to observations of nature. Two of his brothers were
naturalists, another was interested in meteoric observations,
and a fourth was a publisher of nearly all the natural histories
of his day, including that of his brother.
Gilbert White's home was in Selborne, a beautiful little
country village in the southeastern part of England. He was
possessed of a strong attachment for country scenery. The
chalk cliffs south of the village, the Hanger, a long hanging
wood, Wolmer forest, the lakes of Wolmer and Cranmer, the
deep lanes, the sheep downs, and the many pretty streams all
become familiar to the reader of the " Natural History of
Selborne." Their busy inhabitants, birds, fish, and insects
were his friends and he beautifully describes them as such.
He received his school education under the Rev. Thomas
Wharton, father of the famous literary character of Winchester school. Later he took his degree of A. B. at Oxford
at the age of twenty-three, and that of A. M. at the age of
twenty-six. Afterwards he was admitted as one of the senior
proctors of the University. But, being of an unambitious
temperament and strongly attached to rural scenery, he ref used college livings for the curacy of his much-loved Selborne.
Here he attended to his pastoral duties, pursued literature,
looked after the care of his garden and continued his country
rambles and the scrup.ulous postings of his calendar of observations for nearly fifty years.
His object in keeping notes is told in his own words : " [The
author J is also of opinion that if stationary men would pay
some attention to the districts on which they reside, and would
publish their thoughts respecting the objects that surround
them, from such materials might be drawn the most complete
country histories." Accordingly he began jotting notes m
1769.
These observations were at first made for the benefit of
his friends and correspondents, but in 1771 he began to ar-
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range a volume under the title , of "The Natural History of
Selborne." It is composed of letters written to his friendsforty -four to Thomas Pennant, Esq., and sixty-six to the
Honorable Barrington. Letters 1-9 to Pennant bear no dates
and were written to serve as an introduction to the actual correspondence, after its publication had been decided upon. Near
the close of the book, the undated letters to Barrington were
written to serve as a conclusion.
The letters are of the style of a lively correspondence, of
medium length or short, and, as would be supposed, largely
descriptive. The descriptions are very careful in every detail.
In a single letter, he treats one or a number of subjects as his
fancy runs or his observations supply ; tells his intentions of
further research, asks questions on the separate topics, or expresses thanks for information received.
He takes great care in studying the homes and ways and
times and seasons of plants and animals, and sees most beauty
in those that live nearest to him. The common housemar tin
is one of his favorite friends. In his letters we notice observations like these: "The house martin, which is always more
backward than the swallow, was not observed this year till
May came in." "They do feed their young flying- and the
feat is done in so quick a manner as not to be perceptible to
indifferent observers." In a later letter he describes the shape
and size of the bird, its progress from day to day in building
its nest, its eggs, its manner of catching gnats and otheT food,
the care of its young, the twitter of the bird, and their disappearance in autumn compared with that of former years. In
several subsequent letteTs he discusses the probability of their
hibernating because of their reappeaTing on warm days very
late in autumn and theiT conduct on their first appearance
in the spring. And so strictly does he adhere to truth that
because he could never learn of their being found hidden during
the winter months, he leaves the question of their hibernati~g
or migrating unsettled.
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In this manner he follows one after another of the common birds of England, such as the different species of swallows, the swift, ·the ring ousel, the wren, the lark, the dove,
the curlew, and many others. Of many more his descriptions
are less complete, yet nearly always so accurate as to be taken
as authority even to the present day. He observes how houseswallows take their bath while flying; why night birds are
so noisy on the wing ; the different manner in which the squirrel,
the field-mouse, and the nut-hatch open the shell of the hazelnut when feeding upon it. His observations on animals, such
a s the deer, the sheep and the dog, are not an insignificant
part of his work. He sees the value of the seemingly insignificant earthworm, the beauty of sound in an echo, and studies
the principle of its construction.
Without professing to, he understands the language of
birds and he tells it to us in a very expressive ·style: . "Many
of the winged trib~ have various sounds and voices adapted
to express their various passions, wants, and feelings; such
as anger, fear, love, hatred, hunger, and the like. . . . The
language of birds is very ancient, and, like other ancient modes
of speech, very elliptical: little is said, but much is meant and
understood."
Following this he describes the notes of birds and domestic
fowls, from which we quote: "Ravens, besides their loud croak,
can exert a deep and solemn note that makes the woods to
echo ; the amorous sound of the crow is strange and ridiculous ;
rooks, in the breeding season, attempt something in the gaiety
of their hearts to sing, but with no great success; the parrot
kind have many modulations of voice, as appears by their aptitude to learn human sounds ; doves coo in an amorous and
mournful_manner, and are emblems of despairing lovers; the
wood-pecker sets up a sort of loud and hearty laugh; the fernowl, or goat-sucker, from the dusk till daybreak, serenades
his mate with the chattering of castanets. All the tuneful
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passers express their complacency by sweet modulations, and
a variety of melody."
He becomes very brilliant in describing the flight of birds :
" Magpies and jays flutter with powerless wings and make no
dispatch; herons seem encumbered with too much sail for their
light bodies ; but these vast hollow wings are necessary in carrying burdens, such as large fishes and the like; pigeons, and
particularly the kind called smiters, have a way of clashing
their wings the one against the other over their backs with a
loud snap; another variety called tumblers turn themselves over
in the air. Some birds have movements peculiar to the season
of love: thus ring doves, though strong and rapid at other
times, yet in the spring hang about on the wing in a toying
and playful manner."
This book has been called one of the most delightful
legacies which the eighteenth century has bequeathed to us.
Though it had not such great success at the time of its publication, its value grew to be recognized more and it was reissued
again in nine years after the author's death. Nor did its popularity cease to grow in the years that followed, for it has now
been reissued in about eighty separate editions. Reading it
will prove a great incentive to the study of nature. ·It is the
simple expression of a soul full of the love of nature and one
which has learned of that wisdom of which the fear of the
Lord is the beginning.

EDITORIALS
A

NEW CHAPEL.

After considering the needs of the College, diverse as they
are, we conclude that a new chapel is the most pressing. The
chapel which we now have is not adequate to seat all the people
who attend church. O~casionally some have to be turned away.
And it is always a sad fact to know that people who wish to
worship cannot be accommodated. The aisles must often be
filled with chairs in order to accommodate the large crowd.
Sometimes even we are compelled to raise the partition of the
adjoining room. This rear room, the commercial room, is not
fitted with chairs or benches for congregational services and
the people, consequently, have to sit upon the tables. Of course
this is very uncomfortable and the fellows, for they are usually
boys, grow restless and there is more or less noise of whispering which is absolutely out of place in God's house. Those
who must sit or stand in this room do not feel that they are
a part of the congregation since the speaker cannot always
be understood. This being in the church and yet almost cut
off from the congregation reduces one's respect and reverence
for the Divine edifice.
We make too many uses of our old chapel. It serves as
a church, recitation room, and frequently as an auditorium.
Is it natural that when we enter this room on religious occasions
that we have that reverential spirit that is fitting the House
of God? You would not expect a person to recite a lesson
and worship the Almighty in the same room and maintain the
proper spirit in both cases. The atmosphere of a lecture room
should be entirely different from that of the church. While
the former is lively and intellectual that . of the latter should
be calm, serene, and spiritual. If every church in the . land
should for six months be used as a school-room we dare say
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that the people would carry about as much reverence with them
into it as they do in the banking-house.
It is evident, then, that a new chapel is sorely needed.
Why can we not have one? We shall get one when the students
and alumni and friends of the College unite and say we
shall have a new chapel no matter what the cost may be.
We venture to say that the alumni do not lack the means nor
the will to give what they have. Only one thing is needed and
that is for some one to volunteer to give a sum as a beginning
and the rest will come. Three years ago on Commencement
Day our honored President, who is now abroad, read before
a crowded house the offer, from a benevolent friend of the
College, of one thousand dollars toward the erection of a ladies'
dormitory, provided steps were taken within twelve months.
Plans were made, men labored, and the work was accomplished.
Since that time our school has grown, more friends for the
College have been . raised up, and .the alumni roll has been
lengthened. Then with these better circumstances we surely
can work more effectually. Then let us strive unitedly and
not cease striving until the campus of Bridgewater · College
is adorned by a pretty edifice wherein the youth of the College
may be instructed in the way of life.

A

SUGGESTION.

If "A thing of beauty is a joy forever," we are afraid
that our campus does not produce much delight. True, the
grass is not as thick as it could be, but yet it looks very well
as to that. We students are in a great measure responsible
for the care of the campus. We should take pride in keeping it clean and nice, since this is our temporary home. We
sometimes see pieces of paper scattered over the ground- that
is an unsightly feature. But the worst thing we are addicted
to is the freedom wpich we take in walking over the sod. Our
faculty does not wish to forbid treading upon the grass, but

22

THE PI-IILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

we feel sure it pains them to see our campus marred by persons making " short cuts." We are almost ashamed to say it,
but we must, that there are no less than four .o r five ugly paths
through the front campus. Now that is bad. We do it unthinkingly, almost unconsciously, yet we should be on our
guard at all times. No one, however, is more guilty than
another. Our girls, too, are not guiltless; for one of the
worst paths is from their dormitory to the dining-hall-how
strange. Besides it reveals a careless nature when we " cut
straight through." If there are more walks needed they will
be supplied, but anyone will see that more would be a superfluity. We will get just as far in a day if we use the walks
as if we travel the " pig-paths," and the appearance of our
campus will be unquestionably beautified. Let us try it.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOM-

COLLEGE

How about 3 to

~?

or 9 to 4?

Messrs. Henry, Sink, and Bowman recently spent Sunday
with Mr. John Glick at the latter's home several miles from
town.
Not long ago Messrs. Crumpacker, Shaver, and Moomaw
visited Rev. E. D. Kendig at Stuart's Draft.
Harry thinks window panes are cheaper at wholesale.
A paradox: Mr. Little-the biggest man about the College.
The Dr. has a bushy head,
Professor's head is bare,
But yet he has a jolly time,
For he doesn't care for hair.
/

The ladies at the Hall wish to express their appreciation
to .Miss Jennie Crumpacker of the pretty little poem they recently received dedicated to them.
Since Solomon was the wisest man, Mr. M- wonders
what degree he had, and whether it was conferred by the University of Virginia.
Of all the birds of sweetest voice,
The "Martin" ever is my choice.-Miss R-.
. Geometry Student: This is a regular multigon (polygon).
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Mr. Sink spent Saturday, a few weeks ago, at the Southern Collegiate Institute of Dayton.
One among the best entertainments of the season was given
on April 5 by the Mendelssohn Concert _Co., of New York.
DeWitt Miller gave one of his popular lectures m the
chapel April ~O.
Miss H - (in botanical laboratory): I tried to draw a
violet, and, indeed, it doesn't look any more like one than I do.
Boy: Good drawing.
What Prof. H - called a good liver regulator was administered Friday night, April rn. Mr. Mitchell's impersonations of old men and green-horns were particularly fine.
Our Bassanio to our Portia after practice: " Angels sing,
don't they ?- I sing- therefore I'm an angel.- Isn't that right,
Portia?"
Acme debater: "T'wo chances out of one the potato crop
fails." My! you must have poor land where you came from.
Among those who attended the District Conference at
N okesville, Va., were George Flory and wife, Pearl Shaffer,
Vernie Flory, Oscar Miller, and S. S. Conner.
Teacher (in orthography): Define macaroni.
Miss M-: Why it- it- it is a vegetable and we eat it.
How natural that a carpenter should want a "Nailer."

EXCHANGES
Our College Times (March) represents a compromise between the "Locals" column of a country newspaper and a
college catalogue. Some purely literary matter would greatly
raise the standard of the paper and better reflect the school
that publishes it.
Hampden-Sidney Magazine (March) IS characterized by
a goodly number of short artic~es, many of which would stand
fuller development. Additional verse, moreover, would be another helpful feature. "The Causes of the Civil War" is a
very charitable view of the steps that led to that mighty struggle, but it is incomplete. " The Dismal Swamp," concluded with
Moore's "The Lake of the Dismal Swamp," is truly pretty.
" Among the Mafia " sustains good interest, giving at the
same time a guarded peep into the criminal society of many a
large city.
" The Tsollangi Thiertham," in M cMaster University
Monthly, proves instructive. We Americans know all too little
about the superstitions of the Orient, else our hearts and pocketbooks would respond more openly to the needs of our eastern
fellows. " Sister Theresa," though purposeful, disappoints
one at the last a trifle too_much for a first-class story. " Studies
in the Habits of the Wasp " is comprehensive. It shows accurate knowledge and broad information concerning an insect
that seldomly attracts the attention of the most of us. Such
discussions enlarge our conception of even the smallest creatures of God's handiwork.
The March The Wabash comes as a Sophomore Number,
and speaks well for that class. " Joseph Addison and His
Age" is a fair, adequate treatment; it is neither brilliant nor

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
McClures Magazine for April is a good number. "The
City of Chicago.," by George Kibbe Turner, is taken up under
several phases and causes one's sympathy to go out for fallen
humanity when those scenes of degradation are pictured by his
pen. This article should be read by every Christian for an
inspiration to do more to raise the standard of living among
the poor and ignorant in our great cities.
" Sister Ann's
Loons " is a pleasing story for young people. " Reminiscences
of a Long Life " and " The History of Christian Science "
are good articles and deserve mention. (The McClure Company, Fourth Avenue and 23rd Street, New York, $1.00 per
year.)
The Travel Magazine for March has a good cover design
and some well written articles. The numerous pictures certainly add interest to the descriptions. I note in "Bermuda, the
Winter Haven of Lovers of the Sea" an ease of reading which
is commendable on the part of the writer. "Two Months
Ashore at India," "Prints that Come True in Japan," and
" Where Asia and America Meet " are the best of this issue.
The productions are descriptive in the most part. This magazine is up to the stan:dard along its line.
The May number of the Travel Magazine will be the first
special number. It is concentrated on going to Europe, and is
intended to help the man or woman going abroad this season
to get the maximum benefit out of their travels. " Sports and
Games on an Ocean Liner," by W. G. Fitzgerald, will show
how the passengers on a twenty-day voyage planned a series
of fine events to break the monotony of the trip. " From the
Latin Qu.arter to Saint . Cloud" tells how an American student
at Paris entertained her visiting cousins. "Tramping in the
Alps " is a charming word picture of the personal experience
of one who climbed through this wonderland last summer.
(W. A. Johnson & Co., 23S Fourth Avenue, New York, $1.00
·p er year.)
'

ATHLETICS
Our baseball season has opened with much enthusiasm.
The team has developed wonderfully and is all that it could
be expected to be so early in the season. It has won two games
on our home diamond; one with Shenandoah Valley Academy
of Winchester, the score being S-~, and the other with Augusta
Military Academy of Ft. Defiance, scoring a larger victory of
9-4. In these two games our battery has done excellent work
and has been unequaled by the opposing teams. We hope to
make a clean record and not lose a game on the schedule. In
about a week the team will take a three days' trip to Front
Royal and Woodstock. By that time we hope to have them
fitted out with new j ersies and other wearing apparel. Following is the line-up of the games played:
Game played at Bridgewater April 5, 1907-

s. v.

B. c.

A.

Sprint,

~b.

Hoover, c.
Price, p.

Grim, Sb.
Swanson,

SS.

Sellers,

~b.

Ryan, lb.

Flora, If.

Laws, c.

Myers, Sb.

Lacy, cf.

Wenger, rf.

Larrick, If.

Sipe, ss.

Emmert, rf.

Miller, cf.

Jackson,

Good, lb.

P·

S. V. A.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 ~-~
B. C. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . S 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0-S
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Game played at Bridgewater April IS, 1907A. M.A.

B. c.

Roller, Sb. and e.
Burdette, cf.
Spindle, If.
Gardner, S., ~b.
Waddell, ss.
Gardner, M., lb.
Tallant, c.
Cook, rf.
Hannah, p.
Black, p.

Hoover, c.
Sellers, ~b.
Price, p.
Flora, If.
Wenger, rf.
Myers, Sb.
Sipe, ss.
Miller, cf.
Holsinger, lb.

A. M. A .................... : . . . 1 0 1 0 0 0
B. C........................... 1 0

~

~

0 1 S 0

0 0-4
~

0-9

ALUMNI
The letter, given below, by Mr. J. W. Wayland, portrays
a most excellent spirit. Having been business manager of the
magazine, one paragraph especially appeals to me, and that
is in regard to subscriptions. We have only about one-third
as many subscribers as we should have. If each person who
has attended Bridgewater College would show that high loyalty
for the College and its publications, what a glorious time the
editor and business manager would have. We are glad to say,
however, that we are making steady progr ess along this line
and we hope that our loyalty will continue to increase until we
have a long list of subscribers and all paid up.
UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA,

March

~8,

1907.

Mr. Editor and Other Philomatheans:
I have r ecently been following in the footsteps of one of
the old Roman emperors, and I thought you might like to hear
about it. In short, I have been making garden. Whether the
vegetables I raise will be of a sort to turn one's thoughts away
from all ambition and longing for empire, I cannot say. I
can only hope they will satisfy some sort of craving.
When alumni, and particularly ex-editors of the magazine,
write in these columns, I presume part of their business is to
tell the present editors how to run the paper: at least, how
it used to be done. For my part, I have no advice to give, and
will only say that if we had only got a Lee Number in January
to go along with the Lincoln Number last month, one paragraph
of my letter would be without a subject, and, incidentally, without an existence.
Mr. Editor, I am now going to say something I am sure
will please you, namely, that sometime yet before the year is
out I am going to pay up my subscription. Moreover, I hope
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that all who read this will do the same. Moreover, I shall endeavor to be a subscriber to your paper f.l.S long as I can muster
up the seventy-five cents, and as long as you conduct it according to the aims and purposes expressed on your page of standing announcements.
I shall close now by asking a question: Why do not more
of the alumni write through the columns of the PHILOMATHEAN?
I hope some of them will answer and give their reasons.
JOHN

w.

WAYLAND.

We have given below the program for Alumni Day, Junei
3, 1907. Let every alumnus bestir himself and attend this meeting and the Alumni Banquet to renew old friendships and form
new ones, and to kindle anew that love for his alma mater.
PROGRAM.
Music- College Song ............ . ....... College Glee Club
Address by President-elect .................. Geo. W. Flory
Address ........................... E. Bryan Templeman
Music-Vocal Solo ....................... Laura Emswiler
Declamation ............................... J. A. Garber
Music-Piano Solo ....................... Lina E. Sanger
Annual Oration ..... : ................ Rev. Geo. L. Brown
Response for the Class .... : ............... Doake Woodward
Music .................................... College Octet

Call on SHRUM BROS.

For FirstJClass Brick and Brick Work
DAYTON, VIRGINIA

D. S. WAMPLER
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
DEALER IN

TIMBERVILLE, VA.

J.

A. ZIGLER

ZIGLER BROTHERS

D. F. ZIGLER

Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TIMBERVILLE, VA.

. CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

TERMS: CASH

W. L. DECHERT

.. ....

THE LARGEST FIRE INSURANCE
AGENCY IN THE STATE
..
Harrisonburg, Virginia

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizer, Bark, Seed, Wood,
Lumber, Etc.

Also dealer in Drugs, Medicines,
and Toilet Articles. We guarantee personal attention to prescriptions. Only the purest
drugs used. Lowest Prices, Quality considered. Office at Drug
Store, Bridgewater, Va. Warehouses at Bridgewater and Mt.
Solon, Va.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.

Dr. W. Vaughan's Drug Store
TIMBERVILLE, VA.
We handle only high class
drugs. Bring your prescriptions
to us. Pure spices, new drugs,
chemicals, etc.

ELDER

& ELDER

@tttorn~ps

at Aail'

STAUNTON, VA.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, Etc.

B. C. HARTMAN

3-ewelet

108 S. Augusta St. (Located in the new County Building), STAUNTON, VA.

FRAZIER 8.5 SLATER
The Leading \tailors, ~enta' Jfurntabera
and -<tlotbiera in the Valley

Everything New and Nobby at Reasonable Prices.
Fit, Quality ~nd Price Guaranteed.
Give Us a Call

Brdhren Suits a Specialty

jfra3fet & Slater

FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING

HARRISONBURG ::: VIRGINIA

.E. SMITH DINKEL
WatchrnaRer and Jeweler
DEALER IN

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, SPECTACLES, EYEGLASSES,
SILVERWARE, NOTIONS, ETC.
Fine Repairing a Specialty
F. P.

BOWMAN

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

F. P. BOWMAN & COMPANY

G. A.

SNELL

DEALERS IN

FARM MACHINERY, VEHICLES AND HARNESS, HARDWARE,
Wind and Gasoline Engines, Pumps, Piping, Woven Wire Fencing,
Paints, Oils, Etc. Agents for the New Idea Manure Spreader.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

W. N. GARBER

Livery, Feed and Exchange Stables
MAIN STREET, BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
HORSES FOR SALE AT ALL TIMES

Meets all Trains

ED. S. CONRAD

DR.

GEO. N. CONRAD

CONRAD & CONRAD

J.

D. BUCHER
DENTIST

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Practice-Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Federal Court at Harrisonburg.

VITALIZED AIR
Phone No. 26
P. 0. Box 48

0. B. ROLLER & MARTZ

O. F. HOLLER, rI. D.

ATTORNEYS~AT-L

AW

Physician and Surgeon.

HARRISONBURG, VA.
Phone No . 52
En. C. MARTZ, Notary Public

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

SIPE & HARRIS

••. SPECIALIST .••

DR. E. P. AMISS

LAWYERS

H~RRISONBURG,
GEO. E. SIPE

EYE, EAR, NOSE and THROAT
Glasses Fitted
Office, one formerly occupied by Roller
and Martz, Harrisonburg, Virginia.

VA.

JOHN T. HARRIS

PHONE 96

Charles Griffin Herring

DR. WELTY B. FAHRNEY

Attorney at Law

Dentist

Harrisonburg, Virginia

Timberville, Virginia
DR. R. S. ~WITZER

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Virginia
or. Walter T. Lineweaver

I

E. R.MILLER,M .D.

Residence Phone 226
Office Phone 85

Dr. FranR L. Harris
DENTIST

Harrisonburg. Va.
'Phone 197.

J.D.MILLER,M.D

MILLER & MILLER

Phusicions

Bridgewater. Virginia
DR.

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Va.

.

c. E.

NICHOLAS

Dentist
Harrisonburg, Va.
Phone 98

CALIFORNIA

- - - - - VIA-----

Washington-Sunset Route

~
Excursion Sleeping Cars
from Washington, D. C., to
Los Angeles and San Francisco
without change.
THREE TIMES WEEKLY
THE YEAR 'ROUND
UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT

$8.50 Double Berth $8.50
Write for beautifully
illustrated literature

A. J.

POSTON

General Agent

511 Penna. Ave. N. W.

Washington, D. C.
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OUR FACILITIES
In our line are unsurpassed in the Valley. ~ We
carry a full line of PLUMBING FIXTURES,
Iron Pipe and Fittings. ~ We contract for
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and can assure prompt and satisfactory work.

Water Works Built
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SHOP AT H'OME
THAT should. be a maxim for every resident of this
town-a maxim to be not only remembered but acted
upon. It only needs a comparison of prices to show you
that no house in the land undersells us. It only needs a
trial of our goods to prove the folly of distant buying.

D. CLINT. DEVIER
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Published by the
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T IS the aim of this magazine to stimulate a
literary activity in the student body of Bridgewater College by affording them an open door
to practicaljournalism; to incite them to their
strongest effort by showing no preference
save to merit; to serve their comrades of tomorrow
by preserving whatever may be worthy of another
day; and to render their bond of union invulnerable
to space and time.
, Contributions, such as are in harmony with the
purpose and standard of the magazine, are solicited
for the Literary Department. Such articles must
be accompanied by the writer's name; but the
name may not appear in the magazine, or may be
substituted by a nom de plume, at the request of
the writer. All contributions should be in before
the first of the month.
, The Alumni are especially urged to assist the
Alumni editor in making their department an
especially successful one. Your experience or
matters of interest that have come under your observation, will be read with pleasure by all. Send
in your subscription at once.
, Subscribers who do not receive the monthly by
the end of the month will please notify the business
manager.
, Any subscriber on changing his postoffice address
should send notice to the Manager to that effect.
, If a subscriber wishes his copy of paper discontinued at the expiration of his subscription, he
should give notice, otherwise it is assumed that
he desires to have his subscription continued.
, Subscriptions, payable in advance, per annum,
75 cents; single numbers, 10 cents.
[Entered at Bridgewater, Va., Postojfice as second-class matter.

THE NEW SOUTH

(Delivered at Commencement, June 4, r907.)

J.

PERCY TEMPLEMAN.

The New South! To you who have read Henry W.
Grady's "New South" this subject may well seem to have
been treated so fully and perfectly by him, that any words
I may add can be mere repetition at best, and presumptuous
in one whom our Western friends would surely call a " tenderfoot." . And truly, I should be little less than mad were I to
attempt to add to or improve in any way that grand oration.
The splendid future, power, and resources of the New South
are there shown forth in a masterly style, in a way to make
every Southerner's heart glow. But, there is another side to
the question, that seems to me to have been seldom thought
of, and upon that side I should like to say a few words.
We, the New South, have often been congratulated upon
the abolition of slavery and praised for our marvelous rise
from destruction, for our industry, for valor, never surpassed
in war and never equalled in a rule of poverty, ignorance,
brutality, and desolation, such as was ours. Our loyalty now
to the Union, our prospects and powers, too, are praised, and,
on the whole, the New South is considered rather a good thing.
And truly this praise is just! Surely no people ever deserved
it more. We are proud of our record and we thin~ we have
a right to be. And so under this comfortable praise and
"patting on the back," it sometimes happens that we forget
the days when we were not so treated, that we think of the
Old South as a very far-off thing, as representing a waste
time and one we wished had never been. At least, such appears to be the thoughts of some people, but oy far the fewer
number of us, thank Heaven. But to yet fewer does it seem
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that we of today owe anything to the days of long ago and
to the men and women that then lived and worked. These
Philistines may admit that the ante-bellum days were beautiful, romantic-an ideal time for culture, leisure and happiness, but on the other hand behold today! Think of it! The
women of the old times were all that was lovely and pure,
and of bravery equal to the men's, than whom God never
created a braver or a nobler race. But the men and women
of today, if not so punctilious and attractive, of how much
more value! No doubt our fathers were honest and conscientious, but the awful sin of slavery was theirs, and, at any
rate-it is all over now. We are in the age of real life and
business. Thus argue some non-thinking people and partly
are they right. Partly, I say, for if that "is all over now,"
as they say it is, the result of its having been is not.
For the South of today and the good there is in it, would
never have been but for the South of fifty years ago. We did
not spring full-grown from the ashes of our past; our characters and beliefs were not metamorphosed by the war and
turned into new and better channels by that great upheaval
in our existence ; we are not the exception that proves the
law of evolution. The New South is the child of the Old,
the outgrowth of its institutions; and it is time that we recognize the fact. It is time that we think of .our country " before the war " as something more.than a loved memory, more
than a land of beauties and of one great crime, and other
than as a nation that has been and has passed away, leaving no trace behind it.
Let us recall a few facts in history, familiar to everyone,
but useful to show that the Old South was more than a
dream. First, let us remember that without the Southern
colonies the outcome of the Revolution would assuredly have
been different, that without our Southern Washington, victory
might not have been ours, and to this you will say " Of
course." From the same old land came a Patrick Henry, a
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Clarke, a Lewis, some of our greatest presidents, more great
men 'tis said than from any other people in a like l~ngth of
time. Virginia by giving up, freely and gladly, the lands
of her great western empire, made the formation of the
Union possible; she, Kentucky and the hardy men from all
over the South, were not second in discovering and building
up the West. Southerners had no small share in the purchase of Louisiana and the acquisition of Texas. Our
laws, our institutions were in a great measure the work of .
Southern men. A Southerner was the chief writer of the
Declaration of Independence; another wrote our Star Spangled
Banner ; others, as oratbrs, statesmen and writers hold no
small place in our national literature. The South and ·the
men it gave gained America respect abroad that they would
never otherwise have had. With its cotton and tobacco it
became an important factor in Northern and English manufactories, and, in doing all this, laid the .foundations upon
which the New South rises today to grander and loftier
heights. Again you will say, "Of course. Likewise did the
North." I make no comments, I use no superlatives, I give
simple facts, for I merely want you to remember that it did
not require the Civil War to make us a useful people.
One more thought about the works of our fathers, and
I leave this well-known subject. Whatever good there is in
the today, whatever his improvement over the old savage, he owes it to the master and mistress of ante-bellum
days. Or, perhaps, we should say, prim,arily he owes it to
the English, Dutch, and New Englanders who brought this
burden to the white man of the South! After their noble
improvement belongs
deed, however, the credit of the to the culture, humanity and Christianity that marked ninetynine out of every one hundred Southern planters in spite of
all the "Uncle Tom's Cabins" ever written. Picture those
brought here, filthy savages, incapable of any
heathen high work, either mental or physical, .filled with blind fear
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and hatred towards the white man,-fear and hatred bor9
of the fiendish cruelty of the slave driver. Then we see them
in a few years, skilled servants, gentle, cleanly, faithful and
loving to the people of "The Big House." In the days of
the Old South the black race reached its best, never before
nor since has it been much better· than the savage. Think of
the landing of the ' read your newspaper, walk down
street and meet a group of their school children, and then
wonder at the old Southern masters and their marvelous work
of making men and women, loved and trusted and worthy
of love and trust, out of material even worse than such as
we see today.
Now, bearing more directly on our subject, let us see
what the New South owes to the Old and what it would
be without it. First, is our independence and form of government gained by the united struggle of both North and South.
Then the history that puts before us some of the fairest and
noblest names that ever made glad the heart of a people. A
land that gave freedom of speech, of worship, of living, and
more than all, a land that gave us the character we have,
without which we should be many steps below the plane on
which we stand today. It is a character that is warm and
fiery and yet tempered by the calmness and reaso~ gained
from our Scottish forebears, full of love of liberty, truth and
hospitality; of reverence for woman and determination to
protect her against any and all harm; character having the
true democratic spirit so strangely mingled with pride of
name and blood and with self-respect, too great to stoop to
crime; our willingness to work when we work, and the love
~ of ease and pleasure when we can have it; our love of country
life, of horses, dogs, and sport; our enthusiasm for education
and progress-all these things that have marked out the
South from the beginning and mark it out now. They were,
first, innate in Anglo-Saxon nature and afterwards nourished
and increased by the stately, secluded life of those " little
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worlds," the plantations, and the gentlemanly business life
of the cities; by the dangers and hardships of the beginning,
that brought work and appreciation of rest and ease; and
by the later introduced institution of slavery, that gave opportunities for culture and study, lessons in government, in
instruction and in humanity.
To what do we owe it that we resisted the unfair predominance of the North in the lands the South had done
so much to gain, thus saving our Southland from steady
loss of power and weight in national affairs? to what do we
owe our struggle in the war that opened the door to the
opportunity for the boundless growth that we have today;
to what do we owe it, that we were not destroyed, mentally
and physically, during the reconstruction days? how do we now
keep ourselves, our homes and our blood clean and free to
such an extent from the mad commercialism, the corruption
and graft that are filling the world? We owe it to the long
years· of culture, virtue, freedom, and simplicity, engendered
in the life of the Old South, yes, and to their notions of
aristocracy and honor. And yet, we are as progressive and
full of life as the North, in our more leisurely way, if you
will forgive the paradox. Our people were never sluggards.
The idea of the lazy toddy-drinking planter has long since
been exploded. When the war brought loss of slaves, money
and homes; when agriculture received such a blow, and opportunities for study and pleasure were taken away, the spirit
of activity, the desire to do that had always been theirs, aided
by the dire necessity of the times, turned the people . to new
occupations, to driving truck wagons and day laboring, and,
later, to higher things. Their energy, turned to manufacturing, to commerce, and mining, was found to be enough
to produce and to carry on, not only these new lines of industry, but also to bring back the old time harvest and glory
to the fields of cotton and grain. Almost as a mushroom in
a night, the South sprang from a land of prostration to a
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condition of prosperity never before seen there, and never
arrived at as quickly by any other people under light circumstances. This is not owing to Northern money or Northern energy. These were not always a help to the fathers of
the New South, and never could they have made them a help,
never have done what .they did, had the old country lived a
life of corrupt business,. of a selfish race for wealth, of social
customs that failed to create love of honor, refinement and
bravery.
And today our Southland stands a free and equal part
of a free and mighty nation, the friend and sister of her onetime foe, respected by the world for her bravery in war, and
suffering, dignity in defeat and steadfastness in her ideas of
truth and right. Today the land of the old customs, after its
baptism of blood, grown and expanded, is flourishing in
every respect. Once more it is a land of "song and cotton."
True, its skies are not clear. Dark clouds, that, as well as
the bright ones, are an inheritance from the olden times, are .
lowering, but the land that lived clean and pure through one
of the bloodiest wars history tells of, and through the fearful
years of reconstruction in its poverty and friendlessness, need
have no fear of falling now when it is powerful and free.
For the people are still the same. Their characters have not
changed nor their faith and belief. Still do we find them
warm-hearted, friendly, and courteous; bold and .true; lovers
of the country and country life; still seclusive, thinking themselves just a little better than most other people, a vanity that
is a good thing, since it urges them on to prove that it is
more than vanity. As in the ante-bellum days, they love the
Stars and Stripes of the Union, but they also love and rever1ence the Stars and Bars of the Confederacy. The Lost Cause
is loved by th.em as one loves one's dead. And what influence
tends more to making a people good and brave, than the love
for things that are pure and holy? What ·can more strongly
urge a son to honorable success, than the memory of a good
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father? By this is the South guided in its freedom and
work that are greater now than then, and in times when the
changes are so great, for there are. many changes, those that
naturally go along with the growth of a nation.
The black curse of slavery is gone and we thank God
for it. At the same time we thank Him for our own innocency in causing its existence and for our treatment of it when
it had arisen. In its place is that other black curse not yet
removed, and of which I need not speak. Upon us now, as
then, rests the white man's burden. We find, too, slavery
of another type, infinitely worse, infinitely more cruel,-the
slavery of children in the mills and manufactories, against
which the nation is at last arousing. Let us, too, for the
sake of our pure name, join that crusade and free our land
from such a blot. Another change we find, too,-a sad and
yet a good one : long ago has the old life of the city and the
plantation given place to that of the small farms, prosperous
villages and towns and busy cities. Our people are no longer
limited to one or two industries and professions. It is no
longer thought a disgrace to pull out a man's tooth. But
the spirit that kept most of the old Southern gentlemen doctors, lawyers, and ministers, now keeps the dentists, merchants, and manufacturers signally free from dishonesty and
corruption. We may grieve for the lost beauty, but must
say it is well. The world changes, and we must change with
it, unless we would put China as our model. We are growing and we must be happy and content if the old spirit of
love, honor and simplicity be kept pure and undefiled. And
to keep it so, let us, who are young and full of life, be ready
and eager to devote that youth and life to the work of ennobling the base, keeping strong the good and abolishing the
evil. Let us cherish the good while avoiding the mistakes
of long ago. Let us live the life of the twentieth century,
ready to take hold of that which may be good, but opposing
the corrupt, the mad, vulgar race for wealth, the reign of
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graft and frenzied finance. Remember the part our country
has played in building a nation, in producing men great in
war, government, literature, and in goodness of character.
Remember that what we have today we owe to them, and
let the New South reverence the Old. Love the Union and
the present, love it truly with all our hearts and souls, but
may every child of Virginia stand ready to say:
" I love the love of native sod,
The simple peace and trust in God,
The heads bowed 'neath the chastening rod
In old Virginia."

A RONDEL

How hard it is to sleep
In a room where mice are nigh,
When they their capers keep
And all in turn pass by,
Carrying food up high,
So that their young won't weep.
How hard it is to sleep
In a room where mice are nigh.
They climb up walls so steep
To reach the thing up high,
They gnaw the box and leap
And run when cats are nigh.
How hard it is to sleep
In a room where mice are nigh.
H. A. SHAVER.

JIMMY THE FRESHMAN
HAROLD

B.

MYERS.

Little Catsy Webb, who kept the bats, had cheered himself hoarse, still Parker College was losing. Roxbury's crack
batter, Kennedy, had just landed a three-bagger, bringing
two men home. When the side retired at the end of the
fourth inning, the score stood 3 to r in favor of Roxbury.
This was the annual game between Parker College and
Roxbury Academy. For almost a quarter century the two
schools had been deadly enemies in athletics; and the fact
that they were of about equal strength did little to decrease
this enmity. Last year Roxbury won the game on Parker's
own ground by the score 3 to r. This was an insult scarcely
to be brooked by the Parker boys; and every practice ball
they threw this spring was for the direct purpose of avenging last year's defeat.
The twenty-fifth of May was just as bright and warm
as any other May day. Parker College had brought with
them a train load of " rooters " ; and these were doing good
service. But, notwithstanding, Roxbury was hitting the College pitcher furiously. It was now the fifth inning ; the score
stood 5 to r .
" Boys, we've got to have this game," said McGay, the
captain of Parker's team, when they went in to the bat. The
man who batted next had the same determination but his
ended in a disgraceful strike-out. The next hatter did likewise, after making a half dozen fouls. The third batter,
thoroughly discouraged, hit the ball, so much to his surprise
that he nearly forgot to run. He was caught at second while
attempting a half-hearted steal. One side of the spectators
were tpo confident of victory to cheer much ; the other side
were weary. The crowd of the visiting team were now
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yelling for another pitcher. Everyone knew that in a new
pitcher alone lay victory for Parker, if victory were possible
for them that day. And no one knew this any better than
the pitcher, Grundle, himself.
Time had been called, and the little Parker group of
uniformed players stood close together.
" Fellows, you can see, I am no good today. I have
pitched all ·that is in me, but I can't do the work. Now
as to whom you shall put in, you are puzzled ; for you put
dependence in me. There's no substitute here who can do it;
but there's a kid on the bleachers who can, and with your
consent I'll get him over here."
At this Grundle hurried over to the Parker crowd and
after a hurried talk with some one, came back with Jimmy
Warren. He led the boy up to the astonished group. " Here
is the pitcher," he said.
Had the gray-haired president of their college been led
before them as a pitch, they would have been less astonished
than they were. The idea of that crooked, cross-eyed little
freshman playing ball! Had he ever seen a game? If he
had it must have been before he came to Parker's, for since
then all the boys had ever seen of him was a stooped, little
figure bending low over some old, yellow manuscript in the
museum. McGay, the captain, was disgusted at the trick
he thought was played on them and was speaking sharply to
Grundle.
"Hold on," said Grundle, "I know what I am talking
about. This kid is from my home town. I have seen him
play and have played with him. I never recognized him
here on account of pride. I never told you he could pitch,
for, had I, my job would have been his. Now I'll stand for
his losing; give him a suit."
Jimmy, when he first understood that he was wanted in
the box, was very much inclined to refuse. Could he pitch,
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not seeing a ball for six months? "I'll do it," he thought.
" Maybe I can win the good-will of the boys by trying."
" Play ball!" called the umpire.
The college team took the field, with Jimmy in the box.
The heart of every player was ready at short notice to mount
his throat; for who of them believed that the seclusive freshman could play ball?
Under ordinary conditions the changing of a pitcher
afforded a splendid occasion for the jeering crowd; this time
it seemed their voices would crack, hurling insulting remarks
at the cross-eyed boy. The first man drove a hit over the
short's head; the next batter got a two-bagger, putting men
on second and third. It was evident to all that Jimmy was
a failure; even worse than the other pitcher.
Kennedy was next to bat. With a careless step the
seasoned player took up his bat, nodding at the same time
meaningly to a clump of bushes way . back in left field.
" Strike one!" The ball dropped quicker than.he thought.
A shout arose from the Parker crowd.
"Strike two!" This time Kennedy swung at a wide out,
missing it a bat's length. A queer expression on the batter's
face bespoke his astonishment at the pitcher's balls. He had
not struck out this year nor would he now. The spectators
were meanwhile almost breathless; Jimmy was cool and deliberate. The next was a ball. Jimmy was swinging his
arm for delivery. With a peculiar twist of his elbow the
ball flew up to the plate; with a tremendous swing of the
bat Kennedy stepped to meet it. What was that noise? It
was only the dull thump of the ball in the catcher's mitt.
"Strike three!" bawled the umpire.
For one brief second the crowd of onlookers were still
with .·astonishment, then, like a peal of thunder, a yell arose
which shook the earth. Hats, canes, and banners were hurled
into the air everywhere. "Hurrah for the kid!" "Hurrah
for Jimmy!" The shouting and cheering re-echoed for min-
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utes; everybody was sympathizing now with the little pitcher.
Jimmy himself was calm and collected. He stood facing the
second baseman. Quick as a flash he whirled about and sped
the ball to the third, catching the runner a foot. Now it
seemed the crowd was crazed with excitement. The .bleachers
swayed to and fro. Never before had the Roxbury spectators
seen such ball. Was it certain now whose game this should
be?
·
The next man was easily struck out and the Parker side
went to bat after the most sensational inning ever played
on any diamond.
So completely did Jimmy have Roxbury under his strange
ball that, after the first inning, not a man reached second.
He wasn't much at bat but his pitching instilled such confidence into his men that they swung the bat to purpose
now.
Amid the shouts of five hundred students a little figure
was carried from the depot to the college that evening. Close
behind followed a banner with this printed on it: " Old
Parker won 7 to 5. Jimmy, the freshman, did it. Hurrah
for Jimmy, hurrah!"
A BATTLE

We stood around the bed intently watching
The struggle 'twixt opposing forces there,·where Death with visage grim and stretched-out hands
Contends with Life, and 'gainst that wondrous power
Opposes all Satanic arts and schemes
He has been taught. Then Life, with upward glance
And cheery smile, proclaims the vict'ry his
And sheds a glory over all the room.
REBECCA

c.

SKEGGS.

THE WOMAN OF THE SOUTH

(Delivered at Commencement, June 4, 1907.)
SYLVIA BURNS.

" From the commencement of the Revolution down to
the present time, where are there to be found brighter examples of intellectual and moral greatness than have been
exhibited by the sons of the South? Look at the Old Dominion, great and magnanimous Virginia, whose jewels are
her sons!"
These are the words of Hayne, delivered in a speech on
the floor of the United States Senate before the North and
South had yet felt the throes of the terrible Civil War.
These were words concerning the sons, only, of the
South. I wish to speak to you this morning of the daughters
of the South-of them as help-mates and companions, and
of their work-the polishing and refining of Virginia's jewels.
Down to the middle of the nineteenth century the Southern woman was born and reared in.luxury and ease. During
these years the Northern woman was being praised for her
energy and industry, and the Western woman for her ability
to endure patiently and cheerfully the hardships of frontier
life, while the Southern woman was basking under bright
skies in the balmy, fragrant breezes of her native Southland.
For the Southern woman of gentle birth, work of any
kind was considered out of keeping with her station, and
such a thing as going into the world to earn a living was
not to be thought of. She had innumerable slaves at her
commci.nd and there was really no reason for her doing any
work unl~ss she chose to. She was only taught those things
which would enable her to become the best wife and mother
and to direct her household and manage her servants in the
best way.
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Was it through any choice of hers that she was thus
surrounded? Not at all ; it was simply because it fell to her
lot.
Let us not think, however, that becaus~ the Southern
woman was not used_ to drudgery, that she did not have
strength of character. It only required a fitting occasion to
call forth that brave, patient, enduring and heroic spirit, which
has characterized women in all ages of the world, to make
unflinching Spartans of the noble mothers of the South.
Many examples might be given among these women whose
sons have reaped the rich harvest of renown from seed planted
by their hands, but none deserve higher praise or commendation than do the mothers of Robert E. Lee and Andrew Jackson. These women controlled their children with gentle but
firm hands and strove to instill into their young minds that
their first and highest duty was to expend their lives, if
necessary, in defending the natural rights of man. We see
the result of such teaching in the lives of their illustrious
sons, whose memory is loved and cherished in the hearts
of every Southerner. These men are two of Virginia's
brightest jewels.
There came a time when black clouds swept over the
sunny Southern skies. The flower-scented air was dark with
the smoke of the cannon and the green fields ran red with the
blood of heroes.
Thomas Paine said in referring to the period of the
Revolution, " These are the times that try men's souls." Just
so truly were the four years of the Civil War a time when
the soul of the Southern woman was tried and tried to the
uttermost.
Did she shrink when called upon to endure hardships?
Did she prove herself weak and useless? No, she threw herself into the occasion with her whole soul and was here, what
woman has always been in enlightened countries of the world,
the source of all that is pure and unselfish and heroic.
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The story of her devotion to the Southern Confederacy
has never been fully written. It would take volumes to do
her justice. She made the greatest and noblest sacrifice it
was possible for her to make.
"With a smile on her face and a terrible dread in her
heart she sent husbands, brothers, sons, and sweethearts into
the ranks." Would they ever come back to her? She did
not know and it was well that the years of suffering which
were to follow could not be unrolled before her. Some one
has truly said that the army in gray "kept its troth with
her to the death, and she with it into eternity."
How patiently and bravely she remained at home to
care for the little ones and how diligently she worked for
the comfort of the men in the destitute army! When not
forced to remain at home she was found at the prison gates
with a smile for the discouraged, or by the cots of the wounded
in the hospitals. If the wounded man chanced to be a Northerner, she did not scorn or neglect him because of that. She
was doing the work of Him whose love levels all feuds and
makes all men kin.
Not only did she work with her hands but she prayed,
she wept, she gave cheering words, she did everything in her
power, and having done a,11 she knelt with her husband and
sons upon the quaking wall until the " God of the wind and
the sea" hushed the roar of the cannon and again sent peace
to her beloved Southland.
Northern historians may say that the people of the South
caused the war; they cannot say that they did not take upon
themselves the greatest burden of the suffering.
It is hard for us at this age to enter into the hearts of
those loyal women and describe the feeling when the battered,
ragged remnant of the Southern army turned their faces
toward their destitute homes at the end of the war. It seems
to·me that this must have been the most trying time of all,
for the hope of obtaining what the Southern people consid-

r8

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

ered their rights was gone. Many noble lives had been sacrificed, it seemed, in vain and there were many shattered,
poverty-stricken homes in which widowed mothers watched
over their fatherless children. But the courage of these Southern women was equal even to this. With willing hands and
determined spirits they set to work to rebulid their shattered
homes. With such inspiration it was with less bitterness and
more courage that the men worked, and although ruin and
devastation had been complete, restoration was swift. "The
soldier stepped from the trenches into the furrow, horses that
had charged Federal guns marched before the plow, and the
fields that ran red with human blood in April were green
with the harvests in June." Little by little the bitterness
passed away and the Southern people again became loyal to
the flag of the Union. We thank God that today "Old Glory"
is as dear to the hearts of Southern people as to those of the
North, and if our pulses throb and our hearts thrill at the
strains of that dear old song of Dixie it is not with bitterness toward the North.
Woman's influence during all these struggles cannot be
estimated. Her self-sacrificing devotion has woven for her
an immortal crown which she will wear in the pages of history through all the coming ages.
The Southern woman has awakened into life as active
as her Western and Northern sisters, but still she is a queen
-the queen of her Ii.ome. " From the hearthstone around
which linger recollections of his mother, from the fireside
where a wife awaits him comes all the purity, all the hope
and all the courage with which man fights the battles of
life."
May the Southern woman ever be loved and honored in
the myriad of hearts she helps to lighten and to bless.

PROPHECY-CLASS 1907

MARY DOAK

w OODWARD.

Having just received a letter from the Alumni Editor
of THE PHILOMATHEAN_, asking me to write something for
the October number of that magazine, I have finally decided
to write on my summer's tour, thinking it would perhaps be
interesting to the many readers of the College monthly to
hear something of the class of 1907.
After finishing my course at B. C., I have taken training
as a nurse in one of our Southern hospitals, where Mrs. Livingston, a wealthy Georgia woman, had come for treatment.
As she was in wretched health, her physician advised her to
travel and employ a trained nurse to accompany her.
It was thus, as trained nurse to Mrs. Livingston, I found
myself on a north-bound train one beautiful morning in September. After making my patient comfortable, I returned to
my place, a few seats back in the coach, and was soon lost
in thought. Having just heard from home that morning, I
was informed that Mr. Ralph Monger, an old classmate of
mine, had for the third time entered the holy bonds of wedlock (he had always been fickle). He was now a lumber .
dealer of Rockingham and he and his bride would reside
near Bridgewater. This recalled to me my school days and
I lived again in the past. How nice it would be, I thought,
if in my travels I should meet some of my classmates, many
of whom I had heard nothing of since I had left college.
How long I meditated I know not, but was recalled from
revery by the conductor's calling out the next station. As
the passengers boarded the train, one face seemed familiar.
The man was evidently a drummer, from the cases he carried,
was not very tall and wore a long overcoat and light hat.
I watched him as he entered the coach,- ! either knew him
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or he was strikingly like some one I had known. As he came
nearer that merry little twinkle in his eye revealed him and
I saw Mr. Gilbert Spitzer. He recognized me and stopped
and spoke. Our conversation naturally turned to our school
days, and I was delighted to find that he could tell me something of a few of my schoolmates. It was a very short time
until we reached the next station, to- which he was en route,
and our talk was very brief.
But he told me he was traveling salesman for a Pittsburg house and that Mr. Cline, of the class of 1907, was a
bookkeeper for the same firm. Also that Mr. Cowger held a
position as stenographer in a prominent lawyer's office in that
city.
It seemed a very singular but a very pleasant coincidence
that as I was recalling my school life, I should meet one of
my classmates. After my little chat with Mr. Spitzer nothing of any consequence happened until we reached New
York.
There, while out shopping one day, we attended a ribbon sale in one of the largest wholesale houses in the city.
I noticed someone trying to push her way through the crowd,
and as I turned, I thought I recognized the young lady. In
the rush I only caught a glimpse of her as she passed, but I
asked the clerk if she could tell me who that was. She informed me it was Miss Fadely, a stenographer in that establishment, and she was just returning from her lunch. She
could give me no address and knew nothing of her except
that she was from the South and had been with the firm for
over a year.
Next morning we left New York for Niagara, where
we spent several days. While viewing the falls one morning, I heard a laugh behind me which carried me back to
old Bridgewater. I whirled quickly and for an instant stood
dazed ; whom do you suppose I saw? Mr. E . M. Hoover,
the boy with the Gibson pose and merry ha! ha! and well,-
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a young lady, whom, as I presented her to my patient as
Miss Armen-but I got no further-" Mrs. Hoover, please,"
the gentleman corrected. I immediately apologized for that
terrible blunder, was finally forgiven and we were soon chatting as fast as we could. Ernest told me they had just been
married and had come North on their briclal tour.
I asked what had become of their old college chums and
found another surprise awaited me. Both answered at the
same time, " Why don't you know?" I confessed I knew
nothing of what had happened, and then the bride told me
that Effie, the worst in the Dormitory, was abroad finishing
her music and that as soon as her course was completed would
return to America, where she ~ould be bought by a " Price,"
and make her future home in Baltimore, where the pitcher
for the I 907 baseball team was· in business. I was, of course,
very glad to have seen Mr. and Mrs. Hoover and enjoyed
every minute of my talk with them.
Mrs. Livingston decided to leave for the vVest the next
morning, and my school friends were at the station. In as
dignified a manner as I could possibly assume, I gave them
both my blessings and as the train pulled out, the last thing
I heard was that well-known " m-am !" and a soft-accented
reproval, " Ernest."
We spent a few days in Washington, where Mrs. Livingston had relatives. While out driving one morning .with
my patient's sister, we drove down to the office of her husband, who was a lawyer there. Just as we were leaving
Mr. Jamison turned to me and said, " By-the-way, I have
a new stenographer from your country. Seems to be an
alright fellow. Just one minute and I'll call him." As the
stenographer entered, I turned to be presented and recognized Mr. 0. L. Wakeman.
We had quite a little chat and I learned that after graduating at B. C. he had finished his course in a business col-
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lege and had been a stenographer in Baltimore until a few
weeks previous.
After a three days' stay in Washington we went on to
a little town near Chicago to visit a friend of my patient.
One afternoon while there, Mrs. Livingston became very ill
and a doctor was called. I walked down the hall to meet
him when he arrived and was introduced to (just guess)
Dr. Charles F. Martin. I was astonished and so was he, but
there was no time for conversation then.
While I was talking with him one morning, when my
patient had become convalescent, and telling him of the classmates I had met, he asked me if I remembered Miss Hoover,
who graduated at the same time we did. I told him I did,
and he replied that Madie had a letter last-" But," I interrupted, " Who is that?"
"Well, she's my wife," he quickly answered, "and now
if you'll let me I'll tell you about the letter. My wife had a
letter from home last night saying that Miss Annie Hoover
had become the bride of one of the clerks in Bridgewater's
largest department store, and as soon as she returned from
her bridal tour would reside near her Alma Mater."
I was charmed to have seen the Doctor, although there
was not much time for recalling school days. As my patient
was very much better, Dr. Martin told me we might resume
our journey, so early the next morning we bade farewell to
Chicago and its little suburban village.
While waiting one afternoon for the next train in one
of our Western towns, a tall, fine looking man entered the
station. He was evidently searching for someone, as he
glanced rapidly around the room, then turned and questioned
a bystander, who immediately called to one of the employees,
"Say, Professor Templeman wants to know whether you have
seen any college students here this afternoon?"
I looked and thought it seemed impossible, but it certainly was no other than Mr. James Percy Templeman, the
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president of our graduating class. I wanted to speak, yet
I didn't know how to approach him, he was so dignified. I
finally found courage and spoke. As soon as I succeeded in
convincing him that it was I, we both talked at once, I finally
winning in the race as women are always said to do. After
much questioning, I found that he was professor of languages
in the college at that place and had come down to the station
in search of several students. When he found our train was
several hours late, he asked us to visit the college with him,
to which Mrs. Livingston and I gladly assented. The grounds
and buildings were beautiful, and Professor Templeman said
he was delighted with the place and his work. " There goes
our music teacher across the campus," he said, "did you
ever see him ?"
I looked and replied I thought not. He laughed and
called him, and if was Mr. L. S. Flora. I was obliged to
tell them all I knew of our old school friends and talked so
long that we just had time to catch our train. In our mad
rush for the station we passed some one walking rapidly on
the other side of the street. Something about the young
lady's face seemed familiar, and I laughingly said, "I suppose
that's another of our college-mates." "That is Professor
Flora's wife. You remember his desperate case at schooi.
Well, she's the one," Professor Templeman replied.
We reached the station at the same time the train did,
so we just had time for farewells and were off.
The next objective point was Denver, where we spent
about a week. On Sunday morning, Mrs. Livingston and I
went to the Episcopal Church there. As we entered, the first
sweet strains of the pipe organ floated through the large building and I naturally looked for the musician and instantly
recognized Miss Edith Amelia Miller. We accidentally met
on leaving the church and she called to see me that evening.
Having been reared in the same town, we had many
mutual friends and when I finished telling her of our many
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school-mates, she told me that she, too, could perhaps tell
me something new. She had just heard that Mr. Huffman
had accepted a position as professor of commercial branches
in a Maryland college, and that Mr. Joe Bowman, another of
our old classmates, had found himself the dearest " Little "
wife in the worId. The groom had become one of the most
prosperous young farmers in that section of the country,
and the young couple would make their future home near
Dayton, Va. It was really surprising that out of the large
class of 1907, so few were heart-whole and free.
Edith and I were together a great deal while there, but
time passed rapidly and we left for California the following
week.
While in San Francisco, one morning on my way to
my hotel, I accidentally dropped a package. A gentleman
who was passing very kindly picked it up and returned it to
me. As I glanced up to thank him, I recognized Mr. F. P.
Myers. I, of course, had to tell him who I was, for you know..
he never noticed the girls (except One), but, strange to say,
he was going as a missionary and his steamer would leave in
a short time. He told me he had just seen Mr. Arey, who
held a position with a firm in that city. His time being limited,
and as we were going in different directions, I bade him farewell, wishing him a pleasant and happy voyage.
· From San Francisco we went on to Los Angeles, where
we remained a month. Upon returning from a long drive
one evening, I was suffering with a severe headache and we
stopped at a drug store to get something to relieve me. When
I was settling with the young clerk, one of my cards fell from
my purse, right side upward. As he picked it up he could
not help seeing the name. He stared at me, I thought very
rudely, and then said, " Pardon me, but is that your card?"
I answered in the affirmative. "Then," he replied, "don't
you remember me? I belonged to the B. C. class of the same
year."
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I confessed I did not, but told him there were only two
whom I knew nothing of. One was a Mr. Sink-the clerk
laughed-. "And you must be the valedictorian." "I am,"
he said.
From a good-looking boy he had developed into a splendid looking man and had become a druggist. (You know he
always was daffed on Chem.) Mr. Wenger told me he had
seen Mr. Sink a few weeks before. He was now a successful merchant in the East, and had been in Los Angeles for
only a few days. I saw Mr. Wenger several times during
the remainder of my stay, and it was quite a pleasure recalling college days.
The night before we started East, I wrote a long letter
to my sister-in-law, who, by-the-way, was another of my
school-mates. She was the only blonde in that wonderful ( ?)
class, and I sent her what might almost be called a diary,
telling of the many old friends I had met, the good times I
had had and that I would be once more in the Old Dominion
in about ten days.

A MADRIGAL

Oh! tell me, maiden fair,
Why is your heart so gay
Upon this dreary day?
" In truth, I do declare
I could not weep or pine
Because all joy is mine:
" Prince Charming has come to me
My own true love to be."

E. B.

DRIVER.

AN APOSTLE OF PEACE

(Delivered at Commencement, June 4, 1907.)

F. P.

MYERS.

The grandest moments in the history of the nations of
the world have been brought about by the noble deeds and
labors of their great men. All the most illustrious periods
of national life-all that most lifts individual lives toward
the realm of the everlasting and the divine, is closely associated with ·the heroic element of man. All that is high and
glorious in history is linked with those mighty events and
crucial hours when the spirit of heroism was dominant in
the souls of me.n. All that is permanently great and enduring in the story of national life has been achieved by the leadership of national heroes-by men, who, lifted above the plane
of the commonplace and the selfish, have been moved by holy
impulses, and borne on by lofty ideals and a broad, philanthropic love for humanity. What does a national leader mean
to his country in the face of a crisis or at an epoch in her
history? What has it meant in the past? To the Children
of Israel it meant deliverance from the iron hand of a foreign
tyrant. It was under the leadership of her noblest spirits that
Greece reached the noonday of her glory ; and the Golden
Age of Rome was ushered in by the noblest sons of her
empire. England remembers with gratitude in the greatest
hours of her history the names of Cromwell and Gladsto.ne,
and America forever reveres the name of Washington and
Lincoln, who have established her freedom and guided her
safely through the most trying crises of her career.
The South of today, in her prosperity, recalls with love
and gratitude the name of him who spoke courage and hope
in the days of her deepest sorrow-the man whose name is
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indelibly written in every Southern heart; whose virtues are
told by the fireside of the cottage; whose memory is lauded
in the princely halls of the palace; whose dreams are being
more fully realized each year; and the influence of whose
labors lives, and is augmented only with the progress and
happiness of the land of his birth and his grave. I speak,
of course, of Henry W. Grady.
Grady was, in his day, the acknowledged leader of the
South-the phenomenon of his period; and one of the most
brilliant sons of the American Republic. He was among th€
most prominent to wipe out the stains of war and his hand
has been most powerful in shaping the destiny of his country.
He was pre-eminently fitted for leadership, and in this, the
most critical time of Southern history, he proved himself
the man of the hour. As a journalist he had 'no equal, and
as an orator he stands as the Demosthenes of the South. He
came with that same message of peace and good-will that
floated out across those ancient hills on that memorable night
of long ago. He saw the fair face of the land that he loved
darkened by desolation, and overshadowed by the gloom of
def eat, like the frown of an angry God, like an uncrowned
queen amid the ruins of her homes, mourning the loss of her
sons. Crushed by defeat, her industrial status was desperate;
her social system swept away; her coffers empty; and the
grave problem of handling the vast body of liberated slaves,
heavy upon her shoulders. Such are the hours that try men's
souls and such are the times that call forth the greatest heroes
of a people.
With the pen of a Carlyle he moved the masses to noble
sentiments, and with the imaginative genius of a Raphael
he drew aside for the first time the veil and painted in glowing hues his visions of his country's future. With an indomitable hope in his breast, and an unwavering faith in his countrymen, he looked forward to the day when the nation shall
grow color-blind to blue and gray,-when Mason and Dixon's
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line shall be forever erased from the earth, and there shall
be no North, no South, but a common brotherhood into which
shall be fused the heroism of both and the errors of both shall
be forgotten. He believed that the brave men who had worn
the gray, and so gallantly defended their country through
the bloody scenes would now with the same patriotic devotion
rescue her from the jaws of destruction, and save her from
the wreck of war. Proud of the record of his people, knowing that they, too, were Americans of the truest type, and
had honestly, if unwisely, contended for American principles,
yet he thanked Heaven that the curse of slavery was forever
swept from American soil. Burying all prejudice and sectional feeling with the past, he led his people-for so he called
them-to the practice of the arts of industry and peace, and
all that makes men worthy and happy, and thus to achieve
for their fatherland a fuller independence and a nobler destiny
than they could hope to win by the decree of the sword, for
he had already caught from the eastern horizon the gleams
of a mighty future. He called the eyes of the Southern
people from the sad beauty, and departing visions of the after
glow of the sunken Confederacy to the grander dawn of the
New South.
Were his prophesies true? Were his hopes of the future
mere phantoms or empty dreams? Let the influence of his
labors-let the South of today answer. The throb of his
great life was felt in popular sentiment, in every avenue of
life and thought, and the inspiration of his sublime manhood,
with its lofty ideals, stirs the breast of every ambitious youth
that walks beneath Southern skies. He saw the possibilities
of the South for independence and happiness, in the heart of
the temperate zone, the latitude of the world's greatest civilization, with a genial climate above a fertile soil, where nature
would yield all the necessities of life to the hands of honest
industry, where by night the cotton whitens in the light of
the stars, by day the wheat catches the golden sunlight in its
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bearded sheaf, and the clover steals the fragrance from the
wind. He called the attention of his people to the development of the three essential items of all industries within her
domain-cotton, iron, and wood ; and lived to see her cotton
mills challenge the spinners of New England, and the iron
and coal industries rival that of Pennsylvania, and her vast
forests yield the reserve timber supply of the whole nation.
He showed that the was worth more as a free man
than as a slave, and that by educating him, and teaching him
the art of industry and thrift, he, too, would be raised to the
plane of worthy citizenship. Every phase of Southern life
was touched and quickened by his great aggressive views,
and, catching the gleam of hope in his words, and the tremendous force of his ideas, the South, from the Potomac to the
Gulf, was infused with the breath of a new life. Touched
by the magic stroke of his pen, the despairing agricultural
system received the impulse of better methods and sprang up
as from the dead. " He smote the rock of her natural resources and abundant streams of wealth burst forth."
W hen he stood in the metropolis of the Union, in the
midst of Northern prejudice, and for the first time vindicated
the South before her conquerors and the world, and plead
for righteous judgment toward his people with words that
never die, he struck the keynote of the story of the New
South, when he said, " From the ashes of 1864 we have raised
up a brave and beautiful city ; some way or other we caught
the sunshine in the brick and mortar of our homes, and have
builded therein not one ignoble prejudice or memory." He
was the first Southern leader to express the willingness of
that section to give up all sectionalism and to cast in her lot
with the rest of the Nation.
The South is today approaching her Golden Age; the
sun of her prosperity is rising higher and higher every day,
and has not yet reached its zenith. Could the eyes of her
immortal leader be turned back once more upon the land for
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which he lived and died, he would see his dreams being
realized and his prophesies fulfilled-the hamlet becoming a
city and colleges and universities springing up all over the
face of his country.
The curtain on the last scene of his career is drawn, but
the history of his labors is written in the progress of his
country, and his name in the memory of a grateful people.
All that is mortal of Henry W. Grady rests beneath the sod
of the sunny South, with the gentle ripple of the Savannah's
water singing to his memory and the pines about his grave
sighing a requiem of the past, while the light of his great
life, dedicated from the cradle to the service of mankind,
lives on through all time, and is forever glorified in the bosom
of his country and his God.
THEN AND NOW

One time, I had a lovely girl;
She lived in western Davidson.
When she was six, and I was eight,
I thought, perhaps, she'd be my mate.
As time sped on, the years so long,
We spent our time in Davidson.
We went to gatherings at night,
And loitered by the brightest light.
Of her I talked and often dreamed ;
That girl of mine in Davidson.
Her eyes were blue; her heart was true;
A sweeter girl I never knew.
But soon I left my native state,
And that sweet girl in Davidson.
Long since, I've found myself alone,
For she will grace another's home.
B. F.

SINK.

RESOLUTIONS OF RESPECT

Whereas, it has pleased Almighty God, in his infinite
wisdom and power, to remove from this life the kind and
affectionate mother of our friend, Miss Rebecca Skeggs, we,
the committee, offer the following resolutions in behalf of
the staff of THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY and the studentbody:

Resolved, First, That it is with deepest sorrow and regret we learn of the great loss :vhich our friend and her
family have sustained in the death of a mother.

Resolved, Second, That we extend our sincerest sympathy
to the bereaved family in their· sore distress.

Resolved, Third, That a copy of these resolutions be sent
to our friend and to her family, and that a copy be published
in THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY.
WM. T. SANGER,
SYLVIA BURNS,
S.

v. STRICKLER,
Committee.

EDITORIALS
We might have called this issue a poetic number without doing great violence to the term. The special forms,
such as the rondel, madrigal, or specimen of blank verse, for
instance, were written by the advanced class in rhetoric. This
is the poetic season, we believe, and as a proof of it we have
in hand no less than an half dozen creditable poems, which
cannot be published at this time for lack of space. The poetic
sentiment in our college is growing. A few years ago it
was a difficult problem to get any verse from the studentbody for publication. Now there is a decided increase over
other years in this respect, both as to the number as well as
to the quality of the output, we think. Some fine poems have
been produced by the rhetoric class this spring by persons
who never before have tried their hand at poetry. That goes
to show that ability is often latent. The first three or four
numbers of THE PHILOMATHEAN of each year are the ones
most difficult to put out on account of the scarcity of poetic
matter. With this in mind, we would advise everyone here
to try to write a bit of verse, and if it results well, it will be
a benefit to him and the magazine, and if not a success, it
will do no one ill.
With t~is issue the editor and brother editors complete
the work of their respective offices. We think that we have
done all within our power to make THE PHILOMATHEAN a
credit to Bridgewater College ·and its friends, and wherein
we have failed, we wish it may be overlooked. To say the
least, we have spent a considerable amount of time upon it ;
and our studies have suffered thereby. I can truly say to
the staff that they have performed their work creditably,
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and the good fellowship that has sprung up between us has
been greatly enjoyed, and the memory of such friendships
shall ever be cherished. It is no small matter for a number
of students to undertake to conduct a college magazine. But
each person has performed his duties faithfully. We would
especially like to mention one member of the staff, the Exchange Editor, who, besides working up his regular department nicely, has rendered assistance to the editor in the
way of going over manuscripts and reading proof. He has
always been sensitive to the needs of the paper and has been
willing to listen to or assist in the carrying out of any
plan whereby the standard of THE PHILOMATHEAN might be
raised. May many remembrances of editorial days, with many
lovely gleams of the Higher Light, beautify the path of the
staff of '06-' 07 as they go forth, their efforts threading through
the multitudes, eve~ zealous to reach the highest claim of
honor and achievement.
A SUGGESTION

Was it badly amiss,
Was I much in the wrong
To propose you a kiss
When you gave me a song?
The song I forget,
Whether merry or sad;
But haunting ·me yet
Is the kiss you forbade.
The
I
The
0

tables are turned;
am singing, you see.
proposal you spurnedmake it to me.

w.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOMCOLLEGE
Commencement.
A storm recently (exams).
H yppokrit, skedule,-some of the simplified spelling now
used by the orthography class.
"The Reveries of a Bachelor," by DeWitt Miller, April
constituted the last number of the Lyceum course. Mr.
Miller also preached to a large audience ·in the College chapel
April 21. His subject was, What is the Christian Religion?

20,

Cupid has an item of interest for this issue: Mr. Otho D.
Garber was married to Miss Lottie L. Miller at the home of
the bride, Wednesday evening, May 8. This popular couple
are graduates of the College. THE PHILOMATHEAN extends
to them its hearty congratulations.
Miss Hoover's song book, which has been lost for several days, was found again, in-in Crumpacker's room.
The Victorian Literary Society had a reader's contest
Friday evening, April 26. The chapel was well filled with
people. The contestants were Misses Lydia Wenger, Flora
Hoover, and Lilliane Armentrout, Messrs. Minor C. Miller,
Paul Bowman, and John Crumpacker. Each acquitted himself well. The medals were awarded to Miss Hoover and
Mr. Bowman.
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Of the many sad words of tongue or pen,
I've lately heard these, "I flunked again."
Mr. Sink : "The author of that anonymous poem, which
appeared in Virginia L ee Echo a few weeks ago, should be
congratulated for the verse, but ought to have a thrashing
for the choice of subject."
Oscar drove all the way to Mill Creek, but then it was
for a " Pearl."
If current reports be true, one of our society fellows
has tramped all the sod from under one of the trees near the
river while practicing his speech.

Mr. M- (in examination, defining company) : A company is an organized body of men (men embraces women).

(In geography). " Japan is the greatest place in the
United States for earthquakes."
The Virginia Lee Literary Society held its annual contest Friday evening, May 3. Misses Rebecca Skeggs, Lucy
Folks, Messrs. Warren Miller, W . L. Houchins, and J. B.
Stone were the contestants. Miss Folks and Mr. Houchins
received the medals.
A few maxims around the College :
I'd rather be " Wright " than president.-Miss H-.
It is not good for man to dwell alone.-Mr. M-.
Aim high.-Mr. H-.
She: " Is DeWitt Miller going to lecture on the ' Uses
of Ugliness ' ?"
He : " I hope so, at least I would like to know what I
am fit for. "
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Dr. Bicknell and Prof. Roller have been exploring the
regions along the river in the Doctor's new canoe, the "Alda."
M- (in arithmetic) : The farm contained
cords.

2,400

square

Ask Price how to start a mule.
Two boys of late went walking,
Upon a bright spring day;
Quoth one, "I'll be a preacher,"
The other he said "nay."
But soon they met two ladies,
Who now had come in view,
The preacher chose the " Parrish,"
The other chose the " Pugh."
Pupil (in Caesar, failing to recognize a certain word) :
What is that word, Professor?
Professor C-: " Don't quiz me on Latin, I passed Caesar
long ago,-by the skin of my teeth."
Professor ( i~ physical geography) : Which shows greater
evidences of development, the mouth or the head of the
Mississippi River?
Pupil : The mouth. ·
Professor : Yes, the mouth of anything will develop sooner
than the head,-it's used so much more.

EXCHANGES
With this issue, the mantle of the exchange editor is
about to fall upon other shoulders, and we trust upon worthier
ones. Our tasks throughout this year, at times, have been
almost masters of us, and whatever errors of judgment and
good common sense are charged to us, we beg they be forgotten. In criticism, it is difficult to please all. This we
have not attempted. We have aimed to be just, helpful, and
kindly; and, as we lay down our pen now, we trust that these
efforts have not been entirely vain.
"Some Elizabethan Dramatists," in The Lesbian Herald,
calls forth our admiration. This essay is truly literarythoughtful and adequate.
The illustrations, verse and several articles in the April
C allege Campus are deserving of mention. " The Habits of
the Crayfish" appeals to one especially because of the delight
the writer shows he took in watching and assisting these
lower forms of life.
We wish that The Standard might have come to us
earlier in the year. From the April number it appears that
the magazine is especially lacking in a purely literary department. Other features measure up well.
The co-educational number of C ae C allege C asmas is
the best we have seen from there. We suggest that Coe girls
try their hand again.

Red and Black, from Salt Lake City, is a new arrival.
Its departments impress us favorably. They well cover the
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school interests, with the exception of things literary. More
essays, stories, etc., would make for a stronger magazine.

The Mary Baldwin Miscellany has made its second annual call. The exchanges are marked by the painstaking care
that must have been given them. They are genuinely and
helpfully critical. " Between the Lines " is clever. But we
must forego further details, lack of space so necessitates. We
find the stories and solider matter of high class. They all bespeak a wholesome interest in English at Mary Baldwin and
successful endeavor in this direction.
We wish to congratulate Juniata College on the recent
dedication of a fine, large library building. This will add
much to the beauty of Huntingdon and the efficiency of the
College.
Something literary of the lighter sort would contribute
materially to the betterment of State Normal Magazine. To
publish essays, historical sketches, biography, etc., alone, has
the same effect as " all work and no play." " Civic Art"
pleases us. To " 'clothe utility with beauty' " is noble work.
May we all unite to hasten the day when sordidness will give
place to loveliness and civic art will become vitally a "public
art." The two articles on the value of poetical study are
' both good commonsense pleas for more poetry . in our educational and every-day life. On the whole State Normal is very
creditable.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
The Boak News M on.thly for May we have carefully
examined and find some good articles. The N ew.l first gives
a review of the world of literature in a general way. We
note the death of Thomas Bailey Aldrich, of Boston, which
means a natiorial literary ·loss. " The Celtic Revival," by
Stephen Gwynn, is a scholarly production. "Literary Workers
in Ireland Today" gives a short sketch of the life and recent
productions of the present Irish writers. Other articles are
good and furnish wholesome reading. (The Books News
Monthly, Philadelphia, Pa., 5oc. per year.)
The Record of Christian Work has been reviewed several
times this session, but since we have a very high regard for
this magazine we should like to mention three articles in the
May number which are of unusual interest. The article, "In
the Company of St. Paul," by J. H. Jowett, reveals some of
the spiritual meanings of Paul's letter to the Philippians.
" How Peter and John Attended Prayer Meeting," by Gypsy
Smith, and "The Holy Ghost Revival," by Dr. Len G.
Broughton, are excellent productions which are filled with
spiritual truths. (Northfield, Mass., $r.oo per year.)
The April number of the Advocate of Peace contains
some articles which give interesting and instructive facts concerning the peace conference to be held in June at Hague.
" The Human Harvest," an address by Dr. Jordan before a
peace club in California, is commented upon, and gives the
result of the loss of men in war. The speaker shows that
war consumes the strength and power of a nation by having
the ablest men killed on battle-fields. " Methods of Promoting the Cause of Peace," "Glorification of Justice, Not of
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War," "Famine and Militarism," and "The Cost of War"
deserve credit for their true expression against martial spirit.
The contents of the Advocate of Peace are certainly fitting to
the title of the magazine. (The American Peace Society, 3 r
Beacon St., Boston, Mass., $r.oo per year.)
We have received the following_ magazines for May :
Phrenological Joiwnal, The Travel Magazine, Woman's Home
Companion, Cosmopolitan, Inglenook, Missionary Visitor,
Sunday-school Tinies (weekly).
OUR SHAKESPEAREAN CLUB

Sometime ago a number of students of the Literature
and Elocution departments organized for dramatic study, believing that action holds the same important relation to these
studies that experiment does to chemistry and physics. · On
the evening of May roth they gave their first study, Shakespeare's The Merchant of Venice, to a generous and appreciative audience.
Mr. Wm. T. Sanger played Shylock and brought out
the old Jew as the embodiment of covetousness and vengeance;
Mr. H. A. Shaver acted in an admirable way the part of
the "noble merchant" Antonio; Mr. J. M. Henry's representation of Bassanio, the faithful friend of Antonio and courteous suitor of fair Portia, was much appreciated.
Miss
Sylvia Burns was Portia of the "golden locks" and high
spirit, and interpreted the character with excellent taste and
to the great pleasure of her audience.
Each of the fourteen characters represented was brought
out clearly and forcibly and the young people deserve the success they won.
After the play the College dining hall was the scene of a
most enjoyable supper, for which our many friends have the
thanks of the Athletic Association.
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FRIENDSHIP

Friendship here we've bound together,
Toiling on life's rugged way;
Naught but death our hearts can sever,
As we part with friends today.
Cares encumbered, oft we faltered,
Could discern no guiding ray;
Yet our friendship was unaltered,
Turning darkness into day.
On we journey, hearts united,
Time nor death our love can kill,
Ne'er forgetting, vows once plighted,
For we love each other still.
Life, at best, is brief and fleeting,
Soon its cares and toils are o'er ;
May we join in friendship greeting
On the fair Celestial shore.
We shall be content with knowing,
Though our forms are bowed by time,
That our hearts with love are glowing,
With a friendship, true, divine.
And soon 'mid scenes in realms Elysian,
As our cup of joy we fill,
We shall sing Love's praise forever,
For we'll love each other still.
J. M. H., '09.

ATHLETICS
The climax of the season in athletics was reached Friday, May IO. The athletic spirit of the College has been
steadily increasing and was manifested more fully on that
day than all the rest of the year. The most interesting game
of the season was witnessed that afternoon, when RandolphMacon Academy crossed bats with our team on the home diamond. Although we lost the game, the score-book shows
that our team did as good work as the victors. On that night
the Shakespearean Club presented " The Merchant of Venice "
with much success. After the play supper was served in the
College dining hall, the proceeds of both, amounting to about
forty dollars, were given to the Athletic Association. This
is the first effort which has been made to raise money for the
Athletic Association by a literary programme or by a supper and it is something that should be encouraged.
Following is a report of all the games played since last
issue of PHlLOMATHEAN:
Played at Dayton April 20, 1907.-Line-ups-B. C.:
Hoover, c., Sellers, 2b., Price, p., Flora, If., Wenger, rf.,
Sipe, ss., Myers, 3b., Miller, cf., Holsinger, lb.; S. C. I.:
Sampselle, rf., Merritt, 2b., Fuller; ss., Brower, lb., Linville,
3b., Funkhouser, cf., Sitton, p., Ettinger, c., Barham, If.
Score: B. C ............... 1 o 2 o 3 o 2 4 0-12
S. C. I. ............ o o o o o o 3 2 o- 5
Summary: Struck out by Price, l 5 ; by Sitton, 8. Base
on balls off Price, o; off Sitton, 4. Two-base hits, Price.
Home runs, Merritt. Umpires, Hoover and McCorkle.
Played at Front Rioyal April 25, 1907/.-I..iine-ups,.---'
B. C.: Same as above; R. M. A.: Kenna, 3b., Dunn, p.,
Warthern, ss., Pullen, c., Hall, If., Hodgkins, cf., McDermont,
2b., Mellville, lb., Plummer, rf.

,,,
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B. C. ............... o o o o o l o o 0-1
R. M. A . . ........... l l l l 0 l 0 0 0-5
Summary: Struck out by Price, 2; by Dunn, 6. Twobase hits, Dunn. Singles-Hoover, Sellers, Kenna, Dunn, 2,
Hall, 2, McDermont, Mellville, Plummer. Umpire, Gardner
Waller.

Score:

Played at Woodstock April 27, 1907.-Line-ups-B. C.:
Same as above ; M. A.: Irvin, If., Shutters, 3b., Minson, lb.,
Koontz; c., Harrison, cf., Burkette, p., Hupp, rf., Williams,
2b., Griffith, ss.
Score: B. C............... o o 2 o o o 2 2 1- 7
M. A. ............. 2 0 3 2 3 l 0 3 0-14
Summary: Struck out by Price, 5; by Burkette, 3. Threebase hits-Flora, Harrison, Minson, Shutters. Two-base hits
_:_Hoover, Price, Miller, Hupp, Griffith, 2. Singles-Sellers,
2, Price, Flora, 2, Myers, Minson, Harrison, Burkette, 3,
Hupp, W illiams, 2. Umpire, Hoover.
Played at Bridgewater May 3, 1907.-Line-ups-B. C.:
Same as above; M. A. : Same as above.
Score: B. C. .............. .1 o l l 7 o 3 2 0-15
M. A. .... . ........ l l l 0 0 0 0 0 0- 3
Summary: Struck out by Price, l l ; by Burkette, 8.
Three-base hits, Griffith. Two-base hits-Hoover, Sellers,
Sipe, Koontz, Griffith. Singles-Flora, 2, Wenger, Sipe,
Myers, Holsinger, Irvin, 2, Shutters, Minson, Koontz, Burkette, Williams. Umpire, Hoover.
Played at Augusta Military Academy May 7, 1907.
-Line-ups-B. C.: Same as above; A. M. A.: Roller, C. S.,
c., Burdette, p., Spindle, If., Gardner, 2b., Cook, rf., Roller,
T., 3b., Wunder, lb., Waddell, ss., Rice, cf.
Score : B. C. ............... o o o o o o o o o-o
A. M. A. . ........... l l 0 0 0 0 0 0 0-2
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Summary: Struck out by Price, l l; by Burdette, 5.
Three-base hits, Roller, T. Two-base hits, Waddell. Singles-Roller, C. S., 2, Burdette, Hoover, Price, Flora, Miller.
Umpire, Hoover.
Played at Bridgewater May ro, 1907.-Line-ups-B. C.:
Same as above; R. M. A.: Kenna, 3b., Dunn, ss., Warthern,
p., Pullen, c., Plummer, cf., Hogkins?. .l~. '- .De~l~C?~t., _2b., Mellville, lb., Richardson, rf.
Score: B. C. . . ....... . ..... o o o o o o lo 0-1
R. M. A .... . ...... .. o o o o 2 o l o l-4
Summary: Struck out by Price, 7; by Worthen, 3. Twobase hits- Flora, Plummer, 2.
Singles- Hoover, Flora,
Myers, 3, Miller, Kenna, Pullen, Plummer, Dermont. Umpire, Hoover.
Played at Bridgewater May l 5, 1907.- Line-ups-B. C.:
Same as above; S. C. I.: Sampselle, rf., Merritt, 2b., Fuller,
3b., Brown, lb., Linville, 3b., Funkhouser, cf., Ettinger, c.,
Berham, If., Sitton, p.
Score: B. C. ...... ................ o o o 2 o 0-2
S. c. I. ................... 0 0 0 0 0 l-l
On account of rain the game was called off at the end
of the sixth inning.
Summary: Singles-Sellers, Price, Flora, 2, Holsinger,
Wenger, Merritt. Umpires, Brower and Holler.
Played at Bridgewater May 18, 1907.-Line-ups-B. C.:
Same as above; Eastern College: Farrell, c., Malory, lb.,
Kenger, 2b., Emerick, If., Board, 3b., Rodriguez, ss., Deissner,
cf., Little, rf., Dalton, p.
Score: B. C................ o o o o o 3 o l 0-4
E. C. ............... o 2 2 o o o 2 o o-6
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Summary: Two-base hits, Price. Singles-Flora, Hoover,
Sellers, Price, Myers, Wenger, Malory, Kenzer, Emerich, 2,
Rodriguez, Deissner, 2.
RECORD OF INDIVIDUAL BATTING FOR THE SEASON.

Name of
Player

No. of Games
Played in

Hoover .............. I I
Price ................ I I
Sellers .............. I I
Flora ................ IO
Myers ............... I I
Wenger ............. I I
Sipe ................. II
Miller ............... I I
Holsinger ............ 9
Good ................ 2
Henry ............... I

Hits

IO
II
I4
I7
IO

s

5

6
4
I
0

Runs

I2
IS ·
I2

7
8

s

4

7
3
2

I
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JACK FROST

(With apologies to I antes Whi.tcomb Riley.)
01' Jack Frost come to our house today,
An' bit the 'tato's, an' shoo'd the flies away;
An' ma, 0, she just a-cried,
W'en she saw her flowers had all died !
Wasn't he a mean, ugly Jack Frost,An ugly, ugly Jack Frost.
W'y Jack Frost, he never comes m May,
An' pa, he was so cross and say
The 'mato's and beans and lettuce-all these
Were jus' as black and limber as y'u please.
Wasn't he a cru'l, ugly Jack Frost,An ugly, ugly Jack Frost.
I saw Jack Frost out in the yard, I did,
An' I go out with my sled, but he wouldn't slid;
Then I was mad, and spanked 01' Jack beside,
But my hands got col', they did, an' I cried.
Wasn't he a naughty, ugly Jack Frost,An ugly, ugly Jack Frost.
Ma, she say, Jack Frost don't like little boy;
An' if he comes aga'n, I'll just get my toy
Gun, ·and I'll make him git, I will;
I'll run him down the lane as far as the mill.
He's such an awful ugly Jack Frost,An ugly, ugly Jack Frost.

W. T. S.

Call on SHRUM BROS.

For First_,(lass Brick and Brick Work
DAYTON, VIRGINIA

D.. S. WAMPLER
GENERAL MERCHANDISE
DEALER IN

TllVIBERVILLE, VA.

D. F. ZIGLER

]. A. ZIGLER

ZIGLER BROTHERS
Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TIMBERVILLE, VA.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

TERMS: CASH

W. L. DECHERT

.. ....

THE LARGEST FIRE INSURANCE
AGENCY IN THE STATE
Harrisonburg, Virginia

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizer, Bark, Seed, Wood,
Lumber, Etc.

Also dealer in Drugs, Medicines,
and Toilet Articles. We guarantee personal attention to prescriptions. Only the purest
drugs used. Lowest Prices, Quality considered. Office at Drug
Store, Bridgewater, Va. Warehouses at Bridgewater and Mt.
Solon, Va.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.

Dr. W. Vaughants Drug Store
TIMBERVILLE, VA.
We handle only high class
drugs. Bring your prescriptions
to us. Pure spices, new drugs,
chemicals, etc.

ELDER

& ELDER

@tttortt~E"

at .Sai»

STAUNTON, VA.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, Etc.

B.C. HARTMAN
:Jeweler

108 S. Augusta St. (Located in the new County Building), STAUNTON, VA.

FRAZIER€! SLATER .
The Leading
and

U:ailora, Genta' jfurniabera
<.tlotbiera in the Valley

Everything New and Nobby at Reasonable Prices.
Fit, Quality and Price Guaranteed.

Brethren Suits a Specialty

jfra3fer a Slater

Give Us a Call
FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING

HARRISONBURG ::: VIRGINIA

E. SM ITH DINKEL

WatchmaRer and Jeweler
DEALER IN

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, SPECTACLES, EYEGLASSES,
SILVERWARE, NOTIONS, ETC.
Fine Repairing a Specialty
F. P.

BOWMAN

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

F. P. BOWMAN & COMPANY

G. A .

SNELL

' D~ALERS IN

FARM MACHINERY, VEHICLES AND HARNESS, HARDWARE,
Wind and Gasoline Engines, Pumps, Piping, Woven Wire Fencing,
Paints, Oils, Etc. Agents for the New Idea Manure Spreader.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

W. N. GARBER

Livery, Feed and Exchange Stables
MAIN STREET, BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
HORSES FOR SALE AT ALL TIMES

Meets all Trains

ED.

S.

CONRAD

GEO. N. CONRAD

CONRAD & CONRAD
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Practice-Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Federal Court at Harrisop.burg.

0. B. ROLLER & MARTZ

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.
Phone No. 52

DR.

J. D. BUCHER
DENTIST

BRIDGEWATER, VA.
VITALIZED AIR
Phone No. 26
P. 0 . Box 48

n. D.
Physician and Surgeon

G. F. HOLLER,

En. C. MARTZ, Notary Public

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

SIPE & HARRIS

DR. E. P. AMISS

LAWYERS

H74RRISONBURG, VA.

GEO. E. SIPE

JOHN T. HARRIS

DR. WELTY 5. iAHRNEY

Dentist
Timberville, Virginia
DR. R. S. ~WITZER

DENTIST ·

Harrisonburg, Virginia

or. Walter T. Lineweaver

••• SPECIALIST .•• .

EYE, EAR, NOSEand THROAT
Glasses Fitted
Office, one formerly occupied by Roller
and Martz, Harrisonburg, Virginia.
PHONE

Charles Griffin Herring

Attorney at Law

Harrisonburg, Virginia
E. R. MILLER, M.D.

Residence Phone 226
Office Phone 85

Dr. FranR L. Harris
- DENTIST
Harrisonburg. Va.
'Phone 197.

J. D. MILLER, M.

MILLER & MILLER

Phusicians

Bridgewater. Virginia
DR.

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Va.

96

c. E.

NICHOLAS

Dentist
Harrisonburg, Va.
Phone98

D

CALIFOR_NIA ,
~~~~~-VIA~~~~~-

Washingfon·SUnSet Route

-

Excursion Sleeping Cars
from -· Washington, D. C., to
Los Angeles and San Francisco
without change.
··
THREE TIMES WEEKLY
THE YEAR 'ROUND
UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT

$8.50 Double Berth $8.50
Write for beautifully
illustrated literature

A.

J.

POSTON

General Agent

511 Penna. Ave. N. W.

Washington, D. C. , ·
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All Thin;~E'!~:~ LineWeaVer Br.o s•. ·
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DISTR~BUTORS OF G.O LD __MED.AL FLOUR

, 65 BAST MARKET STREET
Phones 1112and 195-
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Fruits and 'Vecetablea

. ,HAIU~ISONBU~G, -VA.

~

1

.\

-

'-

'

,.

;

_ . G_toceries, fresh ,and Cured rMeats,;Feed of -All .Kinds

· ·Wrighrs J~1eat MarRef.
~
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'. -Fresh and Cure.~ Meats, Staple:ahd Fahcv Grocer.ies
Highest Co.sf\ Prices Paid for -Hides and Tallow
B'RIDG_
E
. \YITTT
"FR-, ~,.~'V-cm
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,.:.· THe·w. H. SJDE LO., Ltd... ,:·"
~I
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" BRIDGEW,A.':f:ER, VA_
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A FUtL LINE -'oF &SfA.TIONERY AND SCHOOL
suJ:>Pr..r:Es': , couN-Tv F~EE scHooL nooKs.
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'.'New' and attractive styles in .Men's Furriishings; including -Shir.t s,
Collars, Cuffs, - Neckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves and
Umbrellas. We -s~lf the well-known ' Ha~iltop Brown ~hoes for Ladies
.- and Men. Our stock ,.covers -a wide range <:>f styles a~d values. The
pti,c e ~nd wear are always sa!isfactpry to the purchaser.
-' .

•

-1

1 RUBBER~,
'

-~A;rCHELS,

__OVERSHQES, TRUNKS, ',f:ELESCOPES, .
STOVES; '
CARPETS, MATTINGS, FURNITURE.· AN UNSURPASSED 'STOCK
.
. . . ,.1
OF NEW DRESS .. ~OODS AND .TRIMMI·NGS.

"noN'T FAIL to--sEE

buR sTvl.Es A:Nn Low .P RicEs oN

·-· fSboest furntturet _<t,arpetst barnces,-·
';

_I.

16ugg\!
1Robee.
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IF YOU

WAN~ -

F

. · <Hetman Wise l!i Sons,
J

*.

I:

.

-

/

-

an~-r· ttntnlt~
•

TO SA VK MONEY ,
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BAN ~ K

: Accounts - ~Respectfu I! u_. JSol icited
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Management ·cqnservative ' \~
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··JSrt~gr\tlattt Colltge
'

-

l

')>

.

(_

l

!'

'

-

..

'

,(•

'

:'-1•.

~

\(

•

\J

I

)

'.

.-!

.

I

·A'C ADE,MIC , DEPA'RTM·Eff·T ' . :
'

l._

\

,

r

I

'This department comprises- si~ courses. Major Subjects, Ancient ~n~ .. Modern Languages, .Mathematics,
' Sciem;e, Histor:Y, Litera:t11re, etc. ~he usual baccalaureate
degf'.ees
on graduation. ~!
I
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B. IB' L~ l DE1PARTMENT

1
• r.,

1

:' The -~ork of this 'dep~rttilen~ inctudes Old and New
·Te5tament; Christian Evidetices, Chufoh History, Theology, New Testament Greek, .English Literat11re, etc., etc.
· Two courses~ ~ · -,
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•. MUSIC DEP~RT. MENT
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-~ ·

Strong in b9th Vo¢'a1 a11f! Instruinentat' departments;
Voice, ~horus, History, Compositibn, ,etc.', A full equipme'nt of Pianos .and Organs in constant·tise. , Instruments
-'in first-class d~ndition,
J
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' BUS~INESS DEP~RT~EN"'f !<~, ,,

\

. .S trong in Practice as well as ,"f'heory. Teache~ '.Actual
Busines~, -nuyh1g ~nd S~llii:ig. 901lege · curren~y :· used.
Graduates aided fo ·securing positions.
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Sl1~R;t°HAN ·D AND' TYP£~(81TING .',,·,
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'DEPARTMENT
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·· · .Teaehes the
Pitman _System of Shorthand. Touch
System of Typewriting ~ 'R emingtoµ, Oliver and Williams .•
' Typewmers. ~ ·
'
,
0

'1"'

,·

-

1

"

l

'

'r -

'

•;

, FQ 1R FURTM£R INFORMATION, ADDRESS

BR~I DG, E'f!/!'T'F; R ~.
-. BRlD.GEWATER,
~ 'II ,''I. . '~
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